AUGUSTINE: CONFESSIONS 


Newly translated and edited 
by 

ALBERT C. OUTLER, Ph.D., D.D. 

P r ofessor of T h eol ogy 
Perkins School of Theology 
Southern Methodist University 
Dallas, Texas 


First published MCML V 

Library of Congress Catalog Card Number: 55-5021 


This book is in the public domain. 

It was scanned from an uncopyrighted edition. 

Harry Plantinga 
pi anti ngigcs.pi tt.edu 



Introduction 


Like a colossus bestriding two worlds, Augustine stands as the last patristic 
andthefirst medieval father of Western Christianity. He gathered together and 
conserved all the main motifs of Latin Christianity from TertuI I ian to Ambrose; he 
appropriated the heritage of Nicene orthodoxy; he was a Chalcedonian before 
Chalcedon--and he drew all this into an unsystematic synthesis which is still our 
best mirror of the heart and mind of the Christian community in the Roman 
Empire. More than this, he freely received and deliberately reconsecrated the 
religious philosophy of the Greco-Roman world to a new apologetic use in 
maintaining the intelligibility of the Christian proclamation. Yet, even in his role as 
summator of tradition, he was no mere eelectic. The center of his "system" is in the 
Holy Scriptures, as they ordered and moved his heart and mind. It was in Scripture 
that, first and last, Augustine found the focus of his religious authority. 

At the same time, it was this essentially conservative genius who recast the 
patristic tradition into the new pattern by which European Christianity would be 
largely shaped and who, with relatively little interest in historical detail, wrought 
out the first comprehensive "philosophy of history." Augustine regarded himself as 
much less an innovator than a summator. He was less a reformer of theChurch 
than the defender of the Church's faith. His own self-chosen project was to save 
Christianity from the disruption of heresy and the calumnies of the pagans, and, 
above ever^hing else, to renew and exalt the faithful hearing of the gospel of man's 
utter need and God's abundant grace. But the unforeseen result of this enterprise 
was to furnish the motifs of the Church's piety and doctrine for the next thousand 
years and more. Wherever one touches the Middle Ages, he finds the marks of 
Augustine's influence, powerful and pervasive-even Aquinas is more of an 
Augustinian at heart than a "proper" Aristotelian. In the Protestant Reformation, 
the evangelical elements in Augustine's thought were appealed to in condemnation 
of the corruptions of popular Catholicism-yet even those corruptions had a certain 
right of appeal tosomeof the non-evangelical aspects of Augustine's thought and 
life. And, still today, in the important theological revival of our own time, the 
influence of Augustine is obviously one of the most potent and productive impulses 
at work. 

A succinct characterization of Augustine is impossible, not only because his 
thought is so extraordinarily complex and his expository method so incurably 
digressive, but also because throughout his entire career there were lively tensions 
and massive prejudices in his heart and head. His doctrine of God holds the 
Plotinian notionsof divine unity and remotion in tension with the Biblical emphasis 
upon the sovereign God's active involvement in creation and redemption. For all his 
devotion toj esus Christ, this theology was never adequately Christocentric, and 
this reflects itself in manywaysin hispractical conception of the Christian life. He 
did not invent thedoctrines of original sin and seminal transmission of guilt but he 
did set them as cornerstones in his "system," matching them with a doctrine of 
infant baptism which cancels, exopereoperato, birth sin and hereditary guilt. He 
never wearied of celebrating God's abundant mercy and grace-but he was also fully 
persuaded that the vast majority of mankind are condemned to a wholly just and 
appalling damnation. He never denied the reality of human freedom and never 
allowed the excuse of human irresponsibility before God-but against all detractors 
of the primacy of God's grace, he vigorously insisted on both double predestination 
and irresistible grace. 

For all this the Catholic Church was fully justified in giving Augustine his 
aptest title. Doctor Grat/ae The central theme in all Augustine's writings is the 



sovereign God of grace and the sovereign grace of God. Grace, for Augustine, is 
God's freedom to act without any external necessity whatsoever--to act in love 
beyond human understanding or control; to act in creation, judgment, and 
redemption; to give his Son freely as Mediator and Redeemer; to endue the Church 
with the indwelling power and guidanceof the Holy Spirit; to shape the destinies of 
all creation and the ends of the two human societies, the "city of earth" and the "city 
of God." Grace is God's unmerited love and favor, prevenient and occurrent. It 
touches man's inmost heart and will. It guides and impels the pilgrimage of those 
called to be faithful. It draws and raises the soul to repentance, faith, and praise. It 
transforms the human will so that it is capable of doing good. It relieves man's 
religious anxiety by forgiveness and the gift of hope. It establishes the ground of 
Christian humility by abolishing the ground of human pride. God's grace became 
incarnate in J esus Christ, and it remains immanent in the Holy Spirit in the 
Church. 

Augustine had no system--but he did have a stable and coherent Christian 
outlook. Moreover, he had an unwearied, ardent concern: man's salvation from his 
hopeless plight, through the gracious action of God's redeeming love. To understand 
and interpret this was his one endeavor, and tothistask hedevoted his entire 
genius. 

He was, of course, by conscious intent and profession, a Christian theologian, 
a pastor and teacher in the Christian community. And yet it has come about that 
his contributions to the larger heritage of Western civilization are hardly less 
important than his services to the Christian Church. He was far and away the best-- 
if not the very first-psychologist in the ancient world. His observations and 
descriptions of human motives and emotions, his depth analyses of will and thought 
in their interaction, and his exploration of the inner natureof the human self-these 
have established one of the main traditions in European conceptions of human 
nature, even down to our own time. Augustine is an essential source for both 
contemporary depth psychology and existentialist philosophy. His view of the shape 
and process of human history has been more influential than any other single 
source in the development of the Western tradition which regards political order as 
inextricably involved in moral order. H is conception of a societas as a community 
identified and held together by its loyalties and love has become an integral part of 
the general tradition of Christian social teaching and the Christian vision of 
"Christendom." His metaphysical explorations of the problems of being, the 
character of evil, the relation of faith and knowledge, of will and reason, of time and 
eternity, of creation and cosmic order, have not ceased to animate and enrich 
various philosophic reflections throughout the succeeding centuries. At the same 
time the hallmark of the August! ni an philosophy is its insistent demand that 
reflective thought issue in practical consequence; no contemplation of the end of life 
suffices unless it discovers the means by which men are brought totheir proper 
goals. In sum, Augustine is one of the very few men who simply cannot be ignored or 
depreciated in any estimate of Western civilization without serious distortion and 
impoverishment of one's historical and religious understanding. 

I n the space of some forty-four years, from his conversion in M ilan (A.D. 386) 
to his death in Hippo Regius (A.D. 430), Augustine wrote-mostly at dictation-a 
vast sprawling library of books, sermons, and letters, the remains of which (in the 
Benedictine edition of St. Maur)fill fourteen volumes as they are reprinted in 
Migne, Patrologiaecursuscompletus, Series Latina (Vols. 32-45). I n his old age, 
Augustine reviewed his authorship (in the Retractations) and has left us a critical 
review of ninety-three of his works hejudged most important. Even a cursory glance 
at them shows how enormous was his range of interest. Yet almost everything he 



wrote was in response to a specific problem or an actual crisis in the immediate 
situation. One may mark off significant developments in his thought over this 
twoscore years, but one can hardly miss the fundamental consistency in his entire 
life's work. He was never interested in writing a systematic sum/rja theologica, and 
would have been incapable of producing a balanced digest of his multifaceted 
teaching. Thus, if he is to be read wisely, he must be read widely--and always in 
context, with due attention tothe specific aim in view in each particular treatise. 

For the general reader who wishes to approach August! ne as di rectly as 
possible, however, it is a useful and fortunate thing that at the very beginning of his 
Christian ministry and then again at the very climax of it, Augustine set himself to 
focus his experience and thought into what were, for him, summings up. The result 
of the first ^fort Is the Confessions, which is his most familiar and widely read 
work. The second is in the Enchiridion, written more than twenty years later. I n the 
Confessions, he stands on the threshold of his career in the Church. In the 
Enchiridion, he stands forth as triumphant champion of orthodox Christianity. In 
thesetwoworks--the nearest equivalent to summation in the wholeof the 
Augustinian corpus--wecan find all his essential themes and can samplethe 
characteristic flavor of his thought. 

Augustine was baptized by Ambrose at Milan during Eastertide, A.D. 387. A 
short time later his mother, Monica, died at Ostia on the journey back to Africa. A 
year later, Augustine was back in Roman Africa living in a monastery at Tagaste, 
his native town. In 391, he was ordained presbyter in the church of Hippo Regius (a 
small coastal town nearby). Here in 395--with grave misgivings on his own part (cf. 
Sermon CCCLV, 2) and in actual violation of the eighth canon of Nicea (cf. Mansi, 
Sacrorum condiiorum, 11,671, and IV, 1167)--he was consecrated assistant bishop 
to the aged Valerius, whom hesucceeded thefollowing year. Shortly after he 
entered into his episcopal duties he began his Confessions, completing them 
probably in 398 (cf. DeLabriolle, l,vi (see Bibliography), and di Capua, M/scef/anee 
Agostiniana, 11,678). 

Augustine had a complex motive for undertaking such a self-analysis.^ His 
pilgrimage of grace had led him to a most unexpected outcome. Now he felt a 
compelling need to retrace the crucial turnings of the way by which he had come. 
And since he was sure that it was God's grace that had been his prime mover on 
that way, it was a spontaneous expression of his heart that cast his self-recollection 
into the form of a sustained prayer to God. 

The Confessions are not Augustine's autobiography. They are, instead, a 
del i berate effort, in the permissive atmosphere of God's felt presence, to recal I those 
crucial episodes and events in which he can now see and celebrate the mysterious 
actions of God's prevenient and provident grace. Thus hefollows the windings of his 
memory as it re-presents the upheavals of his youth and the stages of his disorderly 
quest for wisdom. He omits very much indeed. Yet he builds his successive climaxes 
soskillfully that the denouement in Book VIII is a vivid and believable convergence 
of influences, reconstructed and "placed" with consummate dramatic skill. We see 
how Cicero's Hortans/usfirst awakened his thirst for wisdom, how the Manicheans 
deluded him with their promiseof true wisdom, and how the Academics upset his 
confidence in certain knowledge-how they loosed him from the dogmatism of the 
Manicheans only to confront him with the opposite threat that all knowledge is 
uncertain. Heshows us (Bk. V, Ch. X, 19) that almost the sole cause of his 


^He had no models before him, for such earlier writings astheMeditations of Marcus Aurelius and 
the autobiographical sections in Hilary of Poitiers and Cyprian of Carthage have only to be compared 
with the Confessions to see how different they are. 



intellectual perplexity in religion was his stubborn, materialistic prejudice that if 
God existed he had to exist in a body, and thus had to have extension, shape, and 
finite relation. He remembers how the "Platonists" rescued him from this 
"materialism" and taught him how to think of spiritual and immaterial reality--and 
so to become able to conceive of God in non-dual i Stic categories. We can follow him 
in his extraordinarily candid and plain report of his Plotinian ecstasy, and his 
momentary communion with the One (Book VII). The "Platonists" liberated him 
from error, but they could not loose him from the fetters of incontinence. Thus, with 
a divided will, he continues to seek a stable peace in theChristian faith while he 
stubbornly clings to his pride and appetence. 

I n Book VI11, Augustine piles up a series of remembered incidents that 
inflamed his desire to imitate those who already seemed to have gained what he had 
so long been seeking. First of all, there had been Ambrose, who embodied for 
Augustinethe dignity of Christian learning and the majesty of the authority of the 
Christian Scriptures. Then Simplicianus tells him the moving story of Victorious (a 
more famous scholar than Augustine ever hoped to be), who finally came to the 
baptismal font in Milan as humbly as any other catechumen. Then, from 
Ponticianus he hears the story of Antony and about the increasing influence of the 
monastic calling. The story that stirs him most, perhaps, relates the dramatic 
conversion of the two "special agents of the imperial police" in the garden at Treves- 
-two unlikely prospects snatched abruptly from their worldly ways to the monastic 
life. 

He makes it plain that these examples forced his own feelings to an 
intolerable ten si on. His intellectual perplexities had become resolved; the virtue of 
continence had been consciously preferred; there was a strong desire for the storms 
of his breast to becalmed; he longed to imitate these men who had done what he 
could not and who were enjoying the peace he longed for. 

But theold habits were still strong and hecould not muster a full act of the 
wholewill tostrikethem down.Then comesthescenein theMilanesegarden which 
is an interesting parallel to Ponticianus'story about the garden at Treves. The long 
struggle is recapitulated in a brief moment; his will struggles against and within 
itself. The trivial distraction of a child's voice, chanting, ‘Tolle, /ege" precipitates 
the resolution of the conflict. There is a radical shift in mood and will, he turns 
eagerly to the chance text in Rom. 13:13-and a new spirit rises in his heart. 

After this radical change, there was only one more past event that had to be 
relived before his personal history could be seen in its right perspective. This was 
the death of his mother and the severance of his strongest earthly tie. Book IX tells 
us this story. The climactic moment in it is, of course, the vision at Ostia where 
mother and son are uplifted in an ecstasy that parallels-but also differs 
significantly from-the Plotinian vision of Book VII. After this, the mother dies and 
the son who had loved her almost too much goes on alone, now upheld and led by a 
greater and a wiser love. 

We can observe two separate stages in Augustine's "conversion." The first 
was the dramatic stri king off of the slavery of incontinence and pride which had so 
long held him from decisive commitment to the Christian faith. The second was the 
development of an adequateunderstandingof theChristian faith itself and his 
baptismal confession of J esus Christ as Lord and Saviour. Theformer was achieved 
in the Milanese garden. The latter came more slowly and had no "dramatic 
moment."The dialogues that Augustine wrote at Cassiciacum the year following his 
conversion show few substantial signs of a theological understanding, decisively or 
distinctively Christian. But by thetimeof his ordination to the presbyterate wecan 
seethe basic lines of a comprehensive and orthodox theology firmly laid out. 



Augustine neglects to tel I us (in 398) what had happened in his thought between 
385 and 391. He had other questions, more interesting to him, with which to 
wresti e. 

One does not read far in the Confessions before he recognizes that the term 
"confess" has a double range of meaning. On the one hand, it obviously refers to the 
free acknowledgment, before God, of the truth one knows about oneself--and this 
obviously meant, for Augustine, the "confession of sins." But, at the same time, and 
more importantly, confiteri means to acknowledge, to God, the truth one knows 
about God. To confess, then, is to praise and glorify God; it is an exercise in self- 
knowledge and true humility in the atmosphere of grace and reconciliation. 

Thus the Confessions are by no means complete when the personal history is 
concluded at the end of Book IX. There are two more closely related problems to be 
explored: First, how does the finite self find the infinite God (or, how is it found of 
him?)? And, secondly, how may we interpret God's action in producing this created 
world in which such personal histories and revelations do occur? Book X, therefore, 
isan exploration of man's way to God, a way which begins in sense experience but 
swiftly passes beyond it, through and beyond the awesome mystery of memory, to 
the ineffable encounter between God and the soul in man's inmost subject-self. But 
such a journey is not complete until the process is reversed and man has looked as 
deeply as may be into the mystery of creation, on which all our history and 
experience depend. I n Book XI, therefore, we discover why time ls such a problem 
and how "In the beginning God created the heavens and theearth" is the basic 
formula of a massive Christian metaphysical world view. I n Books XII and XIII, 
Augustine elaborates, in loving patience and with considerable allegorical license, 
the mysteries of creation-exegeting the first chapter of Genesis, verse by verse, 
until he is able to relatethe whole round of creation to the point where we can view 
the drama of God's enterprise in human history on the vast stage of the cosmos 
itself. The Creator is the Redeemer! Man's end and the beginning meet at a single 
point! 

The Enchiridion is a briefer treatise on the grace of God and represents 
Augustine's fully matured theological perspective-after the magnificent 
achievements of the DeTrinitateanb the greater part of the Dec/v/tateDo, and 
after the tremendous turmoil of the Pelagian controversy in which the doctrine of 
grace was the exact epicenter. Sometime in 421, Augustine received a request from 
one Laurentius, a Christian layman who was the brother of thetribune Dulcitius 
(for whom August! ne wrote the Deocto duicitii quaestionibus i n 423-425). This 
Laurentius wanted a handbook (enchiridion) that would sum up the essential 
Christian teaching in the briefest possibleform. Augustine dryly comments that the 
shortest completesummary of the Christian faith is that God is to be served by man 
in faith, hope, and love. Then, acknowledging that this answer might indeed be too 
brief, he proceeds to expand it in an essay in which hetries unsuccessfully to 
subdue his natural digressive manner by imposing on it a patently artificial 
schematism. Despite its awkward form, however, the Enchiridion is one of the most 
important of all of Augustine's writings, for it isa conscious effort of the theological 
magistrateof the Western Church to stand on final ground of testimony to the 
Christian truth. 

For his framework, Augustinechooses the Apostles' Creed and the Lord's 
Prayer. Thetreatise begins, naturally enough, with a discussion of God's work in 
creation. Augustine makes a firm distinction between the comparatively 
unimportant knowledge of nature and the supremely important acknowledgment of 
the Creator of nature. But creation lies under the shadow of sin and evil and 
Augustine reviews his famous (and borrowed!) doctrineof the privative character of 



evil. From this he digresses into an extended comment on error and lying as special 
instances of evil. Hethen returns to the hopeless case of fallen man, to which God's 
wholly unmerited grace has responded in the incarnation of the Mediator and 
Redeemer, J esus Christ. The questions about the appropriation of God's grace lead 
naturally to a discussion of baptism and justification, and beyond these, to the Holy 
Spirit and the Church. Augustine then sets forth the benefits of redeeming grace 
and weighs the balance between faith and good works in the forgiven sinner. But 
redemption looks forward toward resurrection, and Augustine feels he must devote 
a good deal of energy and subtle speculation to the questions about the manner and 
modeof the life everlasting. From this he moves on to the problem of the destiny of 
the wicked and the mystery of predestination. Nor does he shrink from these grim 
topics; indeed, heactually ©<panc/ssomeof his most rigid ideas of God's ruthless 
justice toward the damn^. Having thus treated the Christian faith and Christian 
hope, he turns in a too-brief concluding section tothevirtue of Christian love as the 
heart of the Christian life. This, then, is the "handbook" on faith, hope, and love 
which he hopes Laurence will put to use and not leave as "baggage on his 
bookshelf." 

T aken together, the Confessions and the Enchiridion give us two very 
important vantage points from which to view the Augustin!an perspective as a 
whole, since they represent both his early and his mature formulation. From them, 
we can gain a competent--though by no means complete-introduction to the heart 
and mind of this great Christian saint and sage. There are important differences 
between the two works, and these ought to be noted by the careful reader. But all 
the main themes of Augustinian Christianity appear in them, and through them we 
can penetrate to its inner dynamic core. 

There is no need to justify a new English translation of these books, even 
though many good ones already exist. Every translation is, at best, only an 
approximation-and an interpretation too. There is small hope for a translation to 
end all translations. Augustine's Latin is, for the most part, comparatively easy to 
read. Onefeels directly the force of his constant wordplay, the artful balancing of 
his clauses, his laconic use of parataxis, and his deliberate involutions of thought 
and word order. Hewas always a Latin rhetor; artifice of style had come to be 
second nature with him-even though the Latin scriptures were powerful modifiers 
of his classical literary patterns. But it is a very tricky business to convey such a 
Latin style into anything like modern English without considerable violence one 
way or the other. A literal rendering of thetext is simply not readable English. And 
this falsifies the text in another way, for Augustine's Latin is eminently readable! 
On the other side, when one resorts to the unavoidable paraphrase there is always 
theopen question as to the point beyond which thethought itself is being recast. It 
has been my aim and hopethat these translations will give the reader an accurate 
medium of contact with Augustine's temper and mode of argumentation. There has 
been nothought of trying to contrive an English equivalent for hisstyle. If 
Augustine's ideas come through this translation with positive force and clarity, 
there can be no serious reproach if it is neither as eloquent nor as elegant as 
Augustinein hisown language. I n any case, those who will compare this translation 
with the others will get at least a faint notion of how complex and truly brilliant the 
original is! 

The sensitive reader soon recognizes that Augustine will not willingly be 
inspected from a distance or by a neutral observer. In all his writings there is a 
strong concern and moving power to involve his reader in his own process of inquiry 
and perplexity. There is a manifest eagerness to have him share in his own flashes 
of insight and his sudden glimpses of God's glory. Augustine's style is deeply 



personal; it is therefore idiomatic, and often colloquial. Even in his knottiest 
arguments, or in the labyrinthine mazes of his allegorizing (e.g.. Confessions, Bk. 

XI11, or Enchiridion, XVI11), he seeks to maintain contact with his reader in 
genuine respect and openness. He is never content toseek and find thetruth in 
solitude. He must enlist his fellows in seeing and applying thetruth as given. He is 
never the blind fi deist; even in the face of mystery, there is a constant reliance on 
the limited but real powers of human reason, and a constant striving for clarity and 
intelligibility. I n this sense, he was a consistent follower of his own principle of 
"Christian Socratism," developed in theDeMag/stro and theDecatechezandis 
rudibus. 

Even the best of Augustine's writing bears the marks of his own time and 
there is much in these old books that is of little interest to any but the specialist. 
There are many stones of stumbling in them for the modern secularist--and even for 
the modern Christian! Despite all this, it is impossibleto read him with any 
attention at all without recognizing how his genius and his piety burst through the 
limitations of his times and his language-and even his English translations! He 
grips our hearts and minds and enlists us in the great enterprise to which his whole 
life was devoted: the search for and the celebration of God's grace and glory by 
which his faithful children are sustained and guided in their pilgrimage toward the 
true Light of us all. 

The most useful critical text of the Confessions Is that of PierredeLabriolle 
(fifth edition, Paris, 1950). I have collated this with the other major critical editions: 
Martin Skutella, S. Aureli Augustini Confessionum Libri Tredecim (Leipzig, 1934)-- 
itself a recension of the Corpus Seri ptorum ecciesiasti corum Lati norum XXXI11 text 
of Pius Knoll (Vienna, 1896)-and the second edition of J ohn Gibb and William 
Montgomery (Cambridge, 1927). 

There are two good critical texisof the Enchiridion and I have collated them: 
Otto Scheel, Augustins Enchiridion (zweiteAuflage, Tubingen, 1930), andj ean 
Riviere, Enchiridion in the Biblioth^ue August!nienne, CEuvres deS. Augustin, 
premiereserie: Opuscules, IX: Exposesg&i&auxdeia foi (Paris, 1947). 

It remains for me to express my appreciation to the General Editors of this 
Library for their constructive help; to Professor Hollis W. Huston, who read the 
entire manuscript and made many valuable suggestions; and to Professor William 
A. Irwin, who greatly aided with parts of the Enc/i/r/c//on. These men share the 
credit for preventing many flaws, but naturally no responsibility for those 
remaining. Professors Raymond P. Morris, of the Yale Divinity School Library; 
Robert Beach, of the Union Theological Seminary Library; and Decherd Turner, of 
our Bridwell Library here at Southern Methodist University, were especially 
generous in their bibliographical assistance. Last, but not least, Mrs. Hollis W. 
Huston and my wife, between them, managed the difficult task of putting the 
results of this project into fair copy. Tothem all I am most grateful. 



AUGUSTINE'S TESTIMONY CONCERNING 
THE CONFESSIONS 

I. ThE Retractations, 11,6 (A.D. 427) 

1. My Confessions, in thirteen books, praise the righteous and good God as 
they speak either of my evi I or good, and they are meant to excite men's mi nds and 
affections toward him. At least as far as I am concerned, this is what they did for me 
when they were being written and they still do this when read. What some people 
think of them istheir own affair [ipseviderint]-, but I do know that they have given 
pleasure to many of my brethren and still do so. The first through the tenth books 
were written about myself; the other three about Holy Scripture, from what is 
written there. In the beginning God created the heaven and theearth,^ even as far as 
the reference to the Sabbath rest.3 

2.1 n Book IV, when I confessed my soul's misery over the death of a friend 
and said that our soul had somehow been made one out of two souls, "But it may 
have been that I was afraid to die, lest he should then die wholly whom I had so 
greatly loved" (Ch. VI, ll)--this now seems to be more a trivial declamation than a 
serious confession, although this inept expression may be tempered somewhat by 
the "may have been" [forte] which I added. And in Book XI11 what I said--'The 
firmament was made between the higher waters (and superior) and the lower (and 
inferior) waters"--was said without sufficient thought. I n any case, the matter is 
very obscure. 

This work begins thus: "Great art thou, O Lord." 

11. DeDone Perseverantiae XX, 53 (A.D. 428) 

Which of my shorter works has been more widely known or given greater 
pleasure than the [thirteen] books of my Confoss/ons? And, although I published 
them long before the Pelagian heresy had even begun to be, it is plain that in them I 
said to my God, again and again, "Give what thou commandest and command what 
thou wilt." When these words of mine were repeated in Pelagius' presence at Rome 
by a certain brother of mine (an episcopal colleague), he could not bear them and 
contradicted him so excitedly that they nearly came to a quarrel. Now what, indeed, 
does God command, first and foremost, except that we believe in him?Thisfaith, 
therefore, he himself gives; so that it is well said to him, "Give what thou 
commandest." Moreover, in those same books, concerning my account of my 
conversion when God turned me to that faith which I was laying waste with a very 
wretched and wild verbal assault,4doyou not remember how the narration shows 
that I was given as a gift to the faithful and daily tears of my mother, who had been 
promised that I should not perish? I certainly declared there that God by his grace 
turns men's wills tothetrue faith when they are not only averse to it, but actually 
adverse. As for the other ways in which I sought God's aid in my growth in 
perseverance, you either know or can review them as you wish (PL, 45, c. 1025). 

III. Letter to Darius (A.D. 429) 


^Gen. 1:1. 

3Gen. 2:2. 

^Noticethe echo hereof Acts 9:1. 



Thus, my son, take the books of my Confessions and use them as a good man 
should--not superficially, but as a Christian in Christian charity. Here see me as I 
am and do not praise me for more than I am. Here believe nothing else about me 
than my own testimony. Here observe what I have been in myself and through 
myself. And if something in me pleases you, here praise Him with me-him whom I 
desire to be praised on my account and not myself. "For it is he that hath made us 
and not we our selves. "5 Indeed, we were ourselves quite lost; but he who made us, 
remade us [sed qui fecit, refecit]. As, then, you find me in these pages, pray for me 
that I shal I not fai I but that I may go on to be perfected. Pray for me, my son, pray 
for me! (Epist. CCXXXI, PL, 33, c. 1025). 


5ps. 100:3. 



The Confessions of Saint August!ne 


BOOK ONE 

In God's searching presence Augustine undertakes to piumb the depths of his 
memory to trace the mysterious piigrimage of grace which his iife has been-and to 
praiseGod for his constant and omnipotent grace. In a mood of sustained prayer, he 
recaiis what he can of his infancy, his iearning to speak, and his chiidhood 
expediences in schooi. Heconciudes with a paean ofgratefui praisetoGod. 


CHAPTER I 

1. "Great art thou, O Lord, and greatly to be praised; great is thy power, and 
infinite is thy wisdom."^ And man desires to praisethee, for he is a part of thy 
creation; he bears his mortality about with him and carries the evidence of his sin 
and the proof that thou dost resist the proud. Still he desires to praisethee, this 
man who is only a small part of thy creation. Thou hast prompt^ him, that he 
should delight to praisethee, for thou hast made us for thyself and restless is our 
heart until it comes to rest in thee. Grant me, O Lord, to know and understand 
whether first to invoke thee or to praisethee; whether first to know thee or call 
upon thee. But who can invoke thee, knowing thee not? For he who knows thee not 
may invoketheeas another than thou art. It may be that we should invoke thee in 
order that we may come to know thee. But "how shall they call on him in whom they 
have not believed? Or how shall they believe without a preacher?"^ Now, "they shall 
praise the Lord who seek him,"^ for "those who seek shall find him, "9 and, finding 
him, shall praise him. I will seek thee, O Lord, and call upon thee. I call upon thee, 

O Lord, in my faith which thou hast given me, which thou hast inspired in me 
through the humanity of thy Son, and through the ministry of thy preacher.lo 

CHAPTER II 

2. And how shall I call upon my God--my God and my Lord? For when I call 
on him I ask him to come into me. And what place is there in me into which my God 
can come? How could God, the God who made both heaven and earth, come into me? 
Is there anything in me, O Lord my God, that can contain thee? Do even the heaven 
and theearth, which thou hast made, and in which thou didst make me, contain 
thee? Is it possible that, since without thee nothing would be which does exist, thou 
didst make it so that whatever exists has some capacity to receive thee? Why, then, 
do I ask thee to come into me, since I also am and could not be if thou wert not in 
me? For I am not, after all, in hell--and yet thou art there too, for "if I go down into 
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hell, thou art there."ii Therefore I would not exist--l would simply not beat all-- 
unless I exist in thee, from whom and by whom and in whom all things are. Even so. 
Lord; even so. Where do I call thee to, when I am already in thee? Or from whence 
wouldst thou come into me? Where, beyond heaven and earth, could I go that there 
my God might come to me-he who hath said, "I fill heaven and earth"?i2 

CHAPTER III 

3. Since, then, thou dost fill the heaven and earth, do they contain thee? Or, 
dost thou fill and overflow them, because they cannot contain thee? And where dost 
thou pour out what remains of thee after heaven and earth are full? Or, indeed, is 
there no need that thou, who dost contain all things, shouldst be contained by any, 
si nee those things which thou dost fill thou fillest by containing them? For the 
vessels which thou dost fill do not confinethee, since even if they were broken, thou 
wouldst not be poured out. And, when thou art poured out on us, thou art not 
thereby brought down; rather, we are uplifted. Thou art not scattered; rather, thou 
dost gather us together. But when thou dost fill all things, dost thou fill them with 
thy whole being? Or, since not even all things together could contain thee 
altogether, does any one thing contain a single part, and do all things contain that 
same part at the same time? Do singulars contain thee singly? Do greater things 
contain more of thee, and smaller things less? Or, is it not rather that thou art 
wholly present everywhere, yet in such a way that nothing contains thee wholly? 

CHAPTER IV 

4. What, therefore, is my God? What, I ask, but the Lord God? "For who is 
Lord but the Lord himself, or who is God besides our God?"i3 Most high, most 
excellent, most potent, most omnipotent; most merciful and most just; most secret 
and most truly present; most beautiful and most strong; stable, yet not supported; 
unchangeable, yet changing all things; never new, never old; making all things new, 
yet bringing old age upon the proud, and they know it not; always working, ever at 
rest; gathering, yet needing nothing; sustaining, pervading, and protecting; 
creating, nourishing, and developing; seeking, and yet possessing all things. Thou 
dost love, but without passion; art jealous, yet free from care; dost repent without 
remorse; art angry, yet remainest serene. Thou changest thy ways, leaving thy 
plans unchanged; thou recoverest what thou hast never really lost. Thou art never 
in need but still thou dost rejoice at thy gains; art never greedy, yet demandest 
dividends. Men pay more than is required so that thou dost become a debtor; yet 
who can possess anything at all which is not already thine? Thou owest men 
nothing, yet payest out to them as if in debt to thy creature, and when thou dost 
cancel debts thou losest nothing thereby. Yet, O my God, my life, my holyj oy, what 
is this that I have said? What can any man say when bespeaks of thee? But woe to 
them that keep silence-si nee even those who say most are dumb. 

CHAPTER V 

5. Who shall bring me to rest in thee? Who will send thee into my heart so to 
overwhelm it that my sins shall be blotted out and I may embrace thee, my only 
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good? What art thou to me? H ave mercy that I may speak. What am I to thee that 
thou shouldst command me to love thee, and if I do it not, art angry and threatenest 
vast misery? Is it, then, a trifling sorrow not to love thee? It is not so to me. Tell me, 
by thy mercy, O Lord, my God, what thou art to me. "Say to my soul, I am your 
salvation."14 so speak that I may hear. Behold, the ears of my heart are before thee, 
O Lord; open them and "say to my soul, I am your salvation." I will hasten after that 
voice, and I will lay hold upon thee. Hide not thy face from me. Even if I die, let me 
see thy face lest I die. 

6. The house of my soul is too narrow for thee to come in tome; let it be 
enlarged by thee. It is in ruins; do thou restore it. There is much about it which 
must offend thy eyes; I confess and know it. But who will cleanse it? Or, to whom 
shall I cry but to thee? "Cleanse thou me from my secret faults," O Lord, "and keep 
back thy servant from strange sins."i5 "| believe, and therefore do I speak. But 
thou, O Lord, thou knowest. Have I not confessed my transgressions unto thee, O 
my God; and hast thou not put away the iniquity of my heart?i7 | do not contend in 
judgment with thee,is who art truth itself; and I would not deceive myself, lest my 
iniquity lie even to itself. I do not, therefore, contend in judgment with thee, for "if 
thou. Lord, shouldst mark iniquities, O Lord, who shall stand?"i9 

CHAPTER VI 

7. Still, dust and ashes as I am, allow me to speak before thy mercy. Allow me 
to speak, for, behold, it is to thy mercy that I speak and not to a man who scorns me. 
Yet perhaps even thou mightest scorn me; but when thou dost turn and attend to 
me, thou wilt have mercy upon me. For what do I wish to say, O Lord my God, but 
that I know not whence I came hither into this life-in-death. Or should I call it 
death-in-life? I do not know. And yet the consolations of thy mercy have sustained 
me from the very beginning, as I have heard from my fleshly parents, from whom 
and in whom thou didst form me in time-for I cannot myself remember. Thus even 
though they sustained me by the consolation of woman's milk, neither my mother 
nor my nurses filled their own breasts but thou, through them, didst give me the 
food of infancy according to thy ordinance and thy bounty which underlie all things. 
For it was thou who didst cause me not to want more than thou gavest and it was 
thou who gavest to those who nourished me the will to give me what thou didst give 
them. And they, by an instinctive affection, were willing to give me what thou hadst 
supplied abundantly. It was, indeed, good for them that my good should come 
through them, though, in truth, it was not from them but by them. For it is from 
thee, O God, that all good things come-and from my God is all my health. This is 
what I have si nee learned, as thou hast made it abundantly clear by all that I have 
seen thee give, both to me and to those around me. For even at the very first I knew 
how to suck, to lie quiet when I was full, and to cry when in pain-nothing more. 

8. Afterward I began to laugh-at first in my sleep, then when waking. For 
this I have been told about myself and I believe it-though I cannot remember it-for 
I seethe somethings in other infants. Then, little by little, I realized where I was 
and wished to tell my wishes to those who might satisfy them, but I could not! For 


14ps. 35:3. 

15cf. Ps. 19:12, 13. 

16ps. 116:10. 

l^Cf. Ps. 32:5. 

18cf. J Ob 9:2. 

19ps. 130:3. 



my wants were inside me, and they were outside, and they could not by any power 
of theirs come into my soul. And so I would fling my arms and legs about and cry, 
making thefew and feeble gestures that I could, though indeed the signs were not 
much like what I inwardly desired and when I was not satisfied--either from not 
being understood or because what I got was not good for me-l grew indignant that 
my elders were not subject to me and that those on whom I actually had no claim 
did not wait on me as slaves--and I avenged myself on them by crying. That infants 
are I ike this, I have myself been able to learn by watching them; and they, though 
they knew me not, have shown me better what I was I ike than my own nurses who 
knew me. 

9. And, behold, my infancy died long ago, but I am still living. But thou, O 
Lord, whose life is forever and in whom nothing dies--since before the world was, 
indeed, before all that can be cal led "before," thou wast, and thou art the God and 
Lord of all thy creatures; and with thee abide all the stable causes of all unstable 
things, the unchanging sources of all changeable things, and the eternal reasons of 
all non-rational and temporal things--tell me, thy suppliant, O God, tell me, O 
merciful One, in pity tell a pitiful creature whether my infancy followed yet an 
earlier age of my life that had already passed away before it. Was it such another 
age which I spent in my mother's womb? For something of that sort has been 
suggested to me, and I have myself seen pregnant women. But what, O God, my 
J oy, preceded that period of life? Was I, indeed, anywhere, or anybody? No one can 
explain these things to me, neither father nor mother, nor the experience of others, 
nor my own memory. Dost thou laugh at me for asking such things? Or dost thou 
command me to praise and confess unto thee only what I know? 

10.1 give thanks to thee, O Lord of heaven and earth, giving praise to thee for 
that first being and my infancy of which I have no memory. For thou hast granted to 
man that he should come to self-knowledge through the knowledge of others, and 
that he should believe many things about himself on the authority of the 
womenfolk. Now, clearly, I had life and being; and, as my infancy closed, I was 
already learning signs by which my feelings could be communicated toothers. 

Whence could such a creature come but from thee, O Lord? I s any man 
skillful enough to have fashioned himself? Or is there any other source from which 
being and life could flow into us, save this, that thou, O Lord, hast made us-thou 
with whom being and life are one, si nee thou thyself art supreme being and 
supreme life both together. For thou art infinite and in thee there is no change, nor 
an end to this present day-although there is a sense in which it ends in thee si nee 
all things are in thee and there would be no such thing as days passing away unless 
thou didst sustain them. And since "thy years shall have no end,thy years are an 
ever-present day. And how many of ours and our fathers' days have passed through 
this thy day and have received from it what measure and fashion of being they had? 
And all the days to come shall so receive and so pass away. "But thou art the 
same"!2i And all the things of tomorrow and the days yet to come, and all of 
yesterday and the days that are past, thou wilt gather into this thy day. What is it 
to me if someone does not understand this? Let him still rejoice and continue to ask, 
"What is this?" Let him also rejoice and prefer to seek thee, even if he fails to find 
an answer, rather than to seek an answer and not find thee! 

CHAPTER VII 
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11. "Hear me, O God! Woe to the si ns of men!" When a man cries thus, thou 
showest him mercy, for thou didst create the man but not the sin in him. Who 

br i ngs to remembrance the si ns of my i nfancy? F or i n thy si ght there i s none free 
from sin, not even the infant who has iived but a day upon this earth. Who brings 
this to my remembrance? Does not each i ittie one, i n whom i now observe what i no 
ionger remember of myseif? i n what ways, in that time, did i sin? Was it that i cried 
for the breast? if i shouid now so cry--not indeed for the breast, but for food suitabie 
to my condition--i shouid be most justiy iaughed at and rebuked. What i did then 
deserved rebuke but, since i couid not understand those who rebuked me, neither 
custom nor common sense permitted me to be rebuked. As we grow we root out and 
cast away from us such chi idish habits. Yet i have not seen anyone who is wise who 
cast away the good when trying to purge the bad. Nor was it good, even in that time, 
to strive to get by crying what, if it had been given me, wouid have been hurtfui; or 
to be bitteriy indignant at those who, because they wereoider--not siaves, either, 
but free-and wiser than i, wouid not induige my capricious desires. Was it a good 
thing for me to try, by struggiing as hard as i couid, to harm them for not obeying 
me, even when it wouid have done me harm to have been obeyed? Thus, the infant's 
innocence iies in the weakness of his body and not in the infant mind, i have myseif 
observed a baby to bejeaious, though it couid not speak; it was iivid as it watched 
another infant at the breast. 

Who is ignorant of this? Mothers and nurses teii us that they cure these 
things by i know not what remedies. But is this innocence, when the fountain of 
miik isfiowing fresh and abundant, that another who needs it shouid not beaiiowed 
to share it, even though he requires such nourishment to sustain his iife? Yet we 
iook ienientiy on such things, not because they are not fauits, or even smaii fauits, 
but because they wiii vanish astheyears pass. For, aithough weaiiowfor such 
things in an infant, the same things couid not betoierated patientiy in an aduit. 

12. Therefore, O Lord my God, thou whogavest iife to the infant, and a body 
which, as we see, thou hast furnished with senses, shaped with iimbs, beautified 
with form, and endowed with aii vitai energies for its weii-being and heaith--thou 
dost command me to praise thee for these things, to give thanks unto the Lord, and 
to sing praise unto his name, O Most High.22 For thou art God, omnipotent and 
good, even if thou hadst done no more than these things, which no other but thou 
canst dO“thou aione who madest aii things fair and didst order everything 
according to thy iaw. 

i am ioath todweii on this part of my iife of which, O Lord, i have no 
remembrance, about which i must trust the word of others and what i can surmise 
from observing other infants, even if such guesses are trustworthy. For it iies in the 
deep murk of my forgetfuiness and thus is iikethe period which i passed in my 
mother's womb. But if "i was conceived in iniquity, and in sin my mother nourished 
me in her womb, "23 where, i pray thee, O my God, where, O Lord, or when was i , 
thy servant, ever innocent? But see now, i pass over that period, for what have i to 
do with a time from which i can recaii no memories? 

CHAPTER Viii 

13. Did i not, then, as i grew out of infancy, come next to boyhood, or rather 
did it not come to me and succeed my infancy? My infancy did not go away (for 
where wouid it go?), it was simpiy no ionger present; and i was no ionger an infant 
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who could not speak, but now a chattering boy. I remember this, and I have since 
observed how I learned to speak. My elders did not teach me words by rote, as they 
taught me my letters afterward. But I myself, when I was unable to communicate 
all I wished to say to whomever I wished by means of whimperings and grunts and 
various gestures of my limbs (which I used to reinforce my demands), I myself 
repeated the sounds already stored in my memory by the mind which thou, O my 
God, hadst given me. When they called something by name and pointed it out while 
they spoke, I saw it and realized that thething they wished to indicate was called 
by the name they then uttered. And what they meant was made plain by the 
gestures of their bodies, by a kind of natural language, common to all nations, which 
expresses itself through changes of countenance, glances of the eye, gestures and 
intonations which indicate a disposition and attitude-either to seek or to possess, to 
reject or to avoid. So it was that by frequently hearing words, in different phrases, I 
gradually identified the objects which the words stood for and, having formed my 
mouth to repeat these signs, I was thereby able to express my will. Thus I 
exchanged with those about methe verbal signs by which we express our wishes 
and advanced deeper intothestormy fellowship of human life, depending all the 
while upon the authority of my parents and the behest of my elders. 

CHAPTER IX 

14. O my God! What miseries and mockeries did I then experience when it 
was i mpressed on me that obedience to my teachers was proper to my boyhood 
estate if I was to flourish in this world and distinguish myself in those tricks of 
speech which would gain honor for me among men, and deceitful riches! To this end 
I was sent to school to get learning, the value of which I knew not--wretch that I 
was. Yet if I was slow to learn, I was flogged. For this was deemed praiseworthy by 
our forefathers and many had passed before us in the same course, and thus had 
built up the precedent for the sorrowful road on which wetoo were compel led to 
travel, multiplying labor and sorrow upon the sons of Adam. About this time, O 
Lord, I observ^ men praying to thee, and I I earned from them to conceive thee-- 
after my capacity for understanding as it was then--to be some great Being, who, 
though not visible to our senses, was able to hear and help us. Thus as a boy I began 
to pray to thee, my Help and my Refuge, and, in calling on thee, broke the bands of 
my tongue. Small as I was, I prayed with no slight earnestness that I might not be 
beaten at school. And when thou didst not heed me-for that would have been giving 
me over to my fol ly--my elders and even my parents too, who wished me no i 11, 
treated my stripes as a joke, though they were then a great and grievous ill to me. 

15. Is there anyone, O Lord, with a spirit so great, who cl eaves to thee with 
such steadfast affection (or is there even a kind of obtuseness that has the same 
effect)--!s there any man who, by cleaving devoutly to thee, is endowed with so great 
a courage that he can regard indifferently those racks and hooks and other torture 
weapons from which men throughout the world pray so fervently to be spared; and 
can they scorn those who so greatly fear these torments, just as my parents were 
amused at the torments with which our teachers punished us boys? For we were no 
less afraid of our pains, nor did we beseech thee less to escape them. Yet, even so, 
we were sinning by writing or reading or studying less than our assigned lessons. 

For I did not, O Lord, lack memory or capacity, for, by thy will, I possessed 
enough for my age. However, my mind was absorbed only in play, and I was 
punished for this by those who were doing the somethings themselves. But the 
idling of our elders is called business; the idling of boys, though quite like it, is 
punished by those same elders, and no one pities either the boys or the men. For 



will any common sense observer agree that I was rightly punished as a boy for 
playing ball--just becausethis hindered me from learning more quickly those 
lessons by means of which, as a man, I could play at moresham^ul games? And did 
he by whom I was beaten do anything different? When he was worsted in some 
small controversy with a fellow teacher, he was more tormented by anger and envy 
than I was when beaten by a playmate in the ball game. 

CHAPTER X 

16. And yet I sinned, O Lord my God, thou ruler and creator of all natural 
things--but of sins only the ruler--l sinned, O Lord my God, in acting against the 
precepts of my parents and of those teachers. For this learning which they wished 
me to acquire-no matter what their motives were-l might have put to good account 
afterward. I disobeyed them, not because I had chosen a better way, but from a 
sheer love of play. I loved the vanity of victory, and I loved to have my ears tickled 
with lying fables, which made them itch even moreardently, and a similar curiosity 
glowed more and more in my eyes for the shows and sports of my elders. Yet those 
who put on such shows are held in such high repute that almost all desire the same 
for their children. They aretherefore willing to have them beaten, if their childhood 
games keep them from the studies by which their parents desire them to grow up to 
be able to give such shows. Look down on these things with mercy, O Lord, and 
deliver us who now call upon thee; deliver those also who do not call upon thee, that 
they may call upon thee, and thou mayest deliver them. 

CHAPTER XI 

17. Even as a boy I had heard of eternal life promised to us through the 
humility of the Lord our God, who came down to visit us in our pride, and I was 
signed with the sign of his cross, and was seasoned with his salt even from the 
womb of my mother, who greatly trusted in thee. Thou didst see, O Lord, how, once, 
while I was still a child, I was suddenly seized with stomach pains and was at the 
point of death--thou didst see, O my God, for even then thou wast my keeper, with 
what agitation and with what faith I solicited from the piety of my mother and from 
thy Church (which is the mother of us all) the baptism of thy Christ, my Lord and 
my God. The mother of my flesh was much perplexed, for, with a heart pure in thy 
faith, she was always in deep travail for my eternal salvation. If I had not quickly 
recovered, she would have provided forthwith for my initiation and washing by thy 
life-giving sacraments, confessing thee, O Lord] esus, for the forgiveness of sins. So 
my cleansing was deferred, as if it were inevitable that, if I should live, I would be 
further polluted; and, further, because the guilt contracted by sin after baptism 
would be still greater and more perilous. 

Thus, at that time, I "believed" along with my mother and the whole 
household, except my father. But he did not overcome the influence of my mother's 
piety in me, nor did he prevent my believing in Christ, although he had not yet 
believed in him. For it was her desire, O my God, that I should acknowledge thee as 
my Father rather than him. In this thou didst aid her to overcome her husband, to 
whom, though his superior, she yielded obedience. In this way she also yielded 
obedience to thee, who dost so command. 

18.1 ask thee, O my God, for I would gladly know if it bethy will, to what 
good end my baptism was deferred at that time? Was it indeed for my good that the 
reins were slackened, as it were, to encourage mein sin? Or, were they not 
slackened? If not, then why is it still dinned into our ears on all sides, "Let him 



alone, let him do as he pleases, for he is not yet baptized"? I n the matter of bodily 
health, no one says, "Let him alone; let him be worse wounded; for he is not yet 
cured"! How much better, then, would it have been for me to have been cured at 
once-and if thereafter, through the diligent care of friends and myself, my soul's 
restored health had been kept safe in thy keeping, who gave it in the first place! 
This would have been far better, in truth. But how many and great the waves of 
temptation which appeared to hang over me as I grew out of childhood! These were 
foreseen by my mother, and she preferred that the unformed clay should be risked 
to them rather than the clay molded after Christ's image.24 

CHAPTER XII 

19. But in this time of chi ldhood--which was far less dreaded for me than my 
adolescence-l had no love of learning, and hated to be driven to it. Yet I was driven 
to it just the same, and good was done for me, even though I did not do it well, for I 
would not have learned if I had not been forced to it. For no man does well against 
his will, even if what he does is a good thing. Neither did they who forced me do 
well, but the good that was done me came from thee, my God. For they did not care 
about the way in which I would use what they forced me to learn, and took it for 
granted that it was to satisfy the inordinate desires of a rich beggary and a 
shameful glory. But thou. Lord, by whom the hairs of our head are numbered, didst 
use for my good the error of al I who pushed me on to study: but my error in not 
being willing to learn thou didst use for my punishment. And l--though so small a 
boy yet so great a sinner--was not punished without warrant. Thus by the 
instrumentality of those who did not do well, thou didst well for me; and by my own 
sin thou didst justly punish me. For it is even as thou hast ordained: that every 
inordinate affection brings on its own punishment. 

CHAPTER XIII 

20. But what were the causes for my strong dislike of Greek literature, which 
I studied from my boyhood? Even to this day I have not fully understood them. For 
Latin I loved exceedingly--not just the rudiments, but what the grammarians teach. 
For those beginner's lessons in reading, writing, and reckoning, I considered no less 
a burden and pain than Greek. Yet whence came this, unless from the sin and 
vanity of this life? For I was "but flesh, a wind that passeth away and cometh not 
again."25 Those first lessons were better, assuredly, because they were more certain, 
and through them I acquired, and still retain, the power of reading what I find 
written and of writing for myself what I will. In the other subjects, however, I was 
compelled to learn about the wanderings of a certain Aeneas, oblivious of my own 
wanderings, and to weep for Dido dead, who slew herself for love. And all this while 

I herewith dry eyes my own wretched self dying to thee, O God, my life, in the 
midst of these things. 

21. For what can be more wretched than the wretch who has no pity upon 
himself, who sheds tears over Dido, dead for the love of Aeneas, but who sheds no 
tears for his own death in not loving thee, O God, light of my heart, and bread of the 
inner mouth of my soul, O power that I inks together my mind with my inmost 
thoughts? I did not love thee, and thus committed fornication against thee.26 Those 
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around me, also sinning, thus cried out: "Well done! Well done!" The friendship of 
this world is fornication against thee; and "Well done! Well done!" is cried until one 
feels ashamed not to show himself a man in this way. For my own condition I shed 
no tears, though I wept for Dido, who "sought death at the sword's point,"27 while I 
myself was seeking the lowest rung of thy creation, having forsaken thee; earth 
sinking back to earth again. And, if I had been forbidden to read these poems, I 
would have grieved that I was not allowed to read what grieved me. This sort of 
madness is considered more honorable and more fruitful learning than the 
beginner's course in which I learned to read and write. 

22. But now, O my God, cry unto my soul, and let thy truth say to me: "Not 
so, not so! That first learning was far better." For, obviously, I would rather forget 
the wanderings of Aeneas, and all such things, than forget how to write and read. 
Still, over the entrance of the grammar school there hangs a veil. This is not so 
much the sign of a covering for a mystery as a curtain for error. Let them exclaim 
against me-those I no longer fear--while I confess to thee, my God, what my soul 
desi res, and I et me fi nd some rest, for in bl ami ng my own evi I ways I may come to 
love thy holy ways. Neither let those cry out against me who buy and sell the 
baubles of literature. For if I ask them if it is true, as the poet says, that Aeneas 
once came to Carthage, the uni earned wi 11 reply that they do not know and the 
learned will deny that it is true. But if I ask with what letters the name Aeneas is 
written, all who have ever learned this will answer correctly, in accordance with the 
conventional understanding men have agreed upon as to these signs. Again, if I 
should ask which would cause the greatest inconvenience in our life, if it were 
forgotten: reading and writing, or these poetical fictions, who does not see what 
everyone would answer who had not entirely lost his own memory? I erred, then, 
when as a boy I preferred those vain studies to these more profitable ones, or rather 
loved the one and hated the other. "One and one are two, two and two are four": this 
was then a truly hateful song to me. But the wooden horse full of its armed soldiers, 
and the holocaust of Troy, and the spectral image of Creusa were all a most 
delightful--and vain-showi^s 

23. But why, then, did I dislike Greek learning, which was full of such tales? 
For Homer was skillful in inventing such poetic fictions and is most sweetly wanton; 
yet when I was a boy, he was most disagreeable to me. I believe that Virgil would 
have the same effect on Greek boys as Homer did on me if they were forced to learn 
him. For thetedium of learning a foreign language mingled gall into the sweetness 
of those Grecian myths. For I did not understand a word of the language, and yet I 
was driven with threats and cruel punishments to learn it. There was also a time 
when, as an infant, I knew no Latin; but this I acquired without any fear or 
tormenting, but merely by being alert to the blandishments of my nurses, thejests 
of those who smiled on me, and the sportiveness of those who toyed with me. I 
learned all this, indeed, without being urged by any pressure of punishment, for my 
own heart urged me to bring forth its own fashioning, which I could not do except by 
learning words: not from those who taught me but those who talked to me, into 
whose ears I could pour forth whatever I could fashion. From this it is sufficiently 
clear that a free curiosity is more effective in learning than a discipline based on 
fear. Yet, by thy ordinance, O God, discipline is given to restrain the excesses of 
freedom; this ranges from theferule of the schoolmaster to the trials of the martyr 
and has the effect of mingling for us a wholesome bitterness, which calls us back to 
thee from the poisonous pleasures that first drew us from thee. 


27/\anad, VI, 457 
28cf. Aendd, 11. 



CHAPTER XV 


24. Hear my prayer, O Lord; let not my soul faint under thy discipline, nor let 
me faint in confessing unto thee thy mercies, whereby thou hast saved me from all 
my most wicked ways till thou shouldst become sweet to me beyond all the 
allurements that I used to follow. Let me come to love thee wholly, and grasp thy 
hand with my whole heart that thou mayest deliver me from every temptation, even 
unto the last. And thus, O Lord, my King and my God, may all things useful that I 
learned as a boy now be offered in thy service-let it be that for thy service I now 
speak and write and reckon. For when I was learning vain things, thou didst impose 
thy discipline upon me: and thou hast forgiven me my sin of delighting in those 
vanities. I n those studies I learned many a useful word, but these might have been 
learned in matters not so vain; and surely that is the safe way for youths to walk in. 

CHAPTER XVI 

25. But woe unto you, O torrent of human custom! Who shall stay your 
course? When will you ever run dry? How long will you carry down the sons of Eve 
into that vast and hideous ocean, which even those who have the Tree (for an ark)29 
can scarcely pass over? Do I not read in you the stories of J ovethethunderer-and 
theadulterer?30 How could he be both? But so it says, and the sham thunder served 
as a cloak for him to play at real adultery. Yet which of our gowned masters will 
give a tempered hearing to a man trained in their own schools who cries out and 
says: 'These were Homer's fictions; he transfers things human tothegods. I could 
have wished that he would transfer divine things to us.’'3i But it would have been 
moretrue if he said, 'These are, indeed, his fictions, but he attributed divine 
attributes to sinful men, that crimes might not be accounted crimes, and that 
whoever committed such crimes might appear to imitate the celestial gods and not 
abandoned men." 

26. And yet, O torrent of hell, the sons of men are still cast into you, and they 
pay fees for learning all these things. And much is made of it when this goes on in 
the forum under the auspices of laws which give a salary over and above the fees. 
And you beat against your rocky shore and roar: "Here words may be learned; here 
you can attain the eloquence which is so necessary to persuade people to your way 
of thinking; so helpful in unfolding your opinions." Verily, they seem to argue that 
we should never have understood these words, "golden shower," "bosom," "intrigue," 
"highest heavens," and other such words, if Terence had not introduced a good-for- 
nothing youth upon the stage, setting up a picture of J oveas his example of 
lewdness and telling the tale 

"Of J ove's descending in a golden shower 

I nto Danae's bosom... 

With a woman to intrigue." 


^\ignum is a common metaphor for the cross; and it was often joined to the figure of Noah's ark, as 
the means of safe transport from earth to heaven. 

^Ojhis apostrophe to "the torrent of human custom" now switches its focus to the poets who 
celebrated the philanderings of the gods; seeDec/V. Da, II, vii-xi; IV, xxvi-xxviii. 

3iprobably a contemporary disciple of Cicero (or the Academics) whom Augustine had heard levy a 
rather common philosopher's complaint against Olympian religion and the poetic myths about it. Cf. 
DeLabriolle, I, 21 (see Bibl.). 



See how he excites himself to lust, as if by a heavenly authority, when he says: 

"Great J ove. 

Who shakes the highest heavens with his thunder; 

Shall I, poor mortal man, not do the same? 

I've done it, and with all my heart. I'm glad."32 

These words are not learned one whit more easily becauseof this vileness, 
but through them the vileness is more boldly perpetrated. I do not blame the words, 
for they are, as it were, choice and precious vessels, but I do deplore the wine of 
error which was poured out to us by teachers already drunk. And, unless we also 
drank we were beaten, without I i berty of appeal to a sober judge. And yet, O my 
God, in whose presence I can now with security recall this, I learned these things 
willingly and with delight, and for it I was called a boy of good promise. 

CHAPTER XVII 

27. Bear with me, O my God, while I speak a little of those talents, thy gifts, 
and of the follies on which I wasted them. For a lesson was given me that 
sufficiently disturbed my soul, for in it there was both hope of praise and fear of 
shame or stripes. The assignment was that I should declaim the words of J uno, as 
she raged and sorrowed that she could not 

"Bar off Italy 

From all the approaches of the Teucri an king."33 

I had learned that] uno had never uttered these words. Yet we were compel led to 
stray in the footsteps of these poetic fictions, and to turn into prose what the poet 
had said in verse. In the declamation, the boy won most applause who most 
strikingly reproduced the passions of anger and sorrow according to the "character" 
of the persons presented and who clothed it all in the most suitable language. What 
is it now to me, O my true Life, my God, that my declaiming was applauded above 
that of many of my classmates and fellow students? Actually, was not all that smoke 
and wind? Besides, was there nothing else on which I could have exercised my wit 
and tongue? Thy praise, O Lord, thy praises might have propped up the tendrils of 
my heart by thy Scriptures; and it would not have been dragged away by these 
empty trifles, a shameful prey to the spirits of the air. For there is more than one 
way in which men sacrifice to the fallen angels. 

CHAPTER XVIII 

28. But it was no wonder that I was thus carried toward vanity and was 
estranged from thee, O my God, when men were held upas models to me who, when 
relating a deed of theirs--not in itself evil--were covered with confusion if found 
guilty of a barbarism or a solecism; but who could tel I of their own licentiousness 
and be applauded for it, so long as they did it in a full and ornate oration of well- 
chosen words. Thou seest all this, O Lord, and dost keep silence“"long-suffering, 
and plenteous in mercy and truth"34 as thou art. Wilt thou keep silence forever? 


32Terence, Eunuch., 584-591; quoted again in Deciv. Dei, 11, vii. 
^Meneid, I, 38. 

34cf. Ps. 103:8 and Ps. 86:15. 



Even now thou drawest from that vast deep the soul that seeks thee and thirsts 
after thy delight, whose "heart said unto thee, 1 have sought thy face; thy face. 

Lord, will I seek."'35 For I was far from thy face in the dark shadows of passion. For 
it is not by our feet, nor by change of place, that we either turn from thee or return 
to thee. That younger son did not charter horses or chariots, or ships, or fly away on 
visible wings, or journey by walking so that in the far country he might prodigally 
waste all that thou didst give him when he set out.36 a kind Father when thou 
gavest; and kinder still when he returned destitute! To be wanton, that is to say, to 
be darkened in heart--this isto be far from thy face. 

29. Look down, O Lord God, and see patiently, as thou art wont to do, how 
diligently the sons of men observe the conventional rules of letters and syllables, 
taught them by those who I earned their letters beforehand, whilethey neglect the 
eternal rules of everlasting salvation taught by thee. They carry it so far that if he 
who practices or teaches the established rules of pronunciation should speak 
(contrary to grammatical usage) without aspirating the first syllableof "hominem" 
{"omin&n," and thus make it "a 'uman being"], he will offend men more than if he, a 
human being, were to hate another human being contrary to thy commandments. It 
is as if he should feel that there is an enemy who could be more destructive to 
himself than that hatred which excites him against hisfellow man; or that hecould 
destroy him whom he hates more completely than he destroys his own soul by this 
same hatred. Now, obviously, there is no knowledge of letters more innate than the 
writing of consdence-against doing unto another what one would not have done to 
himself. 

How mysterious thou art, who"dwellest on high"37 in silence. O thou, the 
only great God, who by an unwearied law hurlest down the penalty of blindness to 
unlawful desire! When a man seeking the reputation of eloquence stands before a 
human judge, while a thronging multitude surrounds him, and inveighs against his 
enemy with the most fierce hatred, betakes most vigilant heed that his tongue does 
not slip in a grammatical error, for example, and say inter hominibus [instead of 
inter homines], but betakes no heed lest, in thefury of his spirit, he cut off a man 
from hisfellow men [exhominibus]. 

30. These were the customs in the midst of which I was cast, an unhappy boy. 
This was the wrestling arena in which I was more fearful of perpetrating a 
barbarism than, having done so, of envying those who had not. These things I 
declare and confess to thee, my God. I was applauded by those whom I then thought 
it my whole duty to pi ease, for I did not perceivethegulf of infamy wherein I was 
cast away from thy eyes. 

For in thy eyes, what was more infamous than I was already, since I 
displeased even my own kind and deceived, with endless lies, my tutor, my masters 
and parents--all from a love of play, a craving for frivolous spectacles, a stage-struck 
restlessness to imitate what I saw in these shows? I pilfered from my parents'cellar 
and table, sometimes driven by gluttony, sometimes just to have something to give 
to other boys in exchange for their baubles, which they were prepared to sell even 
though they liked them as well as I. Moreover, in this kind of play, I often sought 
dishonest victories, being myself conquered by the vain desirefor pre-eminence. 

And what was I so unwilling to endure, and what was it that I censured so violently 
when I caught anyone, except the very things I did to others? And, when I was 
myself detected and censur^, I preferred to quarrel rather than to yield. Is this the 


35ps. 27:8. 
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innocence of childhood? It is not, O Lord, it is not. I entreat thy mercy, O my God, 
for these same sins as we grow older are transferred from tutors and masters; they 
pass from nuts and balls and sparrows, to magistrates and kings, to gold and lands 
and slaves, just as the rod is succeeded by more severe chastisements. It was, then, 
thefact of humility in childhood that thou, O our King, didst approve as a symbol of 
humility when thou saidst, "Of such is the Kingdom of Heaven.''38 

CHAPTER XIX 

31. However, O Lord, to thee most excellent and most good, thou Architect 
and Governor of the universe, thanks would be due thee, O our God, even if thou 
hadst not willed that I should survive my boyhood. For I existed even then; I lived 
and felt and was solicitous about my own well-being--a traceof that most 
mysterious unity from whence I had my being.39 | kept watch, by my inner sense, 
over the integrity of my outer senses, and even in these trifles and also in my 
thoughts about trifles, I learned to take pleasure in truth. I was averse to being 
deceived; I had a vigorous memory; I was gifted with the power of speech, was 
softened by friendship, shunned sorrow, meanness, ignorance. Is not such an 
animated creature as this wonderful and praiseworthy? But all these are gifts of my 
God; I did not give them to myself. Moreover, they are good, and they all together 
constitute myself. Good, then, is he that made me, and he is my God; and before him 
will I rejoice exceedingly for every good gift which, even as a boy, I had. But herein 
lay my sin, that it was not in him, but in his creatures--myself and the rest--that I 
sought for pleasures, honors, and truths. And I fell thereby into sorrows, troubles, 
and errors. Thanks be to thee, my joy, my pride, my confidence, my God--thanks be 
to thee for thy gifts; but do thou preserve them in me. For thus wilt thou preserve 
me; and those things which thou hast given me shall be developed and perfected, 
and I myself shall be with thee, for from thee is my being. 


38m att. 19:14. 
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BOOK TWO 


Heconcentrates hereon his sixteenth year, a year ofidieness, iust, and adoiescent 
mischid". The memory of steaiing some pears prompts a deep probing of the moti ves 
and aims of si nfui acts. "I becameto myself a wasteland." 

CHAPTER I 

1.1 wish now to review in memory my past wickedness and the carnal 
corruptions of my soul--not because I still love them, but that I may lovethee, O my 
God. For love of thy love I do this, recalling in the bitterness of self-examination my 
wicked ways, that thou mayest grow sweet to me, thou sweetness without 
deception! Thou sweetness happy and assured! Thus thou mayest gather me up out 
of those fragments in which I was torn to pieces, while I turn^ away from thee, O 
Unity, and lost myself among "the many."40 For as I became a youth, I longed to be 
satisfied with worldly things, and I dared togrow wild in a succession of various 
and shadowy loves. My form wasted away, and I became corrupt in thy eyes, yet I 
was sti 11 pl easi ng to my own eyes-and eager to pl ease the eyes of men. 

CHAPTER II 

2. But what was it that delighted me save to love and to be loved? Still I did 
not keepthemoderateway oftheloveof mindto mind-the bright path of 
friendship. I nstead, the mists of passion steamed up out of the puddly concupiscence 
of the flesh, and the hot imagination of puberty, and they so obscured and overcast 
my heart that I was unableto distinguish pure affection from unholy desire. Both 
boiled confusedly within me, and dragged my unstable youth down over the cliffs of 
unchaste desires and plunged me into a gulf of infamy. Thy anger had come upon 
me, and I knew it not. I had been deafened by the clanking of the chains of my 
mortality, the punishment for my soul's pride, and I wandered farther from thee, 
and thou didst permit me to do so. I was tossed to and fro, and wasted, and poured 
out, and I boiled over in my fornications-and yet thou didst hold thy peace, O my 
tardyJ oy! Thou didst still hold thy peace, and I wandered still farther from thee 
into more and yet more barren fields of sorrow, in proud dejection and restless 
lassitude. 

3. If only there had been someone to regulate my disorder and turn to my 
profit the fleeting beauties of thethings around me, and to fix a bound to their 
sweetness, so that the tides of my youth might have spent themselves upon the 
shore of marriage! Then they might have been tranquilized and satisfied with 
having children, as thy law prescribes, O Lord-0 thou who dost form theoffspring 
of our death and art able also with a tender hand to blunt the thorns which were 
excluded from thy paradisel^i For thy omnipotence is not far from us even when we 
are far from thee. Now, on the other hand, I might have given more vigil ant heed to 
the voice from the clouds: "Nevertheless, such shall have trouble in theflesh, but I 
spare you, "42 and, "It is good for a man not to touch a woman, "43 and, "He that is 


40Yet another Plotinian phrase; cf. Enneads, I, 6, 9:1-2. 
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unmarried cares for thethings that belong tothe Lord, how he may please the Lord; 
but he that is married cares for thethings that areof the world, how he may please 
his wife. "44 | should have listened moreattentively to these words, and, thus having 
been "madea eunuch for the Kingdom of Heaven's sake, "45 | would have with 
greater happiness expected thy embraces. 

4. But, fool that I was, I foamed in my wickedness as the sea and, forsaking 
thee, followed the rushing of my own tide, and burst out of all thy bounds. But I did 
not escape thy scourges. For what mortal can do so? Thou wast always by me, 
mercifully angry and flavoring all my unlawful pleasures with bitter discontent, in 
order that I might seek pleasures free from discontent. But where could I find such 
pleasure save in thee, O Lord--save in thee, who dost teach us by sorrow, who 
woundest us to heal us, and dost kill us that we may not die apart from thee. Where 
was I, and how far was I exiled from the delights of thy house, in that sixteenth year 
of the age of my flesh, when the madness of lust held full sway in me-that madness 
which grants indulgence to human shamelessness, even though it is forbidden by 
thy laws--and I gave myself entirely to it? Meanwhile, my family took no care to 
save me from ruin by marriage, for their solecare was that I should learn how to 
make a powerful speech and become a persuasive orator. 

CHAPTER III 

5. Now, in that year my studies were interrupted. I had come back from 
Madaura, a neighboring city46 where I had gone to study grammar and rhetoric; 
and the money for a further term at Carthage was being got together for me. This 
project was more a matter of my father's ambition than of his means, for he was 
only a poor citizen of Tagaste. 

To whom am I narrating all this? Not to thee, O my God, but to my own kind 
in thy presence-tothat small part of thehuman race who may chance to come upon 
these writings. And to what end? That I and all who read them may understand 
what depths there are from which wearetocry untothee.47 For what is more surely 
heard in thy ear than a confessing heart and a faithful life? 

Who did not extol and praise my father, because he went quite beyond his 
means to supply his son with the necessary expenses for a far journey in the 
interest of his education? For many far richer citizens did not do so much for their 
children. Still, this same father troubled himself not at all as to how I was 
progressing toward thee nor how chaste I was, just so long as I was skillful in 
speaking--no matter how barren I was to thy tillage, O God, who art the one true 
and good Lord of my heart, which is thy field. 48 

6. During that sixteenth year of my age, I lived with my parents, having a 
holiday from school for a time-this idleness imposed upon me by my parents' 
straitened finances. Thethornbushes of lust grew rank about my head, and there 
was no hand to root them out. I ndeed, when my father saw me one day at the baths 
and perceived that I was becoming a man, and was showing the signs of 
adolescence, hejoyfully told my mother about it as if already looking forward to 
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grandchildren, rejoicing in that sort of inebriation in which the world so often 
forgets thee, its Creator, and falls in love with thy creature instead ofthee-the 
inebriation of that invisible wine of a perverted will which turns and bows down to 
infamy. But in my mother's breast thou hadst already begun to build thy temple 
and thefoundation of thy holy habitation-whereas my father was only a 
catechumen, and that but recently. She was, therefore, startled with a holy fear and 
trembling: for though I had not yet been baptized, she feared those crooked ways in 
which they walk whoturn their backs to thee and not their faces. 

7. Woe is me! Do I dare affirm that thou didst hold thy peace, O my God, 
while I wandered farther away from thee? Didst thou really then hold thy peace? 
Then whose words were they but thine which by my mother, thy faithful handmaid, 
thou didst pour into my ears? None of them, however, sank into my heart to make 
me do anything. She deplored and, as I remember, warned me privately with great 
solicitude, "not to commit fornication; but above all things never to defile another 
man's wife."These appeared to me but womanish counsels, which I would have 
blushed to obey. Yet they were from thee, and I knew it not. I thought that thou 
wast silent and that it was only she who spoke. Yet it was through her that thou 
didst not keep silence toward me; and in rejecting her counsel I was rejecting thee-- 
I, her son, "the son of thy handmaid, thy servant."49 But I did not realize this, and 
rushed on headlong with such blindness that, among my friends, I was ashamed to 
be less shameless than they, when I heard them boasting of their disgraceful 
exploits--yes, and glorying all the more the worse their baseness was. What is 
worse, I took pleasure in such exploits, not for the pleasure's sake only but mostly 
for praise. What is worthy of vituperation except vice itself? Yet I made myself out 
worse than I was, in order that I might not go lacking for praise. And when in 
anything I had not sinned as the worst ones in the group, I would still say that I 
had done what I had not done, in order not to appear contemptible because I was 
more innocent than they; and not to drop in their esteem because I was more chaste. 

8. Behold with what companions I walked the streets of Babylon! I rolled in 
its mire and lolled about on it, as if on a bed of spices and precious ointments. And, 
drawing me moreclosely tothe very center of that city, my invisible enemy trod me 
down and seduced me, for I was easy to seduce. My mother had already fl^ out of 
the midst of Babylon^o and was progressing, albeit slowly, toward its outskirts. For 
in counseling me to chastity, she did not bear in mind what her husband had told 
her about me. And although she knew that my passions were destructive even then 
and dangerous for the future, she did not think they should be restrained by the 
bonds of conjugal affection--! f, indeed, they could not be cut away to the quick. She 
took no heed of this, for she was afraid lest a wife should prove a hindrance and a 
burden to my hopes. These were not her hopes of the world to come, which my 
mother had in thee, but the hope of learning, which both my parents were too 
anxious that I should acquire-my father, because he had little or no thought of 
thee, and only vain thoughts for me; my mother, because she thought that the usual 
course of study would not only be no hindrance but actually a furtherance toward 
my eventual return to thee. This much I conjecture, recalling as well as I can the 
temperaments of my parents. M eanti me, the rei ns of di sci pi i ne were si ackened on 
me, so that without the restraint of due severity, I might play at whatsoever I 
fancied, even tothe point of dissoluteness. And in all this there was that mist which 
shut out from my sight the brightness of thy truth, O my God; and my iniquity 
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bulged out, as it were, with fatnessl^i 

CHAPTER IV 

9. Theft is punished by thy law, O Lord, and by the law written in men's 
hearts, which not even ingrained wickedness can erase. For what thief will tolerate 
another thief stealing from him? Even a rich thief will not tolerate a poor thief who 
is driven to theft by want. Yet I had a desire to commit robbery, and did so, 
compelled to it by neither hunger nor poverty, but through a contempt for well¬ 
doing and a strong impulse to iniquity. For I pilfered something which I already had 
in sufficient measure, and of much better quality. I did not desire to enjoy what I 
stole, but only the theft and the sin itself. 

There was a pear tree close to our own vineyard, heavily laden with fruit, 
which was not tempting either for its color or for its flavor. Late one night-having 
prolonged our games in the streets until then, as our bad habit was-a group of 
young scoundrels, and I among them, went to shake and rob this tree. We carried off 
a huge load of pears, not to eat ourselves, but to dump out to the hogs, after barely 
tasting some of them ourselves. Doing this pleased us all the more because it was 
forbidden. Such was my heart, O God, such was my heart-which thou didst pity 
even in that bottomless pit. Behold, now let my heart confess to thee what it was 
seeking there, when I was being gratuitously wanton, having no inducement to evil 
but the evil itself. It was foul, and I loved it. I loved my own undoing. I loved my 
error-not that for which I erred but the error itself. A depraved soul, falling away 
from security in thee to destruction in itself, seeking nothing from the shameful 
deed but shame itself. 


CHAPTER V 

10. Now there is a comeliness in all beautiful bodies, and in gold and silver 
and all things. The sense of touch has its own power to please and the other senses 
find their proper objects in physical sensation. Worldly honor also has its own glory, 
and so do the powers to command and to overcome: and from these there springs up 
the desire for revenge. Yet, in seeking these pleasures, we must not depart from 
thee, O Lord, nor deviate from thy law. The life which we live here has its own 
peculiar attractiveness because it has a certain measure of comeliness of its own 
and a harmony with all these inferior values. The bond of human friendship has a 
sweetness of its own, binding many souls together as one. Yet because of these 
values, sin is committed, because we have an inordinate preference for these goods 
of a lower order and neglect the better and the higher good-neglecting thee, O our 
Lord God, and thy truth and thy law. For these inferior values havetheir delights, 
but not at al I equal to my God, who hath made them al I. F or i n hi m do the ri ghteous 
delight and he is the sweetness of the upright in heart. 

11. When, therefore, we inquire why a crime was committed, we do not accept 
the explanation unless it appears that there was the desire to obtain some of those 
values which we designate inferior, or el sea fear of losing them. For truly they are 
beautiful and comely, though in comparison with the superior and celestial goods 
they are abject and contemptible. A man has murdered another man-what was his 
motive? Either he desired his wife or his property or else he would steal to support 
himself; or else he was afraid of losing something to him; or else, having been 
injured, he was burning to be revenged. Would a man commit murder without a 
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motive, taking delight simply in theact of murder? Who would believe such a thing? 
Even for that savage and brutal man [Catiline], of whom it was said that he was 
gratuitously wicked and cruel, there is still a motive assigned to his deeds. "Lest 
through idleness," he says, "hand or heart should grow inactive. "52 And to what 
purpose? Why, even this: that, having once got possession of the city through his 
practice of his wicked ways, he might gain honors, empire, and wealth, and thus be 
exempt from the fear of the laws and from financial difficulties in supplying the 
needsof his family--and from the consciousness of his own wickedness. So it seems 
that even Catiline himself loved not his own villainies, but something else, and it 
was this that gave him the motive for his crimes. 

CHAPTER VI 

12. What was it in you, O theft of mine, that I, poor wretch, doted on--you 
deed of darkness--in that sixteenth year of my age? Beautiful you were not, for you 
werea theft. But are you anything at all, so that I could analyze the case with you? 
Those pears that we stole were fair to the sight because they were thy creation, O 
Beauty beyond compare, O Creator of all, O thou good God--God the highest good 
and my true good.53 Those pears were truly pleasant to the sight, but it was not for 
them that my miserable soul lusted, for I had an abundance of better pears. I stole 
those simply that I might steal, for, having stolen them, I threw them away. My sole 
gratification in them was my own sin, which I was pleased to enjoy; for, if any one of 
these pears entered my mouth, the only good flavor it had was my sin in eating it. 
And now, O Lord my God, I ask what it was in that theft of mine that caused me 
such delight; for behold it had no beauty of its own--certainly not the sort of beauty 
that exists in justice and wisdom, nor such as is in the mind, memory senses, and 
the animal life of man; nor yet the kind that is the glory and beauty of the stars in 
their courses; nor the beauty of the earth, or the sea--teeming with spawning life, 
replacing in birth that which dies and decays. Indeed, it did not havethat false and 
shadowy beauty which attends the deceptions of vice. 

13. For thus we see pride wearing the mask of high-spiritedness, although 
only thou, O God, art high above all. Ambition seeks honor and glory, whereas only 
thou shouldst be honored above all, and glorified forever. The powerful man seeks to 
be feared, because of his cruelty; but who ought really to be feared but God only? 
What can deforced away or withdrawn out of his power-when or where or whither 
or by whom? The enticements of the wanton cl aim the name of love; and yet nothing 
is more enticing than thy love, nor isanything loved more healthfully than thy 
truth, bright and beautiful above all. Curiosity prompts a desire for knowledge, 
whereas it is only thou whoknowest all things supremely. Indeed, ignorance and 
foolish ness themselves go masked under the names of simplicity and innocence; yet 
there is no being that has true simplicity I ike thine, and none is innocent as thou 
art. Thus it is that by a sinner's own deeds he is himself harmed. Human sloth 
pretends to long for rest, but what sure rest is there save in the Lord? Luxury would 
fain be cal led plenty and abundance; but thou art the full ness and unfailing 
abundance of unfading joy. Prodigality presents a show of liberality; but thou art 
the most lavish giver of all good things. Covetousness desires to possess much; but 
thou art already the possessor of all things. Envy contends that its aim is for 
excellence; but what is so excellent as thou? Anger seeks revenge; but who avenges 
more justly than thou? Fear recoils at the unfamiliar and the sudden changes which 
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threaten things beloved, and is wary for its own security; but what can happen that 
is unfamiliar or sudden to thee? Or who can deprive thee of what thou lovest? 

Where, really, is there unshaken security save with thee? Grief languishes for 
things lost in which desire had taken delight, because it wills to have nothing taken 
from it, just as nothing can betaken from thee. 

14. Thus the soul commits fornication when she is turned from thee,54 and 
seeks apart from thee what she cannot find pure and untainted until she returns to 
thee. All things thus imitate thee-but pervertedly--when they separate themselves 
far from thee and raise themselves up against thee. But, even in this act of perverse 
imitation, they acknowledgetheeto bethe Creator of all nature, and recognizethat 
there is no place whither they can altogether separate themselves from thee. What 
was it, then, that I loved in that theft? And wherein was I imitating my Lord, even 
in a corrupted and perverted way? Did I wish, if only by gesture, to rebel against thy 
law, even though I had no power to do so actual I y--so that, even as a captive, I 
might produce a sort of counterfeit liberty, by doing with impunity deeds that were 
forbidden, in a deluded sense of omnipotence? Behold this servant of thine, fleeing 
from his Lord and following a shadow! O rottenness! O monstrousness of life and 
abyss of death! Could I find pleasure only in what was unlawful, and only because it 
was unlawful? 


CHAPTER VII 

15. 'What shall I render untothe Lord"55for the fact that while my memory 
recalls these things my soul no longer fears them? I will love thee, O Lord, and 
thank thee, and confess to thy name, because thou hast put away from me such 
wicked and evil deeds. To thy grace I attribute it and to thy mercy, that thou hast 
melted away my si n as if it were ice. To thy grace also I attri bute whatsoever of evi I 
I did not commit--for what might I not have done, loving sin as I did, just for the 
sake of sinning? Yea, all the sins that I confess now to have been forgiven me, both 
those which I committed willfully and those which, by thy providence, I did not 
commit. What man is there who, when reflecting upon his own infirmity, dares to 
ascribe his chastity and innocence to his own powers, sothat he should love thee 
less--as if he were in less need of thy mercy in which thou forgivest the 
transgressions of those that return to thee? As for that man who, when called by 
thee, obeyed thy voice and shunned those things which he here reads of me as I 
recall and confess them of myself, let him not despise me-for I, who was sick, have 
been healed by the same Physician by whose aid it was that he did not fall sick, or 
rather was less sick than I. And for this let him lovetheejust as much--indeed, all 
the more-si nee he sees me restored from such a great weakness of sin by the 
selfsame Saviour by whom he sees himself preserved from such a weakness. 

CHAPTER VIII 

16. What profit did I, a wretched one, receive from those things which, when I 
remember them now, cause me shame-above all, from that theft, which I loved only 
for the theft's sake? And, as the theft itself was nothi ng, I was al I the more wretched 
in that I loved it so. Yet by myself alone I would not have done it-l still recall howl 
felt about thisthen-l could not have done it alone. I loved it then because of the 


^^Avertitur, the opposite of convert!tur. the evil will turns the soul ai/i/ay from God; this is sin. By 
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companionship of my accomplices with whom I did it. I did not, therefore, love the 
theft alone-yet, indeed, it was only the theft that I loved, for the companionship 
was nothing. What is this paradox? Who is it that can explain it to me but God, who 
illumines my heart and searches out the dark corners thereof? What is it that has 
prompted my mind to inquire about it, to discuss and to reflect upon all this? For 
had I at that time loved the pears that I stole and wished to enjoy them, I might 
have done so alone, if I could have been satisfied with the mere act of theft by which 
my pleasure was served. Nor did I need to have that itching of my own passions 
inflamed by the encouragement of my accomplices. But sincethe pleasure I got was 
not from the pears, it was in the crime itself, enhanced by the companionship of my 
fellow sinners. 


CHAPTER IX 

17. By what passion, then, was I animated? It was undoubtedly depraved and 
a great misfortune for me to feel it. But still, what was it? "Who can understand his 
errors?"^® 

We laughed because our hearts were tickled at the thought of deceiving the 
owners, who had no idea of what we were doing and would have strenuously 
objected. Yet, again, why did I find such delight in doing this which I would not 
have done alone? Is it that no one readily laughs alone? No one does so readily; but 
still sometimes, when men are by themselves and no one else is about, a fit of 
laughter will overcome them when something very droll presents itself to their 
sense or mind. Yet alone I would not havedoneit--alonel could not have done it at 
all. 

Behold, my God, the lively review of my soul's career is laid bare before thee. 

I would not have committed that theft alone. My pleasure in it was not what I stole 
but, rather, the act of stealing. Nor would I have enjoyed doing it alone-indeed I 
would not have done it! O friendship all unfriendly! You strange seducer of the soul, 
who hungers for mischief from impulses of mirth and wanton ness, whocraves 
another's loss without any desire for one's own profit or revenge-sothat, when they 
say, "Let's go, let's do it," we are ashamed not to be shameless. 

CHAPTER X 

18. Who can unravel such a twisted and tangled knottiness? It is unclean. I 
hate to reflect upon it. I hatetolookon it. But I do long for thee, O Righteousness 
and Innocence, so beautiful and comely to all virtuous eyes--l long for thee with an 
insatiable satiety. With theeis perfect rest, and life unchanging. Hewho enters into 
thee enters into the joy of his Lord,^^ and shall have no fear and shall achieve 
excellence in the Excellent. I fell away from thee, O my God, and in my youth I 
wandered too far from thee, my true support. And I became to myself a wasteland. 
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BOOK THREE 


The story of his student days in Carthage his discovery of Cicero's H ortensi us, the 
enkindiing of his phiiosophicai interest, his infatuation with theManichean heresy, 
and his mother's dream which ford:oid his eventuai return to the true faith and to 
God. 


CHAPTER I 

1.1 came to Carthage, where a caldron of unholy loves was seething and 
bubbling all around me. I was not in love as yet, but I was in love with love; and, 
from a hidden hunger, I hated myself for not feeling more intensely a sense of 
hunger. I was looking for something to love, for I was in love with loving, and I 
hated security and a smooth way, free from snares. Within me I had a dearth of that 
inner food which is thyself, my God--although that dearth caused me no hunger. 

And I remained without any appetite for incorruptiblefood--not because I was 
already filled with it, but because the emptier I became the more I loathed it. 
Becauseof this my soul was unhealthy; and, full of sores, it exuded itself forth, 
itching to be scratched by scraping on the things of the senses.^s yet, had these 
things no soul, they would certainly not inspire our love. 

To love and to be loved was sweet to me, and all the more when I gained the 
enjoyment of the body of the person I loved. Thus I polluted the spring of friendship 
with the filth of concupiscence and I dimmed its luster with the slime of lust. Yet, 
foul and unclean as I was, I still craved, in excessive vanity, to be thought elegant 
and urbane. And I did fall precipitately into the love I was longing for. My God, my 
mercy, with how much bitterness didst thou, out of thy infinite goodness, flavor that 
sweetness for me! For I was not only beloved but alsol secretly reached theclimax 
of enjoyment; and yet I was joyfully bound with troublesome tics, so that I could be 
scourged with the burning iron rods of jealousy, suspicion, fear, anger, and strife. 

CHAPTER II 

2. Stage plays also captivated me, with their sights full of the images of my 
own miseries: fuel for my own fire. Now, why does a man I ike to be made sad by 
viewing doleful and tragic scenes, which he himself could not by any means endure? 
Yet, asa spectator, he wishes to experience from thema sense of grief, and in this 
very sense of grief his pleasure consists. What is this but wretched madness? For a 
man is more affected by these actions the more he is spuriously involved in these 
affections. Now, if he should suffer them in his own person, it is the custom to call 
this "misery." But when he suffers with another, then it is called "compassion." But 
what kind of compassion is it that arises from viewing fictitious and unreal 
sufferings? The spectator is not expected to aid the sufferer but merely to grieve for 
him. And the more he grieves the more he applauds the actor of these fictions. If the 
misfortunes of thecharacters-whether historical or entirely imaginary--are 
represented so as not to touch the feelings of the spectator, he goes away disgusted 
and complaining. But if hisfeelings are deeply touched, hesits it out attentively, 
and sheds tears of joy. 

3. Tears and sorrow, then, are loved. Surely every man desires to bejoyful. 
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And, though nooneis willingly miserable, one may, nevertheless, be pleased to be 
merciful so that we love their sorrows because without them we should have 
nothing to pity. This also springs from that same vein of friendship. But whither 
does it go? Whither does it flow? Why does it run into that torrent of pitch which 
seethes forth those huge tides of loathsome lusts in which it is changed and altered 
past recognition, being diverted and corrupted from its celestial purity by its own 
will? Shall, then, compassion be repudiated? By no means! Let us, however, love the 
sorrows of others. But let us beware of uncleanness, O my soul, under the protection 
of my God, the God of our fathers, who is to be praised and exalted--let us beware of 
uncleanness. I have not yet ceased to have compassion. But in those days in the 
theaters I sympathized with lovers when they sinfully enjoyed one another, 
although this was done fictitiously in the play. And when they lost oneanother, I 
grieved with them, as if pitying them, and yet had delight in both grief and pity. 
Nowadays I feel much more pity for one who delights in his wickedness than for one 
who counts himself unfortunate because befalls to obtain some harmful pleasure or 
suffers the loss of some miserable fell city. This, surely, is the truer compassion, but 
the sorrow I feel in it has no delight for me. For although he that grieves with the 
unhappy should be commended for his work of love, yet he who has the power of 
real compassion would still prefer that there be nothing for him to grieve about. For 
if good will were to be ill will--which it cannot be-only then could he who is truly 
and sincerely compassionate wish that there were some unhappy people sothat he 
might commiserate them. Some grief may then be justified, but none of it loved. 
Thus it is that thou dost act, O Lord God, for thou lovest souls far more purely than 
we do and art more incorrupt!bly compassionate, although thou art never wounded 
by any sorrow. Now "who is sufficient for thesethings?"59 

4. But at that time, in my wretchedness, I loved to grieve; and I sought for 
things to grieve about. In another man's misery, even though it was feigned and 
impersonated on the stage, that performance of the actor pleased me best and 
attracted me most powerfully which moved me to tears. What marvel then was it 
that an unhappy sheep, straying from thy flock and impatient of thy care, I became 
infected with a foul disease? This is the reason for my love of griefs: that they would 
not probe into me too deeply (for I did not love to suffer in myself such things as I 
loved to look at), and they were the sort of grief which came from hearing those 
fictions, which affected only the surface of my emotion. Still, just as if they had been 
poisoned fingernails, their scratching was foil owed by inflammation, swelling, 
putrefaction, and corruption. Such was my life! But was it life, O my God? 

CHAPTER III 

5. And still thy faithful mercy hovered over me from afar. In what unseemly 
iniquities did I wear myself out, following a sacrilegious curiosity, which, having 
deserted thee, then began to drag me down into the treacherous abyss, into the 
beguiling obedience of devils, to whom I made offerings of my wick^ deeds. And 
still in all this thou didst not fail to scourge me. I dared, even while thy solemn rites 
were being celebrated inside the walls of thy church, to desire and to plan a project 
which merited death as its fruit. For this thou didst chastise me with grievous 
punishments, but nothing in comparison with my fault, O thou my greatest mercy, 
my God, my refuge from those terrible dangers in which I wandered with stiff neck, 
receding farther from thee, loving my own ways and not thine-loving a vagrant 

I i berty! 
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6. Those studies I was then pursuing, generaiiy accounted as respectabie, 
were aimed at distinction in the courts of iaw--toexcei in which, the more crafty i 
was, the more i shouid be praised. Such is the biindness of men that they even giory 
in their biindness. And by this time i had become a master in theSchooi of Rhetoric, 
and i rejoiced proudiy in this honor and became inflated with arrogance. Stiii i was 
reiativeiy sedate, O Lord, as thou knowest, and had no share in the wreckings of 
'The Wreckers"60 (for this stupid and diaboiicai name was regarded as the very 
badge of gaiiantry) among whom i iived with a sort of ashamed embarrassment that 
i was not even asthey were. But i iived with them, and at times i wasdeiighted 
with their friendship, even when i abhorred their acts (that is, their "wrecking") in 
which they insoientiy attacked the modesty of strangers, tormenting them by 
uncaiied-for jeers, gratifying their mischievous mirth. Nothing couid moreneariy 
resembie the actions of deviisthan thesefeiiows. By what name, therefore, couid 
they be more aptiy caiied than "wreckers"?--being themseives wrecked first, and 
aitogether turned upside down. They were secretiy mocked at and seduced by the 
deceiving spirits, in the very acts by which they amused themseives in jeering and 
horsepiay at the expense of others. 


CHAPTERiV 

7. Among such as these, in that unstabie period of my iife, i studied the books 
of eioquence, for it was in eioquencethat i was eager to be eminent, though from a 
reprehensibieand vaingiorious motive, and a deiight in human vanity, in the 
ordinary course of study i came upon a certain book of Cicero's, whose ianguage 
aimost aii admire, though not his heart. This particuiar book of his contains an 
exhortation to phiiosophy and was caiied Hortensius.^'^ Now it was this book which 
quite definiteiy changed my whoie attitude and turned my prayers toward thee, O 
Lord, and gave me new hope and new desires. Suddeniy every vain hope became 
worthiessto me, and with an incredibie warmth of heart i yearned for an 
immortaiity of wisdom and began now to arise that i might return to thee, it was 
not to sharpen my tongue further that i made use of that book, i was now nineteen; 
my father had been dead two years,^2 and my mother was providing the money for 
my study of rhetoric. What won me in it [i.e., the/-/ortans/us] was not its styie but 
its substance. 

8. How ardent was i then, my God, how ardent to fly from earthiy things to 
thee! Nor did i know how thou wast even then deaiing with me. For with thee is 
wisdom, i n Greek the iove of wisdom is caiied "phiiosophy," and it was with this iove 
that that book inflamed me. There are some who seduce through phiiosophy, under 
a great, aiiuring, and honorabie name, using ittocoior and adorn their own errors. 
And aimost aii who did this, in Cicero's own time and eariier, are censored and 
pointed out in his book, i n it there is aiso manifest that most saiutary admonition of 
thy Spirit, spoken by thy good and pious servant: "Beware iest any man spoii you 
through phiiosophy and vain deceit, after the tradition of men, after the rudiments 
of the worid, and not after Christ: for in him aii thefuiiness of the Godhead dweiis 


^Eversores, "overturners," from overtere, to overthrow or ruin. This was the nickname of a gang of 
young hoodlums in Carthage, made up largely, it seems, of students in the schools. 
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bodily."63 Since at that time, as thou knowest, O Light of my heart, the words of the 
apostle were unknown to me, I was delighted with Cicero's exhortation, at least 
enough so that I was stimulated by it, and enkindled and inflamed to love, to seek, 
to obtain, to hold, and to embrace, not this or that sect, but wisdom itself, wherever 
it might be. Only this checked my ardor: that the name of Christ was not in it. For 
this name, by thy mercy, O Lord, this name of my Saviour thy Son, my tender heart 
had piously drunk in, deeply treasured even with my mother's milk. And 
whatsoever was lacking that name, no matter how erudite, polished, and truthful, 
did not quite take complete hold of me. 

CHAPTER V 

9.1 resolved, therefore, to direct my mind to the Holy Scriptures, that I might 
see what they were. And behold, I saw something not comprehended by the proud, 
not disclosed to children, something lowly in the hearing, but sublime in the doing, 
and veiled in mysteries. Yet I was not of the number of those who could enter into it 
or bend my neck to follow its steps. For then it was quite different from what I now 
feel. When I then turned toward the Scriptures, they appeared to me to be quite 
unworthy to be compared with the dignity of Tully.64 For my inflated pride was 
repelled by their style, nor could the sharpness of my wit penetrate their inner 
meaning. Truly they were of a sort to aid the growth of little ones, but I scorned to 
be a little one and, swollen with pride, I looked upon myself as fully grown. 

CHAPTER VI 

10. Thus I fell among men, delirious in their pride, carnal and voluble, whose 
mouths were the snares of the devi l--a trap made out of a mixture of the syl lables of 
thy name and the names of our Lord J esus Christ and of the Paradete.^^ These 
names were never out of their mouths, but only as sound and the clatter of tongues, 
for their heart was empty of truth. Still they cried, 'Truth, Truth," and were forever 
speaking the word to me. But the thing itself was not in them. Indeed, they spoke 
falsely not only of thee-who truly art theTruth--but also about the basic elements 
of this world, thy creation. And, indeed, I should have passed by the philosophers 
themselves even when they were speaking truth concerning thy creatures, for the 
sake of thy love, O Highest Good, and my Father, O Beauty of all things beautiful. 

O Truth, Truth, how inwardly even then did the marrow of my soul sigh for 
thee when, frequently and in manifold ways, in numerous and vast books, [the 
Manicheans] sounded out thy name though it was only a sound! And in these 
dishes--while I starved for thee-they served up to me, in thy stead, the sun and 
moon thy beauteous works--but still only thy works and not thyself; indeed, not 
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even thy first work. For thy spiritual works came before these material creations, 
celestial and shining though they are. But I was hungering and thirsting, not even 
after those first works of thine, but after thyself the Truth, "with whom is no 
variableness, neither shadow of turning-''^^ Yet they still served me glowing 
fantasies in those dishes. And, truly, it would have been better to have loved this 
very sun--which at least is truetoour sight--than those illusions of theirs which 
deceive the mind through the eye. And yet because I supposed the illusions to be 
from thee I fed on them--not with avidity, for thou didst not taste in my mouth as 
thou art, and thou wast not these empty fictions. Neither was I nourished by them, 
but was instead exhausted. Food in dreams appears like our food awake; yet the 
sleepers are not nourished by it, for they are asleep. But the fantasies of the 
Manicheans were not in any way I ike thee as thou hast spoken to me now. They 
were simply fantastic and false. In comparison to them the actual bodies which we 
see with our fleshly sight, both celestial and terrestrial, are far more certain. These 
true bodies even the beasts and birds perceive as well as we do and they are more 
certain than the images we form about them. And again, we do with more certainty 
form our conceptions about them than, from them, we go on by means of them to 
imagine of other greater and infinite bodies which have no existence. With such 
empty husks was I then fed, and yet was not fed. 

But thou, my Love, for whom I longed in order that I might be strong, neither 
art those bodies that we see in heaven nor art thou those which we do not see there, 
for thou hast created them all and yet thou reckonest them not among thy greatest 
works. How far, then, art thou from those fantasies of mine, fantasies of bodies 
which have no real being at alllTheimagesof those bodies which actually exist are 
far more certain than these fantasies. The bodies themselves are more certain than 
the images, yet even these thou art not. Thou art not even the soul, which is the life 
of bodies; and, clearly, the life of the body is better than the body itself. But thou art 
the life of souls, life of lives, having life in thyself, and never changing, O Life of my 
sou 1.67 

11. Where, then, wast thou and how far from me? Far, indeed, was I 
wandering away from thee, being barred even from the husks of those swine whom I 
fed with husks.68 For how much better were the fables of the grammarians and 
poets than these snares [of the Manicheans]! For verses and poems and "theflying 
Medea"69 are still more profitable truly than these men's "five elements," with their 
various colors, answering to "thefive caves of darkness"70 (none of which exist and 
yet in which they slay the one who believes in them). For verses and poems I can 
turn into food for the mind, for though I sang about "the flying Medea" I never 
believed it, but those other things [thefantasies of the Manicheans] I did believe. 
Woe, woe, by what steps I was dragged down to "the depths of helI"7i-toiling and 
fuming because of my lack of the truth, even when I was seeking after thee, my God! 
T 0 thee I now confess it, for thou didst have mercy on me when I had not yet 
confessed it. I sought after thee, but not according to the understanding of the mind, 
by means of which thou hast willed that I should excel the beasts, but only after the 
guidance of my physical senses. Thou wast more inward to me than the most inward 
part of me; and higher than my highest reach. I came upon that brazen woman. 
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devoid of prudence, who, in Solomon's obscure parable, sits at the door of the house 
on a seat and says, "Stolen waters are sweet, and bread eaten in secret is 
pleasant."72 7hjs woman seduced me, because she found my soul outside its own 
door, dwelling on the sensations of my flesh and ruminating on such food as I had 
swallowed through these physical senses. 

CHAPTER VII 

12. For I was ignorant of that other reality, true Being. And so it was that I 
was subtly persuaded to agree with these foolish deceivers when they put their 
questions to me: "Whence comes evil?" and, "Is God limited by a bodily shape, and 
has he hai rs and nai I s?" and, "Are those patri archs to be esteemed ri ghteous who 
had many wives at onetime, and who killed men and who sacrificed living 
creatures?" I n my ignorance I was much disturbed over these things and, though I 
was retreating from the truth, I appeared to myself to be going toward it, because I 
did not yet know that evil was nothing but a privation of good (that, indeed, it has 
no being)73; and how should I have seen this when the sight of my eyes went no 
farther than physical objects, and the sight of my mind reached no farther than to 
fantasms? And I did not know that God is a spirit who has no parts extended in 
length and breadth, whose being has no mass--for every mass is less in a part than 
in a whole-and if it bean infinite mass it must be less in such parts as are limited 
by a certain space than in its infinity. It cannot therefore be wholly everywhere as 
Spirit is, as God is. And I was entirely ignorant as to what isthat principle within 
us by which we are like God, and which is rightly said in Scripture to be made "after 
God's image." 

13. Nor did I know that true inner righteousness--which does not judge 
according to custom but by the measure of the most perfect law of God Al mighty--by 
which the mores of various places and times were adapted to those places and times 
(though the law itself is the same always and everywhere, not onething in one place 
and another in another). By this inner righteousness Abraham and Isaac, andj acob 
and Moses and David, and all those commended by the mouth of God were righteous 
and werejudged unrighteous only by foolish men who were judging by human 
judgment and gauging their judgment of the mores of the whole human race by the 
narrow norms of their own mores. It is as if a man in an armory, not knowing what 
piece goes on what part of the body, should put a greaveon his head and a helmet 
on his shin and then complain because they did not fit. Or as if, on some holiday 
when afternoon business was forbidden, one were to grumble at not being all owed to 
goon selling as it had been lawful for him to do in the forenoon. Or, again, as if, in a 
house, he sees a servant handle something that the butler is not permitted to touch, 
or when something is done behind a stablethat would be prohibited in a dining 
room, and then a person should be indignant that in one house and one family the 
same things are not allowed to every member of the household. Such is the case 
with those who cannot endure to hear that something was lawful for righteous men 
in former times that is not so now; or that God, for certain temporal reasons, 
commanded then one thing to them and another now to these: yet both would be 
serving the same righteous will. These people should see that in one man, one day, 
and one house, different things are fit for different members; and a thing that was 
formerly lawful may become, after a time, unlawful-and something allowed or 
commanded in one placethat is justly prohibited and punished in another. Is 


^^cf. Prov. 9:17; see also Prov. 9:13 (Vulgate text). 
73cf. Enchiridion, IV. 



justice, then, variableand changeable? No, but the times over which she presides 
are not all alike because they are different times. But men, whose days upon the 
earth are few, cannot by their own perception harmonize the causes of former ages 
and other nations, of which they had no experience, and compare them with these of 
which they do have experience; although in one and the same body, or day, or 
family, they can readily see that what is suitablefor each member, season, part, and 
person may differ. To the one they take except! on; to the other they submit. 

14. These things I did not know then, nor had I observed their import. They 
met my eyes on every side, and I did not see. I composed poems, in which I was not 
free to pi ace each foot just anywhere, but in one meter oneway, and in another 
meter another way, nor even in any one verse was the same foot allowed in all 
places. Yet the art by which I composed did not have different principles for each of 
these different cases, but the same law throughout. Still I did not see how, by that 
righteousness to which good and holy men submitted, all those things that God had 
commanded were gathered, in a far more excel lent and sublime way, into one moral 
order; and it did not vary in any essential respect, though it did not in varying times 
prescribe all things at once but, rather, distributed and prescribed what was proper 
for each. And, being blind, I blamed those pious fathers, not only for making use of 
present things as God had commanded and inspired them to do, but also for 
foreshadowing things to come, as God revealed it to them. 

CHAPTER VIII 

15. Can it ever, at any time or place, be unrighteous for a man to love God 
with all his heart, with all his soul, and with all his mind; and his neighbor as 
himself?74 Similarly, offenses against nature are everywhere and at all times to be 
held in detestation and should be punished. Such offenses, for example, were those 
of the Sodomites; and, even if all nations should commit them, they would all be 
judged guilty of the same crime by the divine I aw, which has not made men so that 
they should ever abuse one another in that way. For the fellowship that should be 
between God and us is violated whenever that nature of which he is the author is 
polluted by perverted lust. But these offenses against customary morality are to be 
avoided according to the variety of such customs. Thus, what is agreed upon by 
convention, and confirmed by custom or the law of any city or nation, may not be 
violated at the lawless pleasure of any, whether citizen or stranger. For any part 
that is not consistent with its whole is unseemly. Nevertheless, when God 
commands anything contrary to the customs or compacts of any nation, even though 
it were never done by them before, it is to be done; and if it has been interrupted, it 
is to be restored; and if it has never been established, it is to be established. For it is 
lawful for a king, in the state over which he reigns, to command that which neither 
he himself nor anyone before him had commanded. And if it cannot be held to be 
inimical to the public interest to obey him--and, in truth, it would be inimical if he 
were not obeyed, since obedience to princes is a general compact of human society- 
how much more, then, ought weunhesitatingly toobey God, the Governor of all his 
creatures! For, just as among the authorities in human society, the greater 
authority is obeyed before the lesser, so also must God be above all. 

16. This applies as well to deeds of violence where there is a real desire to 
harm another, either by humiliating treatment or by injury. Either of these may be 
done for reasons of revenge, as one enemy against another, or in order to obtain 
some advantage over another, as in the case of the highwayman and the traveler; 
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else they may be done in order to avoid some other evil, as in the case of one who 
fears another; or through envy as, for example, an unfortunate man harming a 
happy one just because he is happy; or they may be done by a prosperous man 
against someone whom he fears will become equal tohimself or whose equality he 
resents. They may even be done for the mere pleasure in another man's pain, as the 
spectators of gladiatorial shows or the people who deride and mock at others. These 
arethe major forms of iniquity that spring out of the lust of theflesh, and of the eye, 
and of power.75 Someti mes there i s j ust one; someti mes two together; someti mes al I 
of them at once. Thus we live, offending against theThreeand the Seven, that harp 
often strings, thy Decalogue, O God most high and most sweet.76 But now how can 
offenses of vileness harm thee who canst not be defiled; or how can deeds of violence 
harm thee who canst not be harmed? Still thou dost punish these sins which men 
commit against themselves because, even when they sin against thee, they are also 
committing impiety against their own souls. I niquity gives itself the lie, either by 
corrupting or by perverting that nature which thou hast made and ordained. And 
they do this by an immoderate use of lawful things; or by lustful desire for things 
forbidden, as "against nature"; or when they are guilty of sin by raging with heart 
and voice against thee, rebelling against thee, "kicking against the pricks"77; or 
when they cast aside respect for human society and take audacious delight in 
conspiracies and feuds according to their private likes and dislikes. 

This is what happens whenever thou art forsaken, O Fountain of Life, who 
art the one and true Creator and Ruler of the universe. This is what happens when 
through self-willed pride a part is loved under the false assumption that it is the 
whole. Therefore, we must return to thee in humble piety and let thee purge us from 
our evil ways, and be merciful to those who confess their si ns to thee, and hear the 
groanings of the prisoners and loosen us from those fetters which we have forged for 
ourselves. This thou wilt do, provided we do not raise up against thee the arrogance 
of a falsefreedom-for thus we lose all through craving more, by loving our own good 
more than thee, the common good of al I. 

CHAPTER IX 

17. But among all these vices and crimes and manifold iniquities, there are 
also the si ns that are committed by men who are, on the whole, making progress 
toward the good. When these are judged rightly and after the rule of perfection, the 
si ns are censored but the men are to be commended because they show the hope of 
bearing fruit, likethe green shoot of the growing corn. And there are some de^s 
that resemble vice and crime and yet are not sin because they offend neither thee, 
our Lord God, nor social custom. For example, when suitable reserves for hard times 
are provided, we cannot judge that this is done merely from a hoarding impulse. Or, 
again, when acts are punished by constituted authority for the sake of correction, 
we cannot judge that they are done merely out of a desire to inflict pain. Thus, 
many a deed which is disapproved in man's sight may be approved by thy 
testimony. And many a man who is praised by men is condemned-as thou art 
witness-because frequently the deed itself, the mind of the doer, and the hidden 
exigency of the situation all vary among themselves. But when, contrary to human 
expectation, thou commandest something unusual or unthought of-indeed. 
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something thou mayest formerly have forbidden, about which thou mayest conceal 
the reason for thy command at that particular time; and even though it may be 
contrary to the ordinance of some society of men^S-who doubts but that it should be 
done because only that society of men is righteous which obeys thee? But blessed 
are they who know what thou dost command. F or al I thi ngs done by those who obey 
thee either exhibit something necessary at that particular time or they foreshow 
things to come. 


CHAPTER X 

18. But I was ignorant of all this, and so I mocked those holy servants and 
prophets of thine. Yet what did I gain by mocking them save to be mocked in turn 
by thee? I nsensibly and little by little, I was led on to such follies as to believe that a 
fig tree wept when it was plucked and that the sap of the mother tree was tears. 
Notwithstanding this, if a fig was plucked, by not his own but another man's 
wickedness, some Manichean saint might eat it, digest it in his stomach, and 
breathe it out again in the form of angels. Indeed, in his prayers he would assuredly 
groan and sigh forth particles of God, although these particles of the most high and 
true God would have remained bound in that fig unless they had been set free by 
theteeth and belly of some "elect sainf'^Q! And, wretch that I was, I believed that 
more mercy was to be shown to the fruits of the earth than unto men, for whom 
these fruits were created. For, if a hungry man--whowas not a Manichean--should 
beg for any food, the morsel that we gave to him would seem condemned, as it were, 
to capital punishment. 


CHAPTER XI 

19. And now thou didst "stretch forth thy hand from above"80 and didst draw 
up my soul out of that profound darkness [of Manicheism] because my mother, thy 
faithful one, wept to thee on my behalf more than mothers are accustomed to weep 
for the bodily deaths of their children. For by the light of the faith and spirit which 
she received from thee, she saw that I was dead. And thou didst hear her, O Lord, 
thou didst hear her and despised not her tears when, pouring down, they watered 
the earth under her eyes in every place where she prayed. Thou didst truly hear 
her. 

For what other source was therefor that dream by which thou didst console 
her, sothat she permitted me to live with her, to have my meals in the same house 
at the table which she had begun to avoid, even while she hated and detested the 
blasphemies of my error? I n her dream she saw herself standing on a sort of wooden 
rule, and saw a bright youth approaching her, joyous and smiling at her, while she 
was grieving and bowed down with sorrow. But when he inquired of her the cause of 
her sorrow and daily weeping (not to learn from her, but to teach her, as is 
customary in visions), and when she answered that it was my soul's doom she was 
lamenting, he bade her rest content and told her to look and see that where she was 
there I was also. And when she looked she saw me standing near her on the same 
rule. 

Whence came this vision unless it was that thy ears were inclined toward her 
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heart? O thou Omnipotent Good, thou carest for every one of us as if thou didst care 
for him only, and so for all as if they were but one! 

20. And what was the reason for this also, that, when she told me of this 
vision, and I tried to put this construction on it: "that she should not despair of 
being someday what I was," she replied immediately, without hesitation, "No; for it 
was not told me that 'where he is, there you shall be' but 'where you are, there he 
will be'"? I confess my remembrance of this to thee, O Lord, as far as I can recall it-- 
and I have often mentioned it. Thy answer, given through my watchful mother, in 
the fact that she was not disturbed by the plausibility of my false interpretation but 
saw immediately what should have been seen--and which I certainly had not seen 
until she spoke-this answer moved me more deeply than the dream itself. Still, by 
that dream, the joy that was to come to that pious woman so long after was 
predicted long before, as a consolation for her present anguish. 

Nearly nine years passed in which I wallowed in the mud of that deep pit and 
in the darkness of falsehood, striving often to rise, but being all the more heavily 
dashed down. But all that time this chaste, pious, and sober widow-such as thou 
dost love-was now more buoyed up with hope, though no less zealous in her 
weeping and mourning; and she did not cease to bewail my case before thee, in all 
the hours of her supplication. Her prayers entered thy presence, and yet thou didst 
allow me still to tumble and toss around in that darkness. 

CHAPTER XII 

21. Meanwhile, thou gavest her yet another answer, as I remember-for I pass 
over many things, hastening on to those things which more strongly impel me to 
confess to thee-and many things I have simply forgotten. But thou gavest her then 
another answer, by a priest of thine, a certain bishop reared in thy Church and well 
versed i n thy books. When that woman had begged hi m to agree to have some 
discussion with me, to refute my errors, to help me to unlearn evil and to learn the 
good^i- for it was his habit to do this when he found people ready to receive it-he 
refused, very prudently, as I afterward realized. For he answered that I was still 
unteachable, being inflated with the novelty of that heresy, and that I had already 
perplexed divers inexperienced persons with vexatious questions, as she herself had 
told him. "But let him alone for a time," he said, "only pray God for him. He will of 
his own accord, by reading, come to discover what an error it is and how great its 
impiety is." He went on to tel I her at the same time how he himself, as a boy, had 
been given over tothe Manicheans by his misguided mother and not only had read 
but had even copied out almost all their books. Yet he had come to see, without 
external argument or proof from anyone else, how much that sect was to be 
shunned-and had shunned it. When he had said this she was not satisfied, but 
repeated more earnestly her entreaties, and shed copious tears, still beseeching him 
to see and talk with me. Finally the bishop, a little vexed at her importunity, 
exclaimed, "Go your way; as you live, it cannot be that the son of these tears should 
perish." As she often told me afterward, she accepted this answer as though it were 
a voice from heaven. 
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BOOK FOUR 


This is thestory of his years among theManicheans. it inciudes the account of his 
teaching at Tagaste his taking a mistress, the attractions of astroiogy, the poignant 
ioss of a friend which ieads to a searching anaiysis of grid" and transience He 
reports on his first book, De pulchro et apto, and his introduction toAristotie's 
Categories and other books of phiiosophy and theoiogy, which he mastered with 
great ease and iittie profit 


CHAPTER I 

1. During this period of nine years, from my nineteenth year to my twenty- 
eighth, I went astray and led others astray. I was deceived and deceived others, in 
varied lustful projects-sometimes publicly, by the teaching of what men style'the 
liberal arts"; sometimes secretly, under the false guise of religion. In the one, I was 
proud of myself; in the other, superstitious; in all, vain! I n my public life I was 
striving after the emptiness of popular fame, going so far as to seek theatrical 
applause, entering poetic contests, striving for the straw garlands and the vanity of 
theatricals and intemperate desires. In my private life I was seeking to be purg^ 
from these corruptions of ours by carrying food tothose who were cal led "elect" and 
"holy," which, in the laboratory of their stomachs, they should make into angels and 
gods for us, and by them we might be set free. These projects I followed out and 
practiced with my friends, who were both deceived with me and by me. Let the 
proud laugh at me, and those who have not yet been savingly cast down and 
stricken by thee, O my God. Nevertheless, I would confess to thee my shame to thy 
glory. Bear with me, I beseech thee, and give me the grace to retrace in my present 
memory the devious ways of my past errors and thus be able to "offer to thee the 
sacrifice of thanksgiving."82 For what am I to myself without thee but a guide to my 
own downfall? Or what am I, even at the best, but one suckled on thy milk and 
feeding on thee, O Food that never perishes?^^ What indeed is any man, seeing that 
he is but a man? Therefore, let the strong and the mighty laugh at us, but let us 
who are "poor and needy’’^^ confess to thee. 

CHAPTER II 

2. During those years I taught the art of rhetoric. Conquered by the desire for 
gain, I offered for sale speaking skills with which to conquer others. And yet, O 
Lord, thou knowest that I really preferred to have honest scholars (or what were 
esteemed as such) and, without tricks of speech, I taught these scholars the tricks of 
speech-not to be used agai nst the I ife of the i nnocent, but someti mes to save the I ife 
of a guilty man. And thou, O God, didst see me from afar, stumbling on that slippery 
path and sending out some flashes of fidelity amid much smoke-guiding those who 
loved vanity and sought after lying,85 being myself their companion. 

In those years I had a mistress, to whom I was not joined in lawful marriage. 
She was a woman I had discovered in my wayward passion, void as it was of 
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understanding, yet she was the only one; and I remained faithful to her and with 
her I discovered, by my own experience, what a great difference there is between the 
restraint of the marriage bond contracted with a view to having children and the 
compact of a lustful love, where children are born against the parents'wi11-- 
although once they are born they compel our love. 

3.1 remember too that, when I decided to compete for a theatrical prize, some 
magician--! do not remember him now-asked me what I would give him to be 
certain to win. But I detested and abominated such filthy mysteries,^^ and 
answered "that, even if the garland was of imperishable gold, I would still not 
permit a fly to be killed to win it for me." For he would have slain certain living 
creatures in his sacrifices, and by those honors would have invited the devils to help 
me. This evil thing I refused, but not out of a pure love of thee, O God of my heart, 
for I knew not how to love thee because I knew not how to conceive of anything 
beyond corporeal splendors. And does not a soul, sighing after such idlefictions, 
commit fornication against thee, trust in false things, and "feed on the winds"87? 

But still I would not have sacrifices offered to devils on my behalf, though I was 
myself still offering them sacrifices of a sort by my own [Manichean] superstition. 
For what else is it "tofeed on the winds" but tofeoJ on the devils, that is, in our 
wanderings to become their sport and mockery? 

CHAPTER III 

4. And yet, without scruple, I consulted those other impostors, whom they call 
"astrologers" [mathematicos], because they used no sacrifices and invoked the aid of 
no spirit for their divinations. Still, true Christian piety must necessarily reject and 
condemn their art. 

It is good to confess to thee and to say, "Have mercy on me; heal my soul; for I 
have sinned against thee"88-not to abuse thy goodness as a license to sin, but to 
remember the words of the Lord, "Behold, you are made whole: sin no more, lest a 
worse thing befall you.All this wholesome advice [the astrologers] labor to 
destroy when they say, 'The cause of your sin is inevitably fixed in the heavens," 
and, 'This isthe doing of Venus, or of Saturn, or of Mars"-all this in order that a 
man, who is only flesh and blood and proud corruption, may regard himself as 
blameless, while the Creator and Ordainer of heaven and the stars must bear the 
blame of our ills and misfortunes. But who is this Creator but thou, our God, the 
sweetness and well spring of righteousness, who renderest to every man according to 
his works and despisest not "a broken and a contrite heart"9o? 

5. There was at that timea wise man, very skillful and quite famous in 
medicine.9i He was proconsul then, and with his own hand he placed on my 
distempered head the crown I had won in a rhetorical contest. He did not do this as 
a physician, however; and for this distemper "only thou canst heal who resisteth the 
proud and giveth gracetothe humble. "92 But didst thou fail me in that old man, or 
forbear from healing my soul? Actually when I became better acquainted with him, I 
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used to listen, rapt and eager, to his words; for, though bespoke in simple language, 
his conversation was replete with vivacity, life, and earnestness. He recognized from 
my own talk that I was given to books of the horoscope-casters, but he, in a kind and 
fatherly way, advised me to throw them away and not to spend idly on these 
vanities care and labor that might otherwise go into useful things. He said that he 
himself in his earlier years had studied the astrologers' art with a view to gaining 
his living by it as a profession. Since he had already understood Hippocrates, he was 
fully qualified to understand this too. Yet, he had given it up and followed medicine 
for the simple reason that he had discovered astrology to be utterly false and, as a 
man of honest character, he was unwilling togain his living by beguiling people. 
"But you," he said, "have the profession of rhetoric to support yourself by, so that 
you are foil owing this delusion in freewill and not necessity. All the more, therefore, 
you ought to believe me, since I worked at it to learn the art perfectly because I 
wished togain my living by it." When I asked him to account for the fact that many 
true things are foretold by astrology, he answered me, reasonably enough, that the 
force of chance, diffused through the whole order of nature, brought these things 
about. For when a man, by accident, opens the leaves of some poet (who sang and 
intended something far different) a verse oftentimes turns out to be wondrously 
apposite to the reader's present business. "It is not to be wondered at," he continued, 
"if out of the human mind, by some higher instinct which does not know what goes 
on within itself, an answer should be arrived at, by chance and not art, which would 
fit both the business and the action of the inquirer." 

6. And thus truly, either by him or through him, thou wast looking after me. 
And thou didst fix all this in my memory so that afterward I might search it out for 
myself. 

But at that time, neither the proconsul nor my most dear Nebridius-a 
splendid youth and most circumspect, who scoffed at the whole business of 
divination-could persuade me to give it up, for the authority of the astrological 
authors influenced me more than they did. And, thus far, I had come upon no 
certain proof-such as I sought-by which it could be shown without doubt that what 
had been truly foretold by those consulted came from accident or chance, and not 
from the art of the stargazers. 


CHAPTER IV 

7.1 n those years, when I first began to teach rhetoric in my native town, I 
had gained a very dear friend, about my own age, who was associated with me in 
the same studies. Like myself, he wasjust rising up intotheflower of youth. He had 
grown up with me from childhood and we had been both school fellows and 
playmates. But he was not then my friend, nor indeed ever became my friend, in the 
true sense of the term; for there is notrue friendship save between those thou dost 
bind together and who cleave to thee by that love which is "shed abroad in our 
hearts through the Holy Spirit who is given to us."93 still, it was a sweet friendship, 
being ripened by the zeal of common studies. Moreover, I had turned him away from 
the true faith-which he had not soundly and thoroughly mastered as a youth-and 
turned him toward those superstitious and harmful fables which my mother 
mourned in me. With methis man went wandering off in error and my soul could 
not exist without him. But behold thou wast close behind thy fugitives-at once a 
God of vengeance and a Fountain of mercies, who dost turn ustothyself by ways 
that make us marvel. Thus, thou didst take that man out of this life when he had 
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scarcely completed one whole year of friendship with me, sweeter to me than all the 
sweetness of my life thus far. 

8. Who can show forth all thy praise^^ for that which he has experienced in 
himself alone? What was it that thou didst do at that time, O my God; how 
unsearchable are the depths of thy judgments! For when, sore sick of a fever, he 
long lay unconscious in a death sweat and everyone despaired of his recovery, he 
was baptized without his knowledge. And I myself cared little, at thetime, 
presuming that his soul would retain what it had taken from me rather than what 
was doneto his unconscious body. It turned out, however, far differently, for he was 
revived and restored. I mmediately, as soon as I could talk to him--and I did this as 
soon as he was able, for I never left him and we hung on each other overmuch--! 
tried to jest with him, supposing that he also would jest in return about that 
baptism which he had received when his mind and senses were inactive, but which 
he had since learned that he had received. But he recoiled from me, as if I were his 
enemy, and, with a remarkable and unexpected freedom, he admonished me that, if 
I desired to continue as his friend, I must cease to say such things. Confounded and 
confused, I concealed my feelings til I he should get well and his health recover 
enough to allow me to deal with him as I wished. But he was snatched away from 
my madness, that with thee he might be preserved for my consolation. A few days 
after, during my absence, the fever returned and he died. 

9. My heart was utterly darkened by this sorrow and everywhere I looked I 
saw death. My native place was a torture room to me and my father's house a 
strange unhappiness. And all the things I had done with him-nowthat he was 
gone-becamea frightful torment. My eyes sought him everywhere, but they did not 
see him; and I hated all places because he was not in them, because they could not 
say to me, "Look, heiscoming,"asthey did when he was alive and absent. I became 
a hard riddleto myself, and I asked my soul why she was so downcast and why this 
disquieted mesosorely.^^ But she did not know how to answer me. And if I said, 
"Hope thou in God,"9® she very properly disobeyed me, because that dearest friend 
she had lost was as an actual man, both truer and better than the imagined deity 
she was ordered to put her hope in. Nothing but tears were sweet to me and they 
took my friend's place in my heart's desire. 

CHAPTER V 

10. But now, O Lord, these things are past and time has healed my wound. 

Let me learn from thee, who art Truth, and put the ear of my heart to thy mouth, 
that thou mayest tell me why weeping should be so sweet to the unhappy. Hast 
thou-though omni present-dismissed our miseries from thy concern? Thou abidest 
in thyself while we are disquieted with trial after trial. Yet unless we wept in thy 
ears, there would be no hope for us remaining. How does it happen that such sweet 
fruit is plucked from the bitterness of life, from groans, tears, sighs, and 
lamentations? Is it the hope that thou wilt hear us that sweetens it?This istruein 
thecaseof prayer, for in a prayer there is a desire to approach thee. But is it also 
the case in gri^for a lost love, and in the kind of sorrow that had then overwhelmed 
me? For I had neither a hope of his coming back to life, nor in all my tears did I seek 
this. I simply grieved and wept, for I was miserable and had lost my joy. Oris 
weeping a bitter thing that gives us pleasure because of our aversion to the things 
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we once enjoyed and this only as long as we loathe them? 

CHAPTER VI 

11. But why do I speak of these things? Now is not thetimetoask such 
questions, but rather to confess to thee. I was wretched; and every soul is wretched 
that is fettered in the friendship of mortal things--it is torn to pieces when it loses 
them, and then realizes the misery which it had even before it lost them. Thus it 
was at that time with me. I wept most bitterly, and found a rest in bitterness. I was 
wretched, and yet that wretch^ life I still held dearer than my friend. For though I 
would willingly have changed it, I was still more unwilling to lose it than to have 
lost him. I ndeed, I doubt whether I was willing to lose it, even for him--as they tell 
(unless it be fiction) of the friendship of Orestes and Pylades^^; they would have 
gladly died for one another, or both together, because not to love together was worse 
than death to them. But a strange kind of feeling had come over me, quite different 
from this, for now it was wearisome to live and a fearful thing to die. I suppose that 
the more I loved him the more I hated and feared, as the most cruel enemy, that 
death which had robbed me of him. I even imagined that it would suddenly 
annihilate all men, since it had had such a power over him. This is the way I 
remember it was with me. 

Look into my heart, O God! Behold and look deep within me, for I remember 
it well, O my Hope who clean sest me from the uncleanness of such affections, 
directing my eyes toward thee and plucking my feet out of the snare. And I 
marveled that other mortals went on living since he whom I had loved as if he 
would never die was now dead. And I marveled all the more that I, who had been a 
second self to him, could goon living when he was dead. Someone spoke rightly of 
his friend as being "his soul's other half'98-for I felt that my soul and his soul were 
but one soul in two bodies. Consequently, my life was now a horror to me because I 
did not want to live as a half self. But it may have been that I was afraid to die, lest 
he should then die wholly whom I had so greatly loved. 

CHAPTER VII 

12. O madness that knows not how to love men as they should be loved! O 
foolish man that I was then, enduring with so much rebellion the lot of every man! 
Thus I fretted, sighed, wept, tormented myself, and took neither rest nor counsel, 
for I was dragging around my torn and bloody soul. It was impatient of my dragging 
it around, and yet I could not find a place to lay it down. Not in pleasant groves, nor 
in sport or song, nor in fragrant bowers, nor in magnificent banquetings, nor in the 
pleasures of the bed or the couch; not even in books or poetry did it find rest. All 
things looked gloomy, even the very light itself. Whatsoever was not what he was, 
was now repulsive and hateful, except my groans and tears, for in those alone I 
found a little rest. But when my soul left off weeping, a heavy burden of misery 
weighed me down. It should have been raised up tothee, O Lord, for theeto lighten 
and to lift. This I knew, but I was neither willing nor abletodo; especially since, in 
my thoughts of thee, thou wast not thyself but only an empty fantasm. Thus my 
error was my god. If I tried to cast off my burden on this fantasm, that it might find 
rest there, it sank through the vacuum and came rushing down again upon me. 
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Thus I remained to myself an unhappy lodging where I could neither stay nor leave. 
For where could my heart fly from my heart? Where could I fly from my own self? 
Where would I not follow myself? And yet I did flee from my native place so that my 
eyes would look for him less in a place where they were not accustomed to see him. 
Thus I left the town of Tagasteand returned toCarthage. 

CHAPTER VIII 

13. Time never lapses, nor does it glide at leisure through our sense 
perceptions. It does strange things in the mind. Lo, time came and went from day to 
day, and by coming and going it brought to my mind other ideas and remembrances, 
and little by littlethey patched me up again with earlier kinds of pleasure and my 
sorrow yielded a bit to them. But yet there followed after this sorrow, not other 
sorrows just like it, but the causes of other sorrows. For why had that first sorrow so 
easily penetrated to the quick except that I had poured out my soul onto the dust, by 
loving a man as if he would never die who nevertheless had to die? What revived 
and refreshed me, more than anything else, was the consolation of other friends, 
with whom I went on loving the things I loved instead of thee. This was a monstrous 
fable and a tedious lie which was corrupting my soul with its "itching ears"99 by its 
adulterous rubbing. And that fable would not dieto me as often as one of my friends 
died. And there were other things in our companionship that took strong hold of my 
mind: to discourse and jest with him; to indulge in courteous exchanges; to read 
pleasant books together; to trifle together; to be earnest together; to differ at times 
without ill-humor, as a man might do with himself, and even through these 
infrequent dissensions to find zest in our more frequent agreements; sometimes 
teaching, sometimes being taught; longing for someone absent with impatience and 
welcoming the homecomer with joy. These and similar tokens of friendship, which 
spring spontaneously from the hearts of those who love and are loved in return-in 
countenance, tongue, eyes, and a thousand ingratiating gestures-wereall so much 
fuel to melt our souls together, and out of the many made us one. 

CHAPTER IX 

14. This is what we love in our friends, and we love it so much that a man's 
conscience accuses itself if hedoes not love one who loves him, or respond in love to 
love, seeking nothing from the other but the evidences of his love. This is the source 
of our moaning when one dies-the gloom of sorrow, thesteeping of the heart in 
tears, all sweetness turned to bitterness-and the feeling of death in the living, 
because of the I oss of the I ife of the dyi ng. 

Blessed is he who loves thee, and who loves his friend in thee, and his enemy 
also, for thy sake; for he alone loses none dear to him, if all are dear in Him who 
cannot be lost. And who is this but our God: the God that created heaven and earth, 
and filled them because he created them by filling them up? None loses thee but he 
who leaves thee; and he who leaves thee, where does he go, or where can he flee but 
from thee well-pleased to thee offended? For where does he not find thy law fulfilled 
in his own punishment? 'Thy law is thetruth"ioo and thou art Truth. 

CHAPTER X 
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15. 'Turn us again, O Lord God of Hosts, cause thy face to shine; and we shall 
be saved."101 For wherever the soul of man turns itself, unless toward thee, it is 
enmeshed in sorrows, even though it is surrounded by beautiful things outside thee 
and outside itself. For lovely things would simply not be unless they were from thee. 
They come to be and they pass away, and by coming they begi n to be, and they grow 
toward perfection. Then, when perfect, they begin to wax old and perish, and, if all 
do not wax old, still all perish. Therefore, when they rise and grow toward being, the 
more rapidly they grow to maturity, so also the more rapidly they hasten back 
toward nonbeing. This isthe way of things. This isthe lot thou hast given them, 
because they are part of things which do not all exist at the same time, but by 
passing away and succeeding each other they all make up the universe, of which 
they are all parts. For example, our speech is accomplished by sounds which signify 
meanings, but a meaning is not complete unless one word passes away, when it has 
sounded its part, sothat the next may follow after it. Let my soul praise thee, in all 
these things, O God, the Creator of all; but let not my soul be stuck tothesethings 
by the glue of love, through the senses of the body. For they go where they were 
meant to go, that they may exist no longer. And they rend the soul with pestilent 
desires because she longs to be and yet loves to rest secure in the created things she 
loves. But in these things there is no resting pi ace to be found. They do not abide. 
They flee away; and who is he who can follow them with his physical senses? Or 
who can grasp them, even when they are present? For our physical sense is slow 
because it is a physical sense and bears its own limitations in itself. The physical 
sense is quite sufficient for what it was made to do; but it is not sufficient to stay 
things from running their courses from the beginning appointed totheend 
appointed. For in thy word, by which they were created, they hear their appointed 
bound: "From there-to here!" 


CHAPTER XI 

16. Be not foolish, O my soul, and do not let the tumult of your vanity deafen 
the ear of your heart. Be attentive. The Word itself calls you to return, and with him 
is a pi ace of unperturbed rest, where love is not forsaken unless it first forsakes. 
Behold, these things pass away that others may come to be in their place. Thus even 
this lowest level of unityio^ may be made complete in all its parts. "But do I ever 
pass away?" asks the Word of God. Fixyour habitation in him. O my soul, commit 
whatsoever you have to him. For at long last you are now becoming tired of deceit. 
Commit to truth whatever you have received from the truth, and you will lose 
nothing. What is decayed will flourish again; your diseases will be healed; your 
perishable parts shall be reshaped and renovated, and made whole again in you. 

And these perishable things will not carry you with them down to where they go 
when they perish, but shall stand and abide, and you with them, before God, who 
abides and continues forever. 

17. Whythen, my perverse soul, do you goon following your flesh? Instead, 
let it be converted so as to follow you. Whatever you feel through it is but partial. 
You do not know the whole, of which sensations are but parts; and yet the parts 
delight you. But if my physical senses had been able to comprehend the whole-and 
had not as a part of their punishment received only a portion of the whole as their 
own province-you would then desire that whatever exists in the present time 
should also pass away sothat the whole might please you more. For what we speak. 
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you also hear through physical sensation, and yet you would not wish that the 
syllables should remain. Instead, you wish them to fly past so that others may 
follow them, and the whole be heard. Thus it is always that when any single thing is 
composed of many parts which do not coexist simultaneously, the whole gives more 
delight than the parts could ever do perceived separately. But far better than all 
this is He who made it all. He is our God and he does not pass away, for there is 
nothing to take his place. 


CHAPTER XII 

18. If physical objects please you, praise God for them, but turn back your 
love to their Creator, lest, in thosethings which please you, you displease him. If 
souls please you, let them be loved in God; for in themselves they are mutable, but 
in him firmly established-without him they would simply cease to exist. In him, 
then, let them be loved; and bring along to him with yourself as many souls as you 
can, and say to them: "Let us love him, for he himself created all these, and he is not 
far away from them. For he did not create them, and then go away. They are of him 
and in him. Behold, there he is, wherever truth is known. He is within the inmost 
heart, yet the heart has wandered away from him. Return to your heart, O you 
transgressors, and hold fast to him who made you. Stand with him and you shall 
standfast. Rest in him and you shall beat rest. Where do you go along these rugged 
paths? Where are you going? The good that you love is from him, and insofar as it is 
also for him, it is both good and pleasant. But it will rightly be turned to bitterness 
if whatever comes from him is not rightly loved and if he is deserted for the love of 
thecreature. Why then will you wander farther and farther in these difficult and 

toi Isome ways? There is no rest where you seek it. Seek what you seek; but 
remember that it is not where you seek it. You seek for a blessed life in the land of 
death. It is not there. For how can there bea blessed life where life itself is not?" 

19. But our very Life came down to earth and bore our death, and slew it with 
thevery abundance of his own life. And, thundering, he called us to return to him 
into that secret pi ace from which he came forth to us--coming first into the virginal 
womb, where the human creature, our mortal flesh, was joined to him that it might 
not be forever mortal--and came "as a bridegroom coming out his chamber, rejoicing 
as a strong man to run a race."i03 por he did not delay, but ran through the world, 
crying out by words, deeds, death, life, descent, ascension-crying aloud to us to 
return to him. And he departed from our sight that we might return to our hearts 
and find him there. For he left us, and behold, he is here. He could not be with us 
long, yet he did not leave us. He went back to the place that he had never left, for 
"the world was made by him."i04 | n this world he was, and into this world became, 
to save sinners. To him my soul confesses, and he heals it, because it had sinned 
against him. O sons of men, how long will you be so slow of heart? Even now after 
Life itself has comedown to you, will you not ascend and live? But where will you 
climb if you are already on a pinnacle and have set your mouth against the 
heavens? First comedown that you may climb up, climb up to God. For you have 
fallen by trying to climb against him. Tell this to the souls you love that they may 
weep in the valley of tears, and so bring them along with you toGod, because it is by 
his spirit that you speak thus tothem, if, as you speak, you burn with thefireof 
love. 
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CHAPTER XIII 


20. These things I did not understand at that time, and I loved those inferior 
beauties, and I was sinking down to the very depths. And I said to my friends: "Do 
we love anything but the beautiful? What then is the beautiful? And what is beauty? 
What is it that allures and unites us to the things we love; for unless there were a 
grace and beauty in them, they could not possibly attract us to them?" And I 
reflected on this and saw that in the objects themselves there is a kind of beauty 
which comes from their forming a whole and another kind of beauty that comes 
from mutual fitness-astheharmony of one part of the body with its whole, ora 
shoe with a foot, and soon. And this idea sprang up in my mind out of my inmost 
heart, and I wrote some books--two or three, I think--On the Beautiful and the 
F/tt/ng.i05 Thou knowest them, O Lord; they have escaped my memory. I no longer 
have them; somehow they have been mislaid. 

CHAPTER XIV 

21. What was it, O Lord my God, that prompted me to dedicate these books to 
Hierius, an orator of Rome, a man I did not know by sight but whom I loved for his 
reputation of learning, in which he wasfamous--and also for some words of histhat 

I had heard which had pleased me? But he pleased me more because he pleased 
others, who gave him high praise and expressed amazement that a Syrian, who had 
first studied Greek eloquence, should thereafter become so wonderful a Latin orator 
and also so well versed in philosophy. Thus a man we have never seen is 
commended and loved. Does a love I ike this come into the heart of the hearer from 
the mouth of him who sings the other's praise? Not so. I nstead, one catches the 
spark of love from one who loves. This is why we love one who is praised when the 
eulogist is believed togivehis praise from an unfeigned heart; that is, when he who 
loves him praises him. 

22. Thus it was that I loved men on the basis of other men's judgment, and 
not thine, O my God, in whom no man is deceived. But why is it that the feeling I 
had for such men was not like my feeling toward the renowned charioteer, or the 
great gladiatorial hunter, famed far and wide and popular with the mob? Actually, I 
admired the orator in a different and more serious fashion, as I would myself desire 
to be admired. For I did not want them to praise and love me as actors were praised 
and loved--although I myself praise and lovethem too. I would prefer being 
unknown than known in that way, or even being hated than loved that way. How 
are these various influences and divers sorts of loves distributed within one soul? 
What is it that I am in love with in another which, if I did not hate, I should neither 
detest nor repel from myself, seeing that weare equally men? For it does not follow 
that because the good horse is admired by a man who would not be that horse-even 
if hecould-thesame kind of admiration should be given to an actor, who shares our 
nature. Do I then love that in a man, which I also, a man, would hate to be? Man is 
himself a great deep. Thou dost number his very hairs, O Lord, and they do not fall 
to the ground without thee, and yet the hairs of his head are more readily numbered 
than are his affections and the movements of his heart. 

23. But that orator whom I admired so much was the kind of man I wished 
myself to be. Thus I erred through a swelling pride and "was carried about with 
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every wind,"106 but through it all I was being piloted by thee, though most secretly. 
And how is it that I know--whence comes my confident confession tothee-that I 
loved him more becauseof the love of those who praised himthan for the things 
they praised in him? Because if he had gone unpraised, and these same people had 
criticized him and had spoken the same things of him in a tone of scorn and 
disapproval, I should never have been kindled and provoked to love him. And yet his 
qualities would not have been different, nor would he have been different himself; 
onl y the apprai sal s of the spectators. See where the hel pi ess soul I i es prostrate that 
is not yet sustained by the stability of truth! J ust as the breezes of speech blow from 
the breast of the opinionated, so also the soul is tossed this way and that, driven 
forward and backward, and the light is obscured to it and the truth not seen. And 
yet, there it is in front of us. And to me it was a great matter that both my literary 
work and my zest for learning should be known by that man. For if he approved 
them, I would be even morefond of him; but if he disapproved, this vain heart of 
mine, devoid of thy steadfastness, would have been offended. And so I meditated on 
the problem "of the beautiful and the fitting" and dedicated my essay on it to him. I 
regarded it admiringly, though no one else joined me in doing so. 

CHAPTER XV 

24. But I had not seen how the main point in these great issues [concerning 
the nature of beauty] lay really in thy craftsmanship, O Omnipotent One, "who 
alone doest great wonders."i6^ And so my mind ranged through the corporeal forms, 
and I defined and distinguished as "beautiful" that which is so in itself and as "fit" 
that which is beautiful in relation to some other thing. This argument I supported 
by corporeal examples. And I turned my attention tothe nature of the mind, but the 
false opinions which I held concerning spiritual things prevented me from seeing 
the truth. Still, the very power of truth forced itself on my gaze, and I turned my 
throbbing soul away from incorporeal substanceto qualities of line and color and 
shape, and, because I could not perceive these with my mind, I concluded that I 
could not perceive my mind. And since I loved the peace which is in virtue, and 
hated the discord which is in vice, I distinguished between the unity there is in 
virtue and the discord there is in vice. I conceived that unity consisted of the 
rational soul and the nature of truth and the highest good. But I imagined that in 
thedisunity there was some kind of substance of irrational life and some kind of 
entity in the supreme evil. This evil I thought was not only a substance but real life 
as well, and yet I believed that it did not come from thee, O my God, from whom are 
all things. And the first I called a Monad, as if it were a soul without sex. The other 

I called a Dyad, which showed itself in anger in deeds of violence, in deeds of 
passion and lust--but I did not know what I was talking about. For I had not 
understood nor had I been taught that evil is not a substance at all and that our 
soul is not that supreme and unchangeable good. 

25. For just as in violent acts, if the emotion of the soul from whence the 
violent impulse springs is depraved and asserts itself insolently and mutinously-- 
and just as in the acts of passion, if the affection of the soul which gives rise to 
carnal desires is unrestrained--soalso, in the same way, errors and false opinions 
contaminate life if the rational soul itself is depraved. Thus it was then with me, for 
I was ignorant that my soul had to be enlightened by another light, if it was to be 
partaker of the truth, since it is not itself the essence of truth. "For thou wilt light 
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my lamp; the Lord my God will lighten my darkness"i08; and "of his fullness have 
we all received,"109 for "that was the true Light that lighteth every man that cometh 
intothe world"ii0; for "in thee there is no variableness, neither shadow of 
turning."iii 

26. But I pushed on toward thee, and was pressed back by thee that I might 
know the taste of death, for "thou resistest the proud. "112 And what greater pride 
could there be for me than, with a marvelous madness, to assert myself to be that 
nature which thou art? I was mutable-this much was clear enough to me because 
my very longing to become wise arose out of a wish to change from worse to better-- 
yet I chose rather to think thee mutable than to think that I was not as thou art. 

For this reason I was thrust back; thou didst resist my fickle pride. Thus I went on 
imagining corporeal forms, and, si nee I was flesh I accused the flesh, and, since I 
was "a wind that passes away,"ii3 | did not return to thee but went wandering and 
wandering on toward those things that have no being--n either in thee nor in me, nor 
in the body. These fancies were not created for me by thy truth but conceived by my 
own vain conceit out of sensory notions. And I used to ask thy faithful children--my 
own fellow citizens, from whom I stood unconsciously exiled--l used flippantly and 
foolishly to ask them, "Why, then, does the soul, which God created, err?" But I 
would not allow anyone to ask me, "Why, then, does God err?" I preferred to contend 
that thy immutable substance was involved in error through necessity rather than 
admit that my own mutable substance had gone astray of its own freewill and had 
fallen into error as its punishment. 

27.1 was about twenty-six or twenty-seven when I wrote those books, 
analyzing and reflecting upon those sensory images which clamored in the ears of 
my heart. I was straining those ears to hear thy inward melody, O sweet Truth, 
pondering on "the beautiful and the fitting" and longing to stay and hear thee, and 
to rejoice greatly at "the Bridegroom's voice."ii4 Yet I could not, for by the clamor of 
my own errors I was hurried outside myself, and by the weight of my own pride I 
was sinking ever lower. You did not "make me to hear joy and gladness," nor did the 
bones rejoice which were not yet humbled.n^ 

28. And what did it profit me that, when I was scarcely twenty years old, a 
book of Aristotle's entitled TheTen Categor/esH® fell into my hands? On the very 
title of this I hung as on something great and divine, since my rhetoric master at 
Carthage and others who had reputations for learning were always referring to it 
with such swelling pride. I read it by myself and understood it. And what did it 
mean that when I discussed it with others they said that even with the assistance of 
tutors-who not only explained it orally, but drew many diagrams in thesand-they 
scarcely understood it and could tell me no more about it than I had acquired in the 
reading of it by myself alone? For the book appeared to me to speak plainly enough 
about substances, such as a man; and of their qualities, such as the shape of a man. 
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his kind, his stature, how many feet high, and hisfamiiy reiationship, his status, 
when born, whether he is sitting or standing, is shod or armed, or is doing 
something or having something done to him--and aii the innumerabie things that 
are dassified under these nine categories (of which i have given someexampies) or 
under the chief category of substance. 

29. What did aii this profit me, since it actuaiiy hindered me when i imagined 
that whatever existed was comprehended within those ten categories? i tried to 
interpret them, O my God, so that even thy wonderfui and unchangeabie unity 
couid be understood as subjected to thy own magnitude or beauty, as if they existed 
in thee as their Subject--asthey do in corporeai bodies--whereasthou art thyseif thy 
own magnitude and beauty. A body is not great or fair because it is a body, because, 
even if it were iess great or iess beautifui, it wouid stiii be a body. But my 
conception of thee wasfaisity, not truth, it was a figment of my own misery, not the 
stabie ground of thy biessedness. For thou hadst commanded, and it was carried out 
in me, that the earth shouid bring forth briars and thorns for me, and that with 
heavy iabor i shouid gain my bread. 

30. And what did it profit me that i couid read and understand for myseif aii 
the books i couid get in the so-caiied "iiberai arts," when i was actuaiiy a worthiess 
siave of wicked iust? i took deiight in them, not knowingthe reai source of what it 
was in them that was true and certain. For i had my back toward the iight, and my 
face toward the things on which the iight faiis, so that my face, which iooked toward 
the iiiuminated things, was not itseif iiiuminated. Whatever was written in any of 
thefieids of rhetoric or iogic, geometry, music, or arithmetic, i couid understand 
without any great difficuity and without the instruction of another man. Aii this 
thou knowest, O Lord my God, because both quickness in understanding and 
acuteness in insight are thy gifts. Yet for such gifts i made no thank offering to 
thee. Therefore, my abiiities served not my profit but rather my ioss, since i went 
about trying to bring so iarge a part of my substance into my own power. And i did 
not store up my strength for thee, but went away from thee i nto the far country to 
prostitute my gifts in disordered appetite.iis And what did these abiiities profit me, 
if i did not put them to good use? i did not reai ize that those arts were understood 
with great difficuity, even by the studious and the inteiiigent, untii i tried to expiain 
them to others and discovered that even the most proficient in them foiiowed my 
expianations aii toosiowiy. 

31. And yet what did this profit me, since i stiii supposed that thou, O Lord 
God, theTruth, wert a bright and vast body and that i was a particieof that body? 

O perversity gone too far! But so it was with me. And i do not biush, O my God, to 
confess thy merdes to me i n thy presence, or tocaii upon thee-any more than i did 
not biush when i openiy avowed my biasphemies before men, and bayed, houndiike, 
against thee. What good was it for me that my nimbie wit couid run through those 
studies and disentangieaii those knotty voiumes, without heip from a human 
teacher, si nee aii the whiie i was erring so hatefuiiy and with such sacriiegeasfar 
as the right substance of pious faith was concerned? And what kind of burden was it 
for thy iittieones to have a far siower wit, since they did not use it to depart from 
thee, and si nee they remained in the nest of thy Church to become safeiyfi edged 
and to nourish the wings of iove by the food of a sound faith. 

O Lord our God, under the shadow of thy wings iet us hope-defend us and 
support us.ii^Thou wiit bear us up when weare iittieand even down to our gray 
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hairs thou wilt carry us. For our stability, when it is in thee, is stability indeed; but 
when it is in ourselves, then it is all unstable. Our good lives forever with thee, and 
when we turn from thee with aversion, we fall into our own perversion. Let us now, 
O Lord, return that we be not overturned, because with thee our good lives without 
blemish--for our good is thee thyself. And we need not fear that we shall find no 
pi ace to return to because we fell away from it. For, in our absence, our home-which 
is thy eternity--does not fall away. 



BOOK FIVE 


A year of decision. Faustus comes to Carthage and Augustine is disenchanted in his 
hope for soiid demonstration of the truth of Man ichean doctrine. He decides to fiee 
from his known troubies at Carthage to troubies ydt unknown at R ome His 
experiences at Rome prove di sappoi nti ng and heappiies for a teaching post at Miian. 
Here he meets Ambrose who confronts him as an impressive witness for Cathoiic 
Christianity and opens out thepossibiiities oftheaiiegoricai interpretation of 
Scripture Augustine decides to become a Christian catechumen. 

CHAPTER I 

1. Accept this sacrifice of my confessions from the hand of my tongue. Thou 
didst form it and hast prompted it to praise thy name. Heai aii my bones and iet 
them say, "O Lord, who is i ike untothee?"i20 it is not that one who confesses to thee 
instructs thee as to what goes on within him. For the closed heart does not bar thy 
sight into it, nor does the hardness of our heart hold back thy hands, for thou canst 
soften it at will, either by mercy or in vengeance, "and there is no one who can hide 
himself from thy heat."i2i But let my soul praisethee, that it may love thee, and let 
it confess thy mercies to thee, that it may praisethee. Thy whole creation praises 
thee without ceasing: the spirit of man, by his own lips, by his own voice, lifted up to 
thee; animals and lifeless matter by the mouths of those who meditate upon them. 
Thus our souls may climb out of their weariness toward thee and lean on those 
things which thou hast created and passthrough them to thee, who didst create 
them in a marvelous way. With thee, there is refreshment and true strength. 

CHAPTER II 

2. Let the restless and the unrighteous depart, and flee away from thee. Even 
so, thou seest them and thy eye pierces through the shadows in which they run. For 
lo, they live in a world of beauty and yet arethemselves most foul. And how have 
they harmed thee? Or in what way havethey discredited thy power, which is just 
and perfect in its rule even to the last item in creation? Ind^, where would they 
fly when they fled from thy presence? Wouldst thou be unabletofind them? But 
they fled that they might not see thee, whosawest them; that they might be blinded 
and stumble into thee. But thou forsakest nothing that thou hast made. The 
unrighteous stumble against thee that they may bejustly plagued, fleeing from thy 
gentleness and colliding with thyjustice, and falling on their own rough paths. For 
in truth they do not know that thou art everywhere; that no place contains thee, 
and that only thou art near even to those who go farthest from thee. Let them, 
therefore, turn back and seek thee, because even if they have abandoned thee, their 
Creator, thou hast not abandoned thy creatures. Let them turn back and seek thee-- 
and lo, thou art there in their hearts, there in the hearts of those who confess to 
thee. Let them cast themselves upon thee, and weep on thy bosom, after all their 
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weary wanderings; and thou wilt gently wipe away their tears .122 And they weep 
the more and rejoice in their weeping, since thou, O Lord, art not a man of flesh and 
blood. Thou art the Lord, whocanst remake what thou didst make and canst 
comfort them. And where was I when I was seeking thee? There thou wast, before 
me; but I had gone away, even from myself, and I could not find myself, much less 
thee. 


CHAPTER III 

3. Let me now lay bare in the sight of God the twenty-ninth year of my age. 
There had just come to Carthage a certain bishop of the Man! cheans, Faustus by 
name, a great snare of the devil; and many were entangled by him through the 
charm of his eloquence. Now, even though I found this eloquence admirable, I was 
beginning to distinguish thecharm of words from the truth of things, which I was 
eager to learn. Nor did I consider the dish as much as I did the kind of meat that 
their famous Faustus served up to mein it. Hisfamehad run before him, as one 
very skilled in an honorable learning and pre-eminently skilled in the liberal arts. 

And as I had already read and stor^ up in memory many of the injunctions 
of the philosophers, I began to compare some of their doctrines with the tedious 
fables of the Manicheans; and it struck me that the probability was on the side of 
the philosophers, whose power reached far enough to enable them to form a fair 
judgment of the world, even though they had not discovered the sovereign Lord of it 
all. For thou art great, O Lord, and thou hast respect unto the lowly, but the proud 
thou knowest afar off.^^B Thou drawest near to none but the contrite in heart, and 
canst not be found by the proud, even if in their inquisitive skill they may number 
the stars and the sands, and map out the constellations, and trace the courses of the 
planets. 

4. For it is by the mind and the intelligence which thou gavest them that they 
investigate these things. They have discovered much; and have foretold, many years 
in advance, the day, the hour, and the extent of the eclipses of those luminaries, the 
sun and the moon. Their calculations did not fail, and it came to pass as they 
predicted. And they wrote down the rules they had discovered, so that to this day 
they may be read and from them may be calculated in what year and month and 
day and hour of the day, and at what quarter of its light, either the moon or the sun 
will be eclipsed, and it will come to pass just as predicted. And men who are 
ignorant in these matters marvel and are amazed; and those who understand them 
exult and are exalted. Both, by an impious pride, withdraw from thee and forsake 
thy light. They foretell an eel ipse of the sun before it happens, but they do not see 
their own eclipse which is even now occurring. For they do not ask, as religious men 
should, what isthesourceof the intelligence by which they investigate these 
matters. Moreover, when they discover that thou didst make them, they do not give 
themselves up totheethat thou mightest preserve what thou hast made. Nor do 
they offer, as sacrifice to thee, what they have made of themselves. For they do not 
slaughter their own pride-as they do the sacrificial fowls-nor their own curiosities 
by which, likethefishes of thesea, they wander through the unknown paths of the 
deep. Nor do they curb their own extravagances as they do those of "the beasts of 
thefield,"i24 so that thou, O Lord, "a consumingfire,"i25 mayest burn up their 
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mortal cares and renew them unto immortality. 

5. They do not know the way which is thy word, by which thou didst create all 
the things that are and also the men who measure them, and the senses by which 
they perceive what they measure, and the intelligence whereby they discern the 
patterns of measure. Thus they know not that thy wisdom is not a matter of 
measure.126 But the Only Begotten hath been "made unto us wisdom, and 
righteousness, and sanctification"i27 and hath been numbered among us and paid 
tribute to Caesar.128 And they do not know this "Way" by which they could descend 
from themselves to him in order to ascend through him to him. They did not know 
this "Way," and so they fancied themselves exalted to the stars and the shining 
heavens. And lo, they fell upon the earth, and "their foolish heart was darkened."i29 
They saw many true things about the creature but they do not seek with true piety 
for theTruth, theArchitect of Creation, and hence they do not find him. Or, if they 
do find him, and know that he is God, they do not glorify him as God; neither are 
they thankful but become vain in their imagination, and say that they themselves 
are wise, and attribute to themselves what is thine. At thesametime, with the most 
perverse blindness, they wish to attribute to thee their own quality--so that they 
load their lies on thee who art theTruth, "changing the glory of the incorruptible 
God for an image of corruptible man, and birds, and four-footed beasts, and creeping 
things."i30 'They exchanged thy truth for a lie, and worshiped and served the 
creature rather than the Creator."i^i 

6. Yet I remembered many a true saying of the philosophers about the 
creation, and I saw the confirmation of their calculations in the orderly sequence of 
seasons and in the visible evidence of the stars. And I compared this with the 
doctrines of Mani, who in his voluminous folly wrote many books on these subjects. 
But I could not discover there any account, of either the solstices or the equinoxes, 
or the eclipses of the sun and moon, or anything of the sort that I had learned in the 
books of secular philosophy. But still I was ordered to believe, even where the ideas 
did not correspond with-even when they contradicted-the rational theories 
established by mathematics and my own eyes, but were very different. 

CHAPTER IV 

7. Yet, O Lord God of Truth, is any man pleasing to thee because he knows 
these things? No, for surely that man is unhappy who knows these things and does 
not know thee. And that man is happy who knows thee, even though he does not 
know these things. Hewho knows both thee and these things is not the more 
blessed for his learning, for thou only art his blessing, if knowing thee as God he 
glorifies thee and gives thanks and does not become vain in histhoughts. 

For just as that man who knows howto possess a tree, and give thanks to 
theefor theuseof it-although he may not know how many feet high it is or how 
wide it spreads-is better than the man who can measure it and count all its 
branches, but neither owns it nor knows or loves its Creator: just so is a faithful 
man who possesses the world's wealth as though he had nothing, and possesses all 
things through his union through thee, whom all things serve, even though he does 
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not know the circlings of the Great Bear. J ust so it is foolish to doubt that this 
faithful man may truly be better than the one who can measure the heavens and 
number the stars and weigh the elements, but who is forgetful of thee "who hast set 
in order all things in number, weight, and measure. 

CHAPTER V 

8. And who ordered this Mani to write about these things, knowledge of 
which is not necessary to piety? For thou hast said to man, "Behold, godliness is 
wisdom"133-and of this he might have been ignorant, however perfectly he may 
have known these other things. Yet, since he did not know even these other things, 
and most impudently dared to teach them, it is clear that he had no knowledge of 
piety. For, even when we have a knowledgeof this worldly lore, it is folly to make a 
profession of it, when piety comes from confession to thee. From piety, therefore, 
Mani had gone astray, and all his show of learning only enabled thetruly learned to 
perceive, from his ignorance of what they knew, how little he was to be trusted to 
make plain these more really difficult matters. For he did not aim to be lightly 
esteemed, but went around trying to persuade men that the Holy Spirit, the 
Comforter and Enricher of thy faithful ones, was personally resident in him with 
full authority. And, therefore, when he was detected in manifest errors about the 
sky, the stars, the movements of the sun and moon, even though these things do not 
relate to religious doctrine, the impious presumption of the man became clearly 
evident; for he not only taught things about which he was ignorant but also 
perverted them, and this with pride so foolish and mad that besought to claim that 
his own utterances were as if they had been those of a divine person. 

9. When I hear of a Christian brother, ignorant of these things, or in error 
concerning them, I can tolerate his uninformed opinion; and I do not see that any 
lack of knowledge as to the form or nature of this material creation can do him 
much harm, as long as he does not hold a belief in anything which is unworthy of 
thee, O Lord, the Creator of all. But if bethinks that his secular knowledge pertains 
to the essence of the doctrine of piety, or ventures to assert dogmatic opinions in 
matters in which he is ignorant--there lies the injury. And yet even a weakness such 
as this, in the infancy of our faith, is tolerated by our Mother Charity until the new 
man can grow up "unto a perfect man," and not be "carried away with every wind of 

doctrine. "134 

But Mani had presumed to beat once the teacher, author, guide, and leader 
of all whom he could persuade to believethis, so that all whofollowed him believed 
that they were foil owing not an ordinary man but thy Holy Spirit. And who would 
not judge that such great madness, when it once stood convicted of false teaching, 
should then be abhorred and utterly rejected? But I had not yet clearly decided 
whether the alternation of day and night, and of longer and shorter days and nights, 
and the eclipses of sun and moon, and whatever else I read about in other books 
could be explained consistently with his theories. If they could have been so 
explained, there would still have remained a doubt in my mind whether thetheories 
were right or wrong. Yet I was prepared, on the strength of his reputed godliness, to 
rest my faith on his authority. 
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CHAPTER VI 


10. For almost the wholeof the nine years that I listened with unsettled mind 
tothe Manichean teaching I had been looking forward with unbounded eagerness to 
the arrival of this Faustus. For all the other members of the sect that I happened to 
meet, when they were unable to answer the questions I raised, always referred me 
to his coming. They promised that, in discussion with him, these and even greater 
difficulties, if I had them, would be quite easily and amply cleared away. When at 
last he did come, I found him to be a man of pleasant speech, whospokeof the very 
samethingsthey themselves did, although more fluently and in a more agreeable 
style. But what profit was there to mein the elegance of my cupbearer, since he 
could not offer me the more precious draught for which I thirsted? My ears had 
already had their fill of such stuff, and now it did not seem any better because it 
was better expressed nor more true because it was dressed up in rhetoric; nor could 

I think the man's soul necessarily wise because his face was comely and his 
language eloquent. But they who extol led himto me were not competent judges. 
They thought him able and wise because his eloquence delighted them. At the same 
time I realized that there is another kind of man who is suspicious even of truth 
itself, if it is expressed in smooth and flowing language. But thou, O my God, hadst 
already taught me in wonderful and marvelous ways, and therefore I believed-- 
because it istrue-that thou didst teach me and that beside thee there is no other 
teacher of truth, wherever truth shines forth. Already I had learned from thee that 
because a thing is eloquently expressed it should not betaken to be as necessarily 
true; nor because it is utter^ with stammering lips should it be supposed false. 

Nor, again, is it necessarily true because rudely uttered, nor untrue because the 
language is brilliant. Wisdom and folly both are like meats that are wholesome and 
unwholesome, and courtly or simple words are I ike town-made or rustic vessel s- 
both kinds of food may deserved in either kind of dish. 

11. That eagerness, therefore, with which I had so long awaited this man, 
was in truth delighted with his action and feeling in a disputation, and with the 
fluent and apt words with which he clothed his ideas. I was delighted, therefore, 
and I joined with others-and even exceeded them-in exalting and praising him. Yet 
it was a source of annoyance to me that, in his lecture room, I was not allowed to 
introduce and raise any of those questions that troubled me, in a familiar exchange 
of discussion with him. As soon as I found an opportunity for this, and gained his 
ear at a time when it was not inconvenient for him to enter into a discussion with 
me and my friends, I laid before him some of my doubts. I discovered at once that he 
knew nothing of the liberal arts except grammar, and that only in an ordinary way. 
He had, however, read someof Tully's orations, a very few books of Seneca, and 
some of the poets, and such few books of his own sect as were written i n good Lati n. 
With this meager learning and his daily practice in speaking, he had acquired a sort 
of eloquence which proved the more delightful and enticing because it was under the 
direction of a ready wit and a sort of native grace. Was this not even as I now recall 
it, O Lord my God, J udge of my conscience? My heart and my memory are laid open 
before thee, whowast even then guiding me by the secret impulse of thy providence 
and wast setting my shameful errors before my face so that I might see and hate 
them. 


CHAPTER VII 

12. For as soon as it became plain to me that Faustus was ignorant in those 
arts in which I had believed him eminent, I began to despair of his being ableto 



clarify and explain all these perplexities that troubled me-though I realized that 
such ignorance need not have affected the authenticity of his piety, if he had not 
been a Manichean. For their books are full of long fables about the sky and the 
stars, the sun and the moon; and I had ceased to believe him abletoshow me in any 
satisfactory fashion what I so ardently desired: whether the explanations contained 
in the Manichean books were better or at least as good as the mathematical 
explanations I had read elsewhere. But when I proposed that these subjects should 
be considered and discussed, he quite modestly did not dare to undertake the task, 
for he was aware that he had no knowledge of these things and was not ashamed to 
confess it. For he was not one of those talkative people-from whom I had endured so 
much--who undertook to teach me what I wanted to know, and then said nothing. 
Faustus had a heart which, if not right toward thee, was at least not altogether 
false toward himself; for he was not ignorant of his own ignorance, and he did not 
choose to be entangled in a controversy from which he could not draw back or retire 
gracefully. For this I liked him all the more. For the modesty of an ingenious mind 
is a finer thing than the acquisition of that knowledge I desired; and this I found to 
be his attitude toward all abstruse and difficult questions. 

13. Thus the zeal with which I had plunged intothe Manichean system was 
checked, and I despaired even more of their other teachers, because Faustus who 
was so famous among them had turned out so poorly in the various matters that 
puzzled me. And so I began to occupy myself with him in the study of his own 
favorite pursuit, that of literature, in which I was already teaching a class as a 
professor of rhetoric among the young Carthaginian students. With Faustus then I 
read whatever he himself wished to read, or what I judged suitable to his bent of 
mind. But all my endeavors to make further progress in Manicheism came 
completely to an end through my acquaintance with that man. I did not wholly 
separate myself from them, but as one who had not yet found anything better I 
decided to content myself, for the time being, with what I had stumbled upon one 
way or another, until by chance something more desirable should present itself. 

Thus that Faustus who had entrapped so many to their death--though neither 
willing nor witting it--now began to loosen the snare in which I had been caught. 

For thy hands, O my God, in the hidden design of thy providence did not desert my 
soul; and out of the blood of my mother's heart, through the tears that she poured 
out by day and by night, there was a sacrifice offered to thee for me, and by 
marvelous ways thou didst deal with me. For it was thou, O my God, who didst it: 
for "the steps of a man are ordered by the Lord, and he shall choose his way. 

How shall we attain salvation without thy hand remaking what it had already 
made? 


CHAPTER VIII 

14. Thou didst so deal with me, therefore, that I was persuaded to goto Rome 
and teach there what I had been teaching at Carthage. And how I was persuaded to 
do this I will not omit to confess to thee, for in this also the profoundest workings of 
thy wisdom and thy constant mercy toward us must be pondered and acknowledged. 
I did not wish to go to Rome because of the richer fees and the higher dignity which 
my friends promised methere-though these considerations did affect my decision. 
My principal and almost sole motive was that I had been informed that the students 
there studied more quietly and were better kept under the control of stern 
discipline, so that they did not capriciously and impudently rush into the classroom 
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of a teacher not their own--indeed, they were not admitted at all without the 
permission of the teacher. At Carthage, on the contrary, there was a shameful and 
intemperate license among the students. They burst in rudely and, with furious 
gestures, would disrupt the discipline which theteacher had established for the 
good of his pupils. Many outrages they perpetrated with astounding effrontery, 
things that would be punishable by law if they were not sustained by custom. Thus 
custom makes plain that such behavior is all the more worthless because it allows 
men to do what thy eternal law never will allow. They think that they act thus with 
impunity, though the very blindness with which they act istheir punishment, and 
they suffer far greater harm than they inflict. 

The manners that I would not adopt as a student I was compelled as a 
teacher to endure in others. And so I was glad to go where all who knew the 
situation assured me that such conduct was not allowed. But thou, "O my refuge 
and my portion in the land of the Iiving,"i36 didst goad me thus at Carthage so that 
I might thereby be pulled away from it and change my worldly habitation for the 
preservation of my soul. At the same time, thou didst offer meat Rome an 
enticement, through the agency of men enchanted with this death-in-life-by their 
insane conduct in the one place and their empty promises in the other. To correct 
my wandering footsteps, thou didst secretly employ their perversity and my own. 

For those who disturbed my tranquillity were blinded by shameful madness and 
alsothose who allured me elsewhere had nothing better than the earth's cunning. 
And I who hated actual misery in the one place sought fictitious happiness in the 
other. 

15. Thou knewest the cause of my going from one country to the other, O God, 
but thou didst not disclose it either to me or to my mother, who grieved deeply over 
my departure and followed me down to the sea. She clasped me tight in her 
embrace, willing either to keep me back or to go with me, but I deceived her, 
pretending that I had a friend whom I could not leave until he had a favorable wind 
to set sail. Thus I lied to my mother--and such a mother!--and escaped. For this too 
thou didst mercifully pardon me-fool that I was--and didst preserve me from the 
waters of the sea for the water of thy grace; so that, when I was purified by that, the 
fountain of my mother's eyes, from which she had daily watered the ground for me 
as she prayed to thee, should be dried. And, si nee she refused to return without me, 

I persuad^ her, with some difficulty, to remain that night in a place quite close to 
our ship, where there was a shrine in memory of the blessed Cyprian. That night I 
slipped away secretly, and she remained to pray and weep. And what was it, O 
Lord, that she was asking of thee in such a flood of tears but that thou wouldst not 
allow me to sal I? But thou, taking thy own secret counsel and noting the real point 
to her desi re, di dst not grant what she was then aski ng i n order to grant to her the 
thing that she had always been asking. 

The wind blew and filled our sails, and the shore dropped out of sight. Wild 
with grief, she was there the next morning and filled thy ears with complaints and 
groans which thou didst disregard, although, at the very same time, thou wast 
using my longings as a means and wast hastening me on to the fulfillment of all 
longing. Thus the earthly part of her love to me was justly purged by the scourge of 
sorrow. Still, I ike all mothers--though even more than others--she loved to have me 
with her, and did not know what joy thou wast preparing for her through my going 
away. Not knowing this secret end, she wept and mourned and saw in her agony the 
inheritance of Eve-seeking in sorrow what she had brought forth in sorrow. And 
yet, after accusing me of perfidy and cruelty, she still continued her intercessions 
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for me to thee. She returned to her own home, and I went on to Rome. 


CHAPTER IX 

16. And lo, I was received in Rome by the scourge of bodily sickness; and I 
was very near totalling into hell, burdened with all the many and grievous sins I 
had committed against thee, myself, and others--all over and above that fetter of 
original sin whereby we all die in Adam. For thou hadst forgiven me none of these 
things in Christ, neither had he abolished by his cross the enmityi37 that I had 
incurred from thee through my sins. For how could he do so by the crucifixion of a 
phantom, which was all I supposed him to be? The death of my soul was as real then 
as the death of his flesh appeared to me unreal. And the life of my soul was as false, 
because it was as unreal as the death of his flesh was real, though I believed it not. 

My fever increased, and I was on the verge of passing away and perishing; 
for, if I had passed away then, where should I have gone but into the fiery torment 
which my misdeeds deserved, measured by the truth of thy rule? My mother knew 
nothing of this; yet, far away, she went on praying for me. And thou, present 
everywhere, didst hear her where she was and had pity on me where I was, so that I 
regained my bodily health, although I was still disordered in my sacrilegious heart. 
For that peril of death did not make me wish to be baptized. I was even better when, 
as a lad, I entreated baptism of my mother's devotion, as I have already related and 
confessed.138 But now I had since increased in dishonor, and I madly scoffed at all 
the purposes of thy medicine which would not have allowed me, though a sinner 
such as I was, to die a double death. Had my mother's heart been pierced with this 
wound, it never could have been cured, for I cannot adequately tell of the love she 
had for me, or how she still travailed for me in the spirit with a far keener anguish 
than when she bore me in the flesh. 

17.1 cannot conceive, therefore, how she could have been healed if my death 
(still in my sins) had pierced her inmost love. Where, then, would have been all her 
earnest, frequent, and ceaseless prayers to thee? Nowhere but with thee. But 
couldst thou, O most merciful God, despise the "contrite and humble heart"i39 of 
that pure and prudent widow, who was so constant in her alms, so gracious and 
attentive to thy saints, never missing a visit tochurch twicea day, morning and 
evening--and this not for vain gossiping, nor old wives'fables, but in order that she 
might listen to thee in thy sermons, and thou to her in her prayers? Couldst thou, 
by whose gifts she was so inspired, despise and disregard the tears of such a one 
without coming to her aid--thosetears by which she entreated thee, not for gold or 
silver, and not for any changing or fleeting good, but for the salvation of the soul of 
her son? By no means, O Lord. It is certain that thou wast near and wast hearing 
and wast carrying out the plan by which thou hadst predetermined it should be 
done. Far be it from thee that thou shouldst have deluded her in those visions and 
the answers she had received from thee-some of which I have mentioned, and 
others not--which she kept in her faithful heart, and, forever beseeching, urged 
them on thee as if they had thy own signature. For thou, "because thy mercy 
endureth forever,"i40 hast so condescended to those whose debts thou hast pardoned 
that thou I i kewise dost become a debtor by thy promises. 
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CHAPTER X 


18. Thou didst restore me then from that illness, and didst heal the son of thy 
handmaid in his body, that he might live for thee and that thou mightest endow him 
with a better and more certain health. After this, at Rome, I again joined those 
deluding and deluded "saints"; and not their "hearers" only, such as the man was in 
whose house I had fallen sick, but also with those whom they called "the elect." For 
it still seemed to me "that it is not we who sin, but some other nature sinned in us." 
And it gratified my prideto be beyond blame, and when / did anything wrong not to 
have to confess that / had done wrong--"that thou mightest heal my soul because it 
had sinned against thee"i4i-and I loved to excuse my soul and to accuse something 
else inside me (I knew not what) but which was not I. But, assuredly, it was I, and it 
was my impiety that had divided me against myself. That sin then was all the more 
incurable because I did not deem myself a sinner. It was an execrable iniquity, O 
God Omnipotent, that I would have preferred to have thee defeated in me, to my 
destruction, than to be defeated by thee to my salvation. Not yet, therefore, hadst 
thou set a watch upon my mouth and a door around my lips that my heart might 
not incline to evil speech, to make excuse for sin with men that work iniquity.i42 
And, therefore, I continued still in the company of their "elect." 

19. But now, hopeless of gaining any profit from that false doctrine, I began 
to hold more loosely and negligently even to those points which I had decided to rest 
content with, if I could find nothing better. I was now half inclined to believe that 
those philosophers whom they call 'The Academics"i43 were wiser than the rest in 
holding that we ought to doubt everything, and in maintaining that man does not 
have the power of comprehending any certain truth, for, although I had not yet 
understood their meaning, I was fully persuaded that they thought just as they are 
commonly reputed to do. And I did not fail openly to dissuade my host from his 
confidence which I observed that he had in those fictions of which the works of Mani 
are full. For all this, I was still on terms of more inti mate friendship with these 
people than with others who were not of their heresy. I did not indeed defend it with 
my former ardor; but my familiarity with that group-and there were many of them 
concealed in Rome at that timei44-made me slower to seek any other way. This was 
particularly easy since I had no hope of finding in thy Church thetruth from which 
they had turned me aside, O Lord of heaven and earth. Creator of all things visible 
and invisible. And it still seemed to me most unseemly to believe that thou couldst 
have the form of human flesh and be bounded by the bodily shape of our limbs. And 
when I desired to meditate on my God, I did not know what to think of but a huge 
extended body-for what did not have bodily extension did not seem to me to exi st¬ 
and this was the greatest and almost the sole cause of my unavoidable errors. 

20. And thus I also believed that evil was a similar kind of substance, and 
that it had its own hideous and deformed extended body-either in a dense form 
which they called the earth or in a thin and subtleform as, for example, the 
substance of the air, which they imagined as some malignant spirit penetrating that 
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earth. And because my piety--such as it was--still compelled me to believe that the 
good God never creat^ any evil substance, I formed the idea of two masses, one 
opposed to the other, both infinite but with the evil more contracted and the good 
more expansive. And from this diseased beginning, the other sacrileges foil owed 
after. 

For when my mind tried to turn back to the Catholic faith, I was cast down, 
sincethe Catholic faith was not what I judged it to be. And it seemed to me a 
greater piety to regard thee, my God--to whom I make confession of thy mercies--as 
infinite in all respects save that one: where the extended mass of evil stood opposed 
to thee, where I was compelled to confess that thou art fin ite-than if I should think 
that thou couldst be confined by the form of a human body on every side. And it 
seemed better to me to bell eve that no evil had been created by thee-for in my 
ignorance evil appeared not only to be some kind of substance but a corporeal one at 
that. This was because I had, thus far, no conception of mind, except as a subtle 
body diffused throughout local spaces. This seemed better than to believethat 
anything could emanate from thee which had the character that I considered evil to 
be in its nature. And I believed that our Saviour himself also-thy Only Begotten-- 
had been brought forth, as it were, for our salvation out of the mass of thy bright 
shining substance. So that I could believe nothing about him except what I was able 
to harmonize with these vain imaginations. I thought, therefore, that such a nature 
could not be born of the Virgin Mary without being mingled with the flesh, and I 
could not see how the divine substance, as I had conceived it, could be mingled thus 
without being contaminated. I was afraid, therefore, to believethat he had been 
born in the flesh, lest I should also be compel led to believethat he had been 
contaminated by theflesh. Now will thy spiritual ones smile blandly and lovingly at 
me if they read these confessions. Yet such was I. 

CHAPTER XI 

21. Furthermore, the things they censured in thy Scriptures I thought 
impossible to be defended. And yet, occasionally, I desi red to confer on various 
matters with someone well learned in those books, to test what bethought of them. 
For already the words of one El pi di us, who spoke and disputed face to face against 
these same Manicheans, had begun to impress me, even when I was at Carthage; 
because he brought forth things out of the Scriptures that were not easily withstood, 
to which their answers appeared to me feeble. One of their answers they did not 
give forth publicly, but onlytousin private-when theysaidthat the writings of the 
New Testament had been tampered with by unknown persons who desi red to 
ingraft thej ewish law into the Christian faith. But they themselves never brought 
forward any uncorrupted copies. Still thinking in corporeal categories and very 
much ensnared and to some extent stifled, I was borne down by those conceptions of 
bodily substance. I panted under this load for the air of thy truth, but I was not able 
to breathe it pure and undefiled. 


CHAPTER XII 

22.1 set about diligently to practice what I came to Rome to do-the teaching 
of rhetoric. The first task was to bring together in my home a few people to whom 
and through whom I had begun to be known. And lo, I then began to learn that 
other offenses were committed in Rome which I had not had to bear in Africa. J ust 
as I had been told, those riotous disruptions by young blackguards were not 
practiced here. Yet, now, my friends told me, many of the Roman students-breakers 



of faith, who, for the love of money, set a small value on justice-would conspire 
together and suddenly transfer to another teacher, to evade paying their master's 
fees. My heart hated such people, though not with a "perfect hatred"i45; for 
doubtless I hated them more because I was to suffer from them than on account of 
their own illicit acts. Still, such people are base indeed; they fornicate against thee, 
for they love the transitory mockeries of temporal things and thefilthy gain which 
begrimes the hand that grabs it; they embrace the fleeting world and scorn thee, 
whoabidest and invitest us to return to thee and who pardonest the prostituted 
human soul when it does return to thee. Now I hate such crooked and perverse men, 
although I love them if they will be corrected and come to prefer the learning they 
obtain to money and, above all, to prefer thee to such learning, O God, the truth and 
fullness of our positive good, and our most pure peace. But then the wish was 
stronger i n me for my own sake not to suffer evi I from them than was my desi re 
that they should become good for thy sake. 

CHAPTER XIII 

23. When, therefore, the officials of Milan sent to Rome, to the prefect of the 
city, to ask that he provide them with a teacher of rhetoric for their city and to send 
him at the public expense, I applied for the job through those same persons, drunk 
with the Manichean vanities, to be freed from whom I was going away--though 
neither they nor I were aware of it at the ti me. They recommended that 
Symmachus, who was then prefect, after he had proved me by audition, should 
appoint me. 

And to Milan I came, to Ambrose the bishop, famed through the whole world 
as one of the best of men, thy devoted servant. His eloquent discourse in those times 
abundantly provided thy people with the flour of thy wheat, the gladness of thy oil, 
and the sober intoxication of thy wino.^^ejo him I was led by thee without my 
knowledge, that by him I might be led to thee in full knowledge. That man of God 
received me as a father would, and welcomed my coming as a good bishop should. 
And I began to love him, of course, not at the first as a teacher of the truth, for I had 
entirely despaired of finding that in thy Church--but as a friendly man. And I 
studiously listened to him--though not with the right motive-as he preached tothe 
people. I was trying to discover whether his eloquence came up to his reputation, 
and whether it flowed fuller or thinner than others said it did. And thus I hung on 
his words intently, but, as to his subject matter, I was only a careless and 
contemptuous listener. I was delighted with the charm of his speech, which was 
more erudite, though less cheerful and soothing, than Faustus' style. As for subject 
matter, however, there could be no comparison, for the latter was wandering around 
in Manichean deceptions, while the former was teaching salvation most soundly. 

But "salvation is far from the wicked,such as I was then when I stood before 
him. Yet I was drawing nearer, gradually and unconsciously. 

CHAPTER XIV 

24. For, although I took no trouble to learn what he said, but only to hear how 
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he said it--for this empty concern remained foremost with me as long as I despaired 
of finding a clear path from man tothee-yet, along with the eloquence I priz^, 
there also came into my mind the ideas which I ignored; for I could not separate 
them. And, while I opened my heart to acknowledge how skillfully bespoke, there 
also came an awareness of how tru/y he spoke-but only gradually. First of all, his 
ideas had already begun to appear to me defensible; and the Catholic faith, for 
which I supposed that nothing could be said against the onslaught of the 
Manicheans, I now realized could be maintained without presumption. This was 
especially clear after I had heard one or two parts of the Old Testament explained 
allegorically-whereas beforethis, when I had interpreted them literally, they had 
"killed" me spi ritual Iy.i48 However, when many of these passages in those books 
were expounded to me thus, I came to blame my own despair for having believed 
that no reply could be given to those who hated and scoffed at the Law and the 
Prophets. Yet I did not see that this was reason enough to follow the Catholic way, 
just because it had learned advocates who could answer objections adequately and 
without absurdity. Nor could I seethat what I had held to heretofore should now be 
condemned, because both sides were equally defensible. For that way did not appear 
to me yet vanquished; but neither did it seem yet victorious. 

25. But now I earnestly bent my mind to require if there was possibleany 
way to prove the Manicheans guilty of falsehood. If I could have conceived of a 
spiritual substance, all their strongholds would have collapsed and been cast out of 
my mind. But I could not. Still, concerning the body of this world, nature asa whole- 
mow that I was able to consider and compare such things more and more-1 now 
decided that the majority of the philosophers held the more probable views. So, in 
what I thought was the method of the Academics-doubting everything and 
fluctuating between all theoptions-l came to the conclusion that the Manicheans 
were to be abandoned. For I judged, even in that period of doubt, that I could not 
remain in a sect to which I preferred someof the philosophers. But I refused to 
commit the cure of my fainting soul to the philosophers, because they were without 
thesaving name of Christ. I resolved, therefore, tobecomea catechumen in the 
Catholic Church-which my parents had so much urged upon me-until something 
certain shone forth by which I might guide my course. 


I48cf. 2 Cor. 3:6. The discovery of the allegorical method of interpretation opened new horizons for 
Augustine in Biblical interpretation and he adopted it as a settled principle in his sermons and 
commentaries; cf. M. Pontet, L'Exeg^de Saint Augustin predicateur (Lyons, 1946). 



BOOK SIX 


Turmoil in thetwenties. Monica follows August! neto Mi Ian and finds him a 
catechumen in theCatholic Church. Both admi re Ambrose but August! negdcs no 
help from him on his personal problems. Ambition spurs and Alypius and Nebridius 
join him in a confused quest for the happy life August! ne becomes engaged, 
dismisses his first mistress, takes another, and continues his fruitless search for 
truth. 


CHAPTER I 

1. O H ope from my youth,where wast thou to me and where hadst thou 
gone away?!^^ For hadst thou not created me and differentiated me from the beasts 
of the field and the birds of the air, making me wiser than they? And yet I was 
wandering about in a dark and slippery way, seeking thee outside myself and thus 
not finding the God of my heart. I had gone down into the depths of the sea and had 
lost faith, and had despaired of ever finding the truth. 

By thistime my mother had come to me, having mustered the courage of 
piety, following over sea and land, secure in thee through all the perils of the 
journey. For in the dangers of the voyage she comforted thesailors--to whom the 
inexperienced voyagers, when alarmed, were accustomed to go for comfort--and 
assured them of a safe arrival because she had been so assured by thee in a vision. 

She found mein deadly peril through my despair of ever finding the truth. 

But when I told her that I was now no longer a Manichean, though not yet a 
Catholic Christian, she did not leapfor joy as if this were unexpected; for she had 
already been reassured about that part of my misery for which she had mourned me 
as one dead, but also as one who would be raised to thee. She had carried me out on 
the bier of her thoughts, that thou mightest say to the widow's son, 'Young man, I 
say unto you, arise!"i5i and then he would revive and begin to speak, and thou 
wouldst deliver him to his mother. Therefore, her heart was not agitated with any 
violent exultation when she heard that so great a part of what she daily entreated 
thee to do had actually already been done-that, though I had not yet grasped the 
truth, I was rescued from falsehood. Instead, shewasfully confident that thou who 
hadst promised the whole would give her the rest, and thus most calmly, and with a 
fully confident heart, she replied to me that she believed, in Christ, that before she 
died she would see me a faithful Catholic. And she said no more than this to me. 

But to thee, O Fountain of mercy, she poured out still more frequent prayers and 
tears that thou wouldst hasten thy aid and enlighten my darkness, and she hurried 
all the more zealously to the church and hung upon the words of Ambrose, praying 
for the fountain of water that springs up into everlasting Iife.i52 For she loved that 
man as an angel of God, si nee she knew that it was by him that I had been brought 
thus far to that wavering state of agitation I was now in, through which she was 
fully persuaded I should pass from sickness to health, even though it would be after 
a still sharper convulsion which physicians call "the crisis." 
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CHAPTER II 


2. So also my mother brought to certain oratories, erected in the memory of 
the saints, offerings of porridge, bread, and wine-as had been her custom in Africa-- 
and she was forbidden to do so by the doorkeeper [ostiarius]. And as soon as she 
learned that it was the bishop who had forbidden it, she acquiesced so devoutly and 
obediently that I myself marveled how readily she could bring herself to turn critic 
of her own customs, rather than question his prohibition. For winebibbing had not 
taken possession of her spirit, nor did the love of wine stimulate her to hate the 
truth, as it does too many, both male and female, whoturn as sick at a hymn to 
sobriety as drunkards do at a draught of water. When she had brought her basket 
with the festive gifts, which she would taste first herself and give the rest away, she 
would never allow herself more than one little cup of wine, diluted according to her 
own temperate palate, which she would taste out of courtesy. And, if there were 
many oratories of departed saints that ought to be honored in the same way, she 
still carried around with her the same little cup, to be used everywhere. This 
became not only very much watered but also quite tepid with carrying it about. She 
would distribute it by small sips to those around, for she sought to stimulate their 
devotion, not pleasure. 

But as soon as shefound that this custom was forbidden by that famous 
preacher and most pious prelate, even tothose who would use it in moderation, lest 
thereby it might bean occasion of gluttony for those who were already drunken (and 
also because these funereal memorials were very much I ike some of the 
superstitious practices of the pagans), she most willingly abstained from it. And, in 
place of a basket filled with fruits of the earth, she had learned to bring to the 
oratories of the martyrs a heart full of purer petitions, and to give all that she could 
to the poor--so that the Communion of the Lord's body might be rightly celebrated in 
those places where, after the example of his Passion, the martyrs had been 
sacrificed and crowned. But yet it seems to me, O Lord my God--and my heart 
thinks of it this way in thy sight--that my mother would probably not have given 
way so easily to the rejection of this custom if it had been forbidden by another, 
whom she did not love as she did Ambrose. For, out of her concern for my salvation, 
she loved him most dearly; and beloved her truly, on account of her faithful 
religious life, in which she frequented the church with good works, "fervent in 
spirit."153 Thus he would, when he saw me, often burst forth into praise of her, 
congratulating me that I had such a mother-little knowing what a son she had in 
me, who was still a skeptic in all these matters and who could not conceive that the 
way of life could be found out. 


CHAPTER III 

3. Nor had I come yet to groan in my prayers that thou wouldst help me. My 
mind was wholly intent on knowledge and eager for disputation. Ambrose himself I 
esteemed a happy man, as the world counted happiness, because great personages 
held him in honor. Only his celibacy appeared to mea painful burden. But what 
hope he cherished, what struggles he had against the temptations that beset his 
high station, what solace in adversity, and what savory joys thy bread possessed for 
the hidden mouth of his heart when feeding on it, I could neither 
conjecture nor experience. 

Nor did he know my own frustrations, nor the pit of my danger. For I could 
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not request of him what I wanted as I wanted it, because i was debarred from 
hearing and speaking to him by crowds of busy peopieto whose infirmities he 
devoted himseif. And when he was not engaged with them--which was never for 
iong at a time-he was either refreshing his body with necessary food or his mind 
with reading. 

Now, as he read, his eyes gianced over the pages and his heart searched out 
the sense, but his voice and tongue were si ient. Often when we came to his room--for 
no one was forbidden to enter, nor was it his custom that thearrivai of visitors 
shouid be announced to him--we wouid see him thus reading to himseif. After we 
had sat for a iong time in siience-for who wouid dare interrupt oneso intent?--we 
wouid then depart, reaiizing that he was unwiiiing to be distracted in the iittie time 
hecouid gain for the recruiting of his mind, free from theciamor of other men's 
business. Perhaps he was fearfui iest, if the author he was studying shouid express 
himseif vagueiy, some doubtfui and attentive hearer wouid ask him to expound it or 
discuss some of the more abstruse questions, so that hecouid not get over as much 
materiai as he wished, if his time was occupied with others. And even a truer reason 
for his reading to himseif might have been the care for preserving his voice, which 
was very easiiy weakened. Whatever his motive was in so doing, it was doubtiess, in 
such a man, a good one. 

4. But actuaiiy i couid find no opportunity of putting the questions i desired 
to that hoiy oracieof thine in his heart, uniess it was a matter which couid bedeait 
with briefiy. However, those surgings in me required that he shouid give me hisfuii 
ieisuresothat i might pour them out to him; but i never found him so. i heard him, 
indeed, every Lord's Day, "rightiy dividing the word of truth"i54 among the peopie. 
And i became aii the more convinced that aii thoseknotsof crafty caiumnies which 
those deceivers of ours had knit together against the divine books couid be 
unraveied. 

i soon understood that the statement that man was made after the i mage of 
Him that created him^^s was not understood by thy spirituai sons--whom thou 
hadst regenerated through theCathoiic M other through grace-as if they beiieved 
and imagined that thou wert bounded by a human form, aithough what was the 
nature of a spirituai substance i had not thefaintest or vaguest notion. Stiii 
rejoicing, i biushed that for so many years i had bayed, not against theCathoiic 
faith, but against thefabies of fieshiy imagination. For i had been both impious and 
rash in this, that i had condemned by pronouncement what i ought to have iearned 
by inquiry. For thou, O Most High, and most near, most secret, yet most present, 
who dost not have ii mbs, some of which are iarger and somesmaiier, but who art 
whoiiy everywhere and nowhere in space, and art not shaped by some corporeai 
form: thou didst create man after thy own image and, see, he dweiis in space, both 
head and feet. 


CHAPTERiV 

5. Sincei couid not then understand how this image of thine couid subsist, i 
shouid have knocked on the door and propounded the doubt as to how it was to be 
beiieved, and not have insuitingiy opposed it as if it were actuaiiy beiieved. 
Therefore, my anxiety as to what i couid retain ascertain gnawed aii the more 
sharpiy into my soui, and i feit quite ashamed because during the iongtime i had 
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been deluded and deceived by the[Manichean] promises of certainties, I had, with 
childish petulance, prated of so many uncertainties as if they were certain. That 
they were falsehoods became apparent to me only afterward. However, I was certain 
that they were uncertain and since I had held them as certainly uncertain I had 
accused thy Catholic Church with a blind contentiousness. I had not yet discovered 
that it taught the truth, but I now knew that it did not teach what I had so 
vehemently accused it of. I n this respect, at least, I was confounded and converted; 
and I rejoiced, O my God, that the one Church, the body of thy only Son--in which 
the name of Christ had been sealed upon me as an infant--did not relish these 
childish trifles and did not maintain in its sound doctrine any tenet that would 
involve pressing thee, the Creator of all, into space, which, however extended and 
immense, would still be bounded on all sides--liketheshapeof a human body. 

6.1 was also glad that the old Scriptures of the Law and the Prophets were 
laid before me to be read, not now with an eye to what had seemed absurd in them 
when formerly I censured thy holy ones for thinking thus, when they actually did 
not think in that way. And I listened with delight to Ambrose, in his sermons to the 
people, often recommending this text most diligently as a rule: 'The letter kills, but 
the spirit gives Iife,"i57 while at the same time he drew aside the mystic veil and 
opened to view the spiritual meaning of what seemed to teach perverse doctrine if it 
were taken according to the letter. I found nothing in his teachings that offended 
me, though I could not yet know for certain whether what he taught was true. For 
all this time I restrained my heart from assenting to anything, fearing to fall 
headlong into error. Instead, by this hanging in suspense, I was being strangled. 

For my desire was to be as certain of invisiblethings as I was that seven and three 
are ten. I was not so deranged as to believe that this could not be comprehended, 
but my desire was to have other things as clear as this, whether they were physical 
objects, which were not present to my senses, or spiritual objects, which I did not 
know how to conceive of except i n physical terms. 

If I could have believed, I might have been cured, and, with the sight of my 
soul cleared up, it might in someway have been directed toward thy truth, which 
always abides and fails in nothing. But, just as it happens that a man who has tried 
a bad physician fears to trust himself with a good one, so it was with the health of 
my soul, which could not be healed except by believing. But lest it should believe 
falsehoods, it refused to be cured, resisting thy hand, who hast prepared for us the 
medicines of faith and applied them to the maladies of the whole world, and 
endowed them with such great efficacy. 

CHAPTER V 

7. Still, from this time forward, I began to prefer the Catholic doctrine. I felt 
that it was with moderation and honesty that it commanded things to be believed 
that were not demonstrated-whether they could be demonstrated, but not to 
everyone, or whether they could not be demonstrated at all. This was far better than 
the method of the Manicheans, in which our credulity was mocked by an audacious 
promise of knowledge and then many fabulous and absurd things were forced upon 
believers becausethey were incapable of demonstration. After that, O Lord, little by 
little, with a gentle and most merciful hand, drawing and calming my heart, thou 
didst persuade me that, if I took into account the multitude of things I had never 
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seen, nor been present when they were enacted--such as many of the events of 
secular history; and the numerous reports of places and cities which I had not seen; 
or such as my relations with many friends, or physicians, or with these men and 
those-that unless we should believe, we should do nothing at all in this life.^^^ 
Finally, I was impressed with what an unalterable assurance I believed which two 
people were my parents, though this was impossible for me to know otherwise than 
by hearsay. By bringing all this into my consideration, thou didst persuade me that 
it was not the ones who believed thy books--which with so great authority thou hast 
established among nearly all nations--but those who did not believe them who were 
to be blamed. Moreover, those men were not to be listened to who would say to me, 
"H ow do you know that those Seri ptures were i mparted to manki nd by the Spi rit of 
the one and most true God?" For this was the point that was most of all to be 
believed, since no wranglings of blasphemous questions such as I had read in the 
books of the self-contradicting philosophers could once snatch from me the belief 
that thou dost exist-a I though what thou art I did not know-and that to thee 
belongs the governance of human affairs. 

8. This much I believed, sometimes more strongly than other times. But I 
always believed both that thou art and that thou hast a care for us,i60 although I 
was ignorant both as to what should bethought about thy substance and as to 
which way led, or led back, to thee. Thus, since we are too weak by unaided reason 
to find out truth, and since, because of this, we need the authority of the Holy 
Writings, I had now begun to believe that thou wouldst not, under any 
circumstances, have given such eminent authority to those Seri ptures throughout 
all lands if it had not been that through them thy will may be believed in and that 
thou mightest besought. For, astothose passages in the Scripture which had 
heretofore appeared incongruous and offensive to me, now that I had heard several 
of them expounded reasonably, I could see that they wereto be resolved by the 
mysteries of spiritual interpretation. The authority of Scripture seemed to me all 
the more revered and worthy of devout belief because, although it was visible for all 
to read, it reserved thefull majesty of its secret wisdom within its spiritual 
profundity. While it stooped to all in thegreat plainness of its language and 
simplicity of style, it yet required the closest attention of the most serious-minded- 
sothat it might receive all into its common bosom, and direct some few through its 
narrow passages toward thee, yet many more than would have been the case had 
there not been in it such a lofty authority, which nevertheless allured multitudes to 
its bosom by its holy humility. I continu^ to reflect upon these things, and thou 
wast with me. I sighed, and thou didst hear me. I vacillated, and thou guidedst me. 

I roamed the broad way of the world, and thou didst not desert me. 

CHAPTER VI 

9.1 was still eagerly aspiring to honors, money, and matrimony; and thou 
didst mock me. In pursuit of these ambitions I endured the most bitter hardships, in 
which thou wast being the more gracious the less thou wouldst allow anything that 
was not theetogrow sweet to me. Look into my heart, O Lord, whose prompting it is 
that I should recall all this, and confess it to thee. Now let my soul cleave to thee. 


crederentur, omninoin haevita nihii ageremus, which should beset alongside the more 
famous nisi crederitis, non intdiigetis (Enchiridion, XIII, 14). This is the basic assumption of 
Augustine's whole epistemology. See Robert E. Cushman, "Faith and Reason in theThought of St. 
Augustine," in Church History (X\X, 4, 1950), pp. 271-294. 
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now that thou hast freed her from that fast-sticking glue of death. 

How wretched she was! And thou didst irritate her sore wound so that she 
might forsakeall else and turn tothee-whoart above all and without whom all 
things would be nothing at all-sothat she should be converted and healed. How 
wretched I was at that time, and how thou didst deal with me so as to make me 
aware of my wretchedness, I recall from the incident of the day on which I was 
preparing to recite a panegyric on the emperor. In it I was to deliver many a lie, and 
the lying was to be applauded by those who knew I was lying. My heart was 
agitated with this sense of guilt and it seethed with thefever of my uneasiness. For, 
while walking along one of the streets of Milan, I saw a poor beggar-with what I 
believe was a full belly-joking and hilarious. And I sighed and spoke to the friends 
around me of the many sorrows that flowed from our madness, because in spite of 
all our exert!ons-such as those I was then laboring in, dragging the burden of my 
unhappiness under the spur of ambition, and, by dragging it, increasing it at the 
same time-still and all we aimed only to attain that very happiness which this 
beggar had reached before us; and there was a grim chance that we should never 
attain it! For what he had obtained through a few coins, got by his begging, I was 
still scheming for by many a wretched and tortuous turn!ng-namely, thejoy of a 
passing fell city. He had not, indeed, gained truejoy, but, at the sametime, with all 
my ambitions, I was seeking one still more untrue. Anyhow, he was now joyous and 
I was anxious. He was free from care, and I was full of alarms. Now, if anyone 
should inquire of me whether I should prefer to be merry or anxious, I would reply, 
"Merry." Again, if I had been asked whether I should prefer to be as he was or as I 
myself then was, I would have chosen to be myself; though I was beset with cares 
and alarms. But would not this have been a false choice? Was the contrast valid? 
Actually, I ought not to prefer myself to him because I happened to be more learned 
than he was; for I got no great pleasure from my learning, but sought, rather, to 
please men by its exhibition-and this not to instruct, but only to please. Thus thou 
didst break my bones with the rod of thy correction. 

10. Let my soul take its leaveof those who say: "It makes a difference as to 
the object from which a man derives his joy. The beggar rejoiced in drunkenness; 
you longed to rejoice in glory." What glory, O Lord? The kind that is not in thee, for, 
just as his was no truejoy, so was mine no true glory; but it turned my head all the 
more. He would get over his drunkenness that same night, but I had slept with 
mine many a night and risen again with it, and was to sleep again and rise again 
with it, I know not how many times. It does indeed make a difference as to the 
object from which a man's joy is gained. I know this is so, and I know that thejoy of 
a faithful hope is incomparably beyond such vanity. Yet, at the same time, this 
beggar was beyond me, for hetruly was the happier man-not only because he was 
thoroughly steeped in his mirth while I was torn to pieces with my cares, but 
because he had gotten his wine by giving good wishes to the passers-by while I was 
following after the ambition of my pride by lying. Much to this effect I said to my 
good companions, and I saw how readily they reacted pretty much as I did. Thus I 
found that it went ill with me; and I fretted, and doubled that very ill. And if any 
prosperity smiled upon me, I loathed to seize it, for almost before I could grasp it, it 
would fly away. 


CHAPTER VII 

11. Those of us who were living I ike friends together used to bemoan our lot 
in our common talk; but I discussed it with Alypius and Nebridius more especially 
and in very familiar terms. Alypius had been born in the same town as I; his 



parents were of the highest rank there, but he was a bit younger than i. He had 
studied under me when i first taught in our town, and then afterward at Carthage. 
He esteemed me highiy because i appeared to him good and iearned, and i esteemed 
himfor his inborn iove of virtue, which was uncommoniy marked in a man so young. 
But in thewhiripooi of Carthaginian fashion-wherefrivoious spectacies are hotiy 
foiiowed--he had been inveigied into the madness of thegiadiatoriai games. Whiie 
he was miserabiy tossed about in this fad, i was teaching rhetoric there in a pubiic 
schooi. At that time he was not attending my ciasses because of some iii feeiing that 
had arisen between me and his father, i then came to discover howfataiiy he doted 
upon the circus, and i was deepiy grieved, for beseemed iikeiy tocast away his very 
great promise-if, indeed, he had not aiready done so. Yet i had no means of 
advising him, or any way of reciaiming him through restraint, either by the 
kindness of a friend or by the authority of a teacher. For i imagined that hisfeeiings 
toward me were the same as his father's. But this turned out not to be the case, 
indeed, disregarding his father's wiii in the matter, he began to befriendiy and to 
visit my iecture room, to iisten for a whiie and then depart. 

12. But it siipped my memory to try to deai with his probiem, to prevent him 
from ruining his exceiient mind in his biind and headstrong passion for frivoious 
sport. But thou, O Lord, who hoidest the heim of aii that thou hast created,thou 
hadst not forgotten him who was one day to be numbered among thy sons, a chief 
minister of thy sacrament. 1^2 And in order that his amendment might piainiy be 
attributed to thee, thou broughtest it about through me whiie i knew nothing of it. 

One day, when i was sitting in my accustomed piace with my schoiars before 
me, he came in, greeted me, sat himseif down, and fixed his attention on the subject 
i was then discussing, it so happened that i had a passage in hand and, whiie i was 
interpreting it, a si mi ie occurred to me, taken from thegiadiatoriai games, it struck 
me as reievant to make more pieasant and piain the point i wanted to convey by 
adding a biting gibe at those whom that madness had enthraiied. Thou knowest, O 
our God, that i had nothought at that time of curing Aiypius of that piague. But he 
took it to himseif and thought that i wouid not have said it but for his sake. And 
what any other man wouid have taken as an occasion of offense against me, this 
worthy young man took as a reason for being offended at himseif, and for ioving me 
the more fervent iy. Thou hast said it iong ago and written in thy Book, "Rebukea 
Wiseman, and he wiii iove you .nqw i had not rebuked him; but thou whocanst 
make use of everything, both witting and unwitting, and in the order which thou 
thyseif knowest to be best--and that order is right--thou madest my heart and 
tongue into burning coais with which thou mightest cauterize and cure the hopefui 
mind thus ianguishing. Let him besiient in thy praise who does not meditate on thy 
mercy, which rises up in my inmost parts to confess to thee. For after that speech 
Aiypius rushed up out of that deep pit into which he had wiiifuiiy piunged and in 
which he had been biinded by its miserabie pieasures. And he roused his mind with 
a resoiveto moderation. When he had done this, aii thefiith of thegiadiatoriai 
pieasures dropped away from him, and he went tothem no more. Then heaiso 
prevaiied upon his reiuctant father to iet him be my pupii. And, at the son's urging, 
thefather at iast consented. Thus Aiypius began again to hear my iectures and 
became invoived with me in the same superstition, ioving in the Manicheans that 
outward dispiay of ascetic disci pi ine which hebeiieved was true and unfeigned, it 
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was, however, a senseless and seducing continence, which ensnared precious souls 
who were not able as yet to reach the height of true virtue, and who were easily 
beguiled with the veneer of what was only a shadowy and feigned virtue. 

CHAPTER VIII 

13. He had gone on to Rome before me to study law--which was the worldly 
way which his parents were forever urging him to pursue-and there he was carried 
away again with an incredible passion for the gladiatorial shows. For, although he 
had been utterly opposed to such spectacles and detested them, one day he met by 
chance a company of his acquaintances and fellow students returning from dinner; 
and, with a friendly violence, they drew him, resisting and objecting vehemently, 
into the amphitheater, on a day of those cruel and murderous shows. He protested 
to them: 'Though you drag my body to that place and set me down there, you cannot 
force me to give my mind or lend my eyes to these shows. Thus I will be absent 
while present, and so overcome both you and them." When they heard this, they 
dragged him on in, probably interest^ to see whether he could do as he said. When 
they got to the arena, and had taken what seats they could get, the whole place 
became a tumult of inhuman frenzy. But Alypius kept his eyes closed and forbade 
his mind to roam abroad after such wickedness. Would that he had shut his ears 
also! For when one of the combatants fell in the fight, a mighty cry from the whole 
audience stirred him so strongly that, overcome by curiosity and still prepared (as 
bethought) to despise and rise superior to it no matter what it was, he opened his 
eyes and was struck with a deeper wound in his soul than the victim whom he 
desired to see had been in his body. Thus befell more miserably than the one whose 
fall had raised that mighty clamor which had entered through his ears and 
unlocked hiseyesto make way for the wounding and beating down of hissoul, 
which was more audacious than truly valiant--also it was weaker because it 
presumed on its own strength when it ought to have depended on Thee. For, as soon 
as he saw the blood, he drank in with it a savage temper, and he did not turn away, 
but fixed his eyes on the bloody pastime, unwittingly drinking in the madness- 
delighted with the wicked contest and drunk with blood lust. He was now no longer 
the same man who came in, but was one of the mob became into, a true companion 
of those who had brought him thither. Why need I say more? He looked, he shouted, 
he was excited, and betook away with him the madness that would stimulatehim 
to come again: not only with those who first enticed him, but even without them; 
indeed, dragging in others besides. And yet from all this, with a most powerful and 
most merciful hand, thou didst pluck him and taught him not to rest his confidence 
in himself but in thee-but not till long after. 

CHAPTER IX 

14. But this was all being stored up in his memory as medicinefor the future. 
So also was that other incident when he was still studying under meat Carthage 
and was meditating at noonday in the market place on what he had to recite-as 
scholars usually have to do for practice-and thou didst allow him to be arrested by 
the police officers in the market place as a thief. I believe, O my God, that thou didst 
allow this for no other reason than that this man who was in the future to prove so 
great should now begin to learn that, in making just decisions, a man should not 
readily be condemned by other men with reckless credulity. 

For as he was walking up and down alone before the judgment seat with his 
tablets and pen, lo, a young man-another one of the scholars, who was the real 



thief--secretly brought a hatchet and, without Alypius seeing him, got in as far as 
the leaden bars which protected the silversmith shop and began to hack away at the 
lead gratings. But when the noise of the hatchet was heard the silversmiths below 
began to call to each other in whispers and sent men to arrest whomsoever they 
should find. The thief heard their voices and ran away, leaving his hatchet because 
he was afraid to be caught with it. Now Alypi us, who had not seen him come in, got 
a glimpse of him as he went out and notic^ that he went off in great haste. Being 
curious to know the reasons, he went up to the place, where he found the hatchet, 
and stood wondering and pondering when, behold, those that were sent caught him 
alone, holding the hatchet which had made the noise which had startled them and 
brought them there. They seized him and dragged him away, gathering the tenants 
of the market place about them and boasting that they had caught a notorious thief. 
Thereupon he was led away to appear before the judge. 

15. But this is as far as his lesson was to go. For immediately, O Lord, thou 
didst cometothe rescue of his innocence, of which thou wast the sole witness. As he 
was being led off to prison or punishment, they were met by the master builder who 
had charge of the public buildings. The captors were especially glad to meet him 
because he had more than once suspected them of stealing the goods that had been 
lost out of the market place. Now, at last, they thought they could convince him who 
it was that had committed the thefts. But the custodian had often metAlypiusat 
the house of a certain senator, whose receptions he used to attend. He recognized 
him at once and, taking his hand, led him apart from thethrong, inquired the cause 
of all thetrouble, and learned what had occurred. Hethen commanded all the 
rabble still around--and very uproarious and full of threaten! ngs they were-to come 
along with him, andthey came to the house of the young man who had committed 
the deed. There, before the door, was a slave boy so young that he was not 
restrained from telling the whole story by fear of harming his master. And he had 
followed his master to the market place. Alypius recognized him, and whispered to 
the architect, who showed the boy the hatchet and asked whose it was. "Ours," he 
answered directly. And, being further questioned, he disclosed the whole affair. 

Thus the guilt was shifted tothat household and the rabble, who had begun to 
triumph over Alypius, were shamed. And so he went away home, this man who was 
to be the future steward of thy Word and judge of so many causes in thy Church--a 
wiser and more experienced man. 


CHAPTER X 

16.1 found him at Rome, and he was bound to me with the strongest possible 
ties, and he went with me to Milan, in order that he might not be separated from 
me, and also that he might obtain some law practice, for which he had qualified 
with a view to pleasing his parents more than himself. He had already sat three 
times as assessor, showing an integrity that seemed strange to many others, though 
bethought them strange who could prefer gold to integrity. His character had also 
been tested, not only by the bait of covetousness, but by the spur of fear. At Rome he 
was assessor to the secretary of the Italian Treasury. There was at that time a very 
powerful senator to whose favors many were i ndebted, and of whom many stood i n 
fear. I n his usual highhanded way he demanded to have a favor granted him that 
was forbidden by the laws. This Alypius resisted. A bribe was promised, but he 
scorned it with all his heart. Threats were employed, but hetrampled them 
underfoot--sothat all men marveled at so rare a spirit, which neither coveted the 
friendship nor feared the enmity of a man at once so powerful and so widely known 
for his great resources of helping his friends and doing harm to his enemies. Even 



theofficial whose counselor Alypius was--although he was unwilling that thefavor 
should begranted--would not openly refuse the request, but passed the 
responsibility on to Alypius, alleging that he would not permit him to give his 
assent. And the truth was that even if the judge had agreed, Alypius would have 
simply left the court. 

There was one matter, however, which appealed to his love of learning, in 
which he was very nearly led astray. Hefound out that he might have books copied 
for himself at praetorian rates [i.e., at public expense]. But his sense of justice 
prevailed, and he changed his mind for the better, thinking that the rulethat 
forbade him was still more profitable than the privilegethat his office would have 
allowed him. These are little things, but "hethat is faithful in a little matter is 
faithful also in a great one."i64 Nor can that possibly be void which was uttered by 
the mouth of Thy truth: "If, therefore, you have not been faithful in the unrighteous 
mammon, who will commit to your trust the true riches? And if you have not been 
faithful in that which isanother man's, who shall give you that which isyour 
own ?"165 Such a man was Alypius, who clung to meat that time and who wavered 
in his purpose, just as I did, as to what courseof life to follow. 

17. Nebridius also had come to Milan for no other reason than that he might 
live with mein a most ardent search after truth and wisdom. He had left his native 
place near Carthage-and Carthage itself, where he usually lived--leaving behind 
hisfinefamily estate, his house, and his mother, who would not follow him. Like 
me, he sighed; like me, he wavered; an ardent seeker after the true life and a most 
acute analyst of the most abstruse questions. So there were three begging mouths, 
sighing out their wants one to the other, and waiting upon thee, that thou mightest 
give them their meat in due season.And in all the vexations with which thy 
mercy followed our worldly pursuits, we sought for the reason why we suffered so-- 
and all was darkness! Weturned away groaning and exclaiming, "How long shall 
these things be?" And this we often asked, yet for all our asking we did not 
relinquish them; for as yet we had not discovered anything certain which, when we 
gave those others up, we might grasp in their stead. 

CHAPTER XI 

18. And I especially puzzled and wondered when I remembered how long a 
time had passed since my nineteenth year, in which I had first fallen in love with 
wisdom and had determined as soon as I could find her to abandon the empty hopes 
and mad delusions of vain desires. Behold, I was now getting close to thirty, still 
stuck fast in the same mi re, still greedy of enjoying present goods which flyaway 
and distract me; and I was still saying, 'Tomorrow I shall discover it; behold, it will 
become plain, and I shall see it; behold, Faustuswill come and explain everything." 
Or I would sayi67:'’o you mighty Academics, is there no certainty that man can 
grasp for the guidance of his life? No, let us search the more diligently, and let us 
not despair. See, the things in the Church's books that appeared so absurd to us 
before do not appear so now, and may be otherwise and honestly interpreted. I will 
set my feet upon that step where, as a child, my parents placed me, until the clear 
truth is discovered. But where and when shall it besought? Ambrose has noleisure- 
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-we have no lei sure to read. Where are we to find the books? How or where could I 
get hold of them? From whom could I borrow them? Let me set a schedulefor my 
days and set apart certain hours for the health of the soul. A great hope has risen 
up in us, because the Catholic faith does not teach what we thought it did, and 
vainly accused it of. Its teachers hold it as an abomination to believethat God is 
limited by theform of a human body. And do I doubt that I should 'knock' in order 
for the rest also to be 'opened'unto me? My pupils take up the morning hours; what 
am I doing with the rest of the day? Why not do this? But, then, when am I to visit 
my influential friends, whose favors I need? When am I to prepare the orations that 
I sell to the cl ass? When would I get some recreation and relax my mind from the 
strain of work? 

19. "Perish everything and let us dismiss these idle triflings. Let me devote 
myself solely to the search for truth. This life is unhappy, death uncertain. If it 
comes upon me suddenly, in what state shall I go hence and where shall I learn 
what here I have neglected? Should I not indeed suffer the punishment of my 
negligence here? But suppose death cuts off and finishes all care and feeling. This 
too is a question that calls for inquiry. God forbid that it should be so. It is not 
without reason, it is not in vain, that the stately authority of the Christian faith has 
spread over the entire world, and God would never have done such great things for 
us if the life of the soul perished with the death of the body. Why, therefore, do I 
delay in abandoning my hopes of this world and giving myself wholly to seek after 
God and the blessed life? 

"But wait a moment. This life also is pleasant, and it has a sweetness of its 
own, not at all negligible. We must not abandon it lightly, for it would be shameful 
to lapse back into it again. See now, it is important to gain some post of honor. And 
what more should I desire?! have crowds of influential friends, if nothing else; and, 
if I push my clai ms, a governorshi p may be offered me, and a wife with some money, 
so that she would not bean added expense. This would be the height of my desire. 
Many men, who are great and worthy of imitation, have combined the pursuit of 
wisdom with a marriage life." 

20. While I talked about these things, and the winds of opinions veered about 
and tossed my heart hither and thither, time was slipping away. I delayed my 
conversion totheLord; I postponed from day to day the life in thee, but I could not 
postpone the daily death in myself. I was enamored of a happy life, but I still feared 
to seek it in its own abode, and so I fled from it while I sought it. I thought I should 
be miserable if I were deprived of the embraces of a woman, and I never gave a 
thought to the medicine that thy mercy has provided for the healing of that 
infirmity, for I had never tried it. As for continence, I imagined that it depended on 
one's own strength, though I found no such strength in myself, for in my folly I 
knew not what is written, "None can be continent unless thou dost grant it."i68 
Certainly thou wouldst have given it, if I had beseeched thy ears with heartfelt 
groaning, and if I had cast my care upon thee with firm faith. 

CHAPTER XII 

21. Actually, it was Alypius who prevented me from marrying, urging that if I 
did so it would not be possible for us to live together and to have as much 
undistracted leisure in the love of wisdom as we had long desired. For he himself 
was so chaste that it was wonderful, all the more because in his early youth he had 
entered upon the path of promiscuity, but had not continued in it. I nstead, feeling 
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sorrow and disgust at it, he had lived from that time down to the present most 
continently. I quoted against him the examples of men who had been married and 
still lovers of wisdom, who had pleased God and had been loyal and affectionate to 
their friends. I fell far short of them in greatness of soul, and, enthralled with the 
disease of my carnality and its deadly sweetness, I dragged my chain along, fearing 
to be loosed of it. Thus I rejected the words of him who counseled me wisely, as if 
the hand that would have loosed the chain only hurt my wound. Moreover, the 
serpent spoketo Alypius himself by me, weaving and lying in his path, by my 
tongue to catch him with pleasant snares in which his honorable and free feet might 
be entangled. 

22. For he wondered that I, for whom he had such a great esteem, should be 
stuck so fast in thegluepot of pleasure as to maintain, whenever we discussed the 
subject, that I could not possibly live a celibate life. And when I urged in my defense 
against his accusing questions that the hasty and stolen delight, which he had 
tasted and now hardly remembered, and therefore too easily disparaged, was not to 
be compared with a settled acquaintance with it; and that, if tothis stable 
acquaintance were added the honorable name of marriage, he would not then be 
astonished at my inability to give it up--when I spokethus, then he also began to 
wish to be married, not because he was overcome by the lust for such pleasures, but 
out of curiosity. For, he said, he longed to know what that could be without which 
my life, which bethought was so happy, seemed to me to be no life at all, but a 
punishment. For he who wore no chain was amazed at my slavery, and his 
amazement awoke the desire for experience, and from that he would have gone on 
to the experiment itself, and then perhaps he would have fallen into the very 
slavery that amazed him in me, si nee he was ready to enter into "a covenant with 
death, "169 for "he that loves danger shall fall into it."i70 

Now, the question of conjugal honor in the ordering of a good married life and 
the bringing up of children interested us but slightly. What afflicted me most and 
what had made me already a slave to it was the habit of satisfying an insatiable 
lust; but Alypius was about to be enslaved by a merely curious wonder. This is the 
state we were i n until thou, O Most High, who never forsakest our lowliness, didst 
take pity on our misery and didst come to our rescue in wonderful and secret ways. 

CHAPTER XIII 

23. Active efforts were made to get me a wife. I wooed; I was engaged; and my 
mother took the greatest pains in the matter. For her hope was that, when I was 
once married, I might be washed clean in health-giving baptism for which I was 
being daily prepared, as shejoyfully saw, taking notethat her desires and promises 
were being fulfil led in my faith. Yet, when, at my request and her own impulse, she 
called upon thee daily with strong, heartfelt cries, that thou wouldst, by a vision, 
disclose unto her a leading about my future marriage, thou wouldst not. She did, 
indeed, see certain vain and fantastic things, such as are conjured up by the strong 
preoccupation of the human spirit, and these she supposed had some r^erenceto 
me. And she told me about them, but not with the confidence she usually had when 
thou hadst shown her anything. For she always said that she could distinguish, by a 
certai n feel i ng i mpossi ble to descri be, between thy revelations and the dreams of 
her own soul. Yet the matter was pressed forward, and proposals were made for a 
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girl who was as yet some two years too young to marry.i^i And because she pleased 
me, I agreed to wait for her. 


CHAPTER XIV 

24. Many in my band of friends, consulting about and abhorring theturbulent 
vexations of human life, had often considered and were now almost determined to 
undertake a peaceful life, away from the turmoil of men. This we thought could be 
obtained by bringing together what we severally owned and thus making of it a 
common household, so that in the sincerity of our friendship nothing should belong 
more to one than to the other; but all were to have one purse and the whole was to 
belong to each and to all. We thought that this group might consist often persons, 
some of whom were very rich--especially Romani anus, my fellow townsman, an 
inti mate friend from childhood days. Hehad been brought uptothecourt on grave 
business matters and he was the most earnest of us all about the project and his 
voice was of great weight in commending it because his estate was far more ample 
than that of the others. We had resolved, also, that each year two of us should be 
managers and provide all that was needful, whilethe rest were left undisturbed. 

But when we began to reflect whether this would be permitted by our wives, which 
some of us had already and others hoped to have, the whole plan, so excellently 
framed, collapsed in our hands and was utterly wrecked and cast aside. From this 
we fell again into sighs and groans, and our steps foil owed the broad and beaten 
ways of the world; for many thoughts were in our hearts, but 'Thy counsel standeth 
fast forever."172 | n thy counsel thou didst mock ours, and didst prepare thy own 
plan, for it was thy purpose "to give us meat in due season, to open thy hand, and to 
fill our souls with blessing."i73 


CHAPTER XV 

25. Meanwhile my sins were being multiplied. My mistress was torn from my 
side as an impediment to my marriage, and my heart which clung to her was torn 
and wounded till it bled. And she went back to Africa, vowing to thee never to know 
any other man and leaving with me my natural son by her. But I, unhappy as I was, 
and weaker than a woman, could not bear the delay of the two years that should 
elapse before I could obtain the bride I sought. And so, since I was not a lover of 
wedlock so much as a slave of lust, I procured another mistress--not a wife, of 
course. Thus in bondage to a lasting habit, the disease of my soul might be nursed 
up and kept in its vigor or even increased until it reached the realm of matrimony. 
Nor indeed was the wound healed that had been caused by cutting away my former 
mistress; only it ceased to burn and throb, and began to fester, and was more 
dangerous because it was less painful. 

CHAPTER XVI 

26. Thine be the praise; unto thee be the glory, O Fountain of mercies. I 
became more wretched and thou didst come nearer. Thy right hand was ever ready 
to pluck me out of the mi re and to cleanse me, but I did not know it. Nor did 
anything call me back from a still deeper plunge into carnal pleasure except the fear 


l^ljhe normal minimum legal age for marriage was twelve! Cf. J ustinian, I nstitutiones, I, 10:22. 
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of death and of thy future judgment, which, amid all the waverings of my opinions, 
never faded from my breast. And I discussed with my friends, Alypius and 
Nebridius, the nature of good and evil, maintaining that, in my judgment, Epicurus 
would have carried off the palm if I had not believed what Epicurus would not 
believe: that after death there remains a life for the soul, and places of recompense. 
And I demanded of them: "Suppose we are immortal and live in the enjoyment of 
perpetual bodily pleasure, and that without any fear of losing it--why, then, should 
we not be happy, or why should we search for anything else?" I did not know that 
this was in fact the root of my misery: that I was so fallen and blinded that I could 
not discern the light of virtue and of beauty which must be embraced for its own 
sake, which the eye of flesh cannot see, and only the inner vision can see. Nor did I, 
alas, consider the reason why I found delight in discussing these very perplexities, 
shameful as they were, with my friends. For I could not be happy without friends, 
even according to the notions of happiness I had then, and no matter how rich the 
store of my carnal pleasures might be. Yet of a truth I loved my friends for their 
own sakes, and felt that they in turn loved me for my own sake. 

O crooked ways! Woe to the audacious soul which hoped that by forsaking 
thee it would find some better thing! It tossed and turned, upon back and side and 
belly--but the bed is hard, and thou alone givest it rest.i74 And lo, thou art near, and 
thou deliverest us from our wretched wanderings and establishest us in thy way, 
and thou comfortest us and sayest, "Run, I will carry you; yea, I will lead you home 
and then I will set you free.''^^^ 


variation on "restless is our heart until it comes to find rest in Thee," Bk. I, Ch. 1, 1. 
175|sa. 46:4. 



BOOK SEVEN 


Theconversion to Neoplatonism. Augustine traces his growing disenchantment with 
theManichean conceptions of God and &/il and thedawning understanding of God's 
incorruptibility. But his thought is still bound by his materi al i sti c noti ons of reality. 
Herqects astrology and turns to thestud of Neoplatonism. There follows an analysis 
of the differences bd^veen Platonism and Christianity and a remarkable account of 
his appropriation of Plotinian wisdom and his experience of a Plotinian ecstasy. 

From this, becomes finally to thediligent study of the Bible especially the writings 
of the apostle Paul. His pilgrimage is drawing toward its goal, as he begins to know 
J esus Christ and tobedrawn to him in hesitant faith. 

CHAPTER I 

1. Dead now was that evil and shameful youth of mine, and I was passing 
into full manhoodT^s As I increased in years, the worse was my vanity. For I could 
not conceive of any substance but the sort I could see with my own eyes. I no longer 
thought of thee, O God, by the analogy of a human body. Ever si nee I inclined my 
ear to philosophy I had avoided this error--and the truth on this point I rejoiced to 
find in the faith of our spiritual mother, thy Catholic Church. Yet I could not see 
how else to conceive thee. And I, a man--and such a man!-sought to conceive thee, 
thesovereign and only true God. In my inmost heart, I believed that thou art 
incorruptible and inviolable and unchangeable, because-though I knew not how or 
why--l could still see plainly and without doubt that the corruptible is inferior to the 
incorruptible, the inviolable obviously superior to its opposite, and the 
unchangeable better than the changeable. 

My heart cried out violently against all fantasms,!^^ and with this one clear 
certainty I endeavored to brush away the swarm of unclean flies that swarmed 
around the eyes of my mind. But behold they were scarcely scattered before they 
gathered again, buzzed against my face, and beclouded my vision. I no longer 
thought of God in the analogy of a human body, yeti was constrained to conceive 
theeto be some kind of body in space, either infused into the world, or infinitely 
diffused beyond theworld--and this was the incorruptible, inviolable, unchangeable 
substance, which I thought was better than the corruptible, the viol able, and the 
changeable. For whatever I conceived to bedepriv^ of the dimensions of space 
appeared to me to be nothing, absolutely nothing; not even a void, for if a body is 
taken out of space, or if space is emptied of all its contents (of earth, water, air, or 
heaven), yet it remains an empty space-a spacious nothing, as it were. 

2. Being thus gross-hearted and not clear even to myself, I then held that 
whatever had neither length nor breadth nor density nor solidity, and did not or 
could not receive such dimensions, was absolutely nothing. For at that time my 
mind dwelt only with ideas, which resembled the forms with which my eyes are sti 11 
familiar, nor could I see that the act of thought, by which I formed those ideas, was 
itself immaterial, and yet it could not have formed them if it were not itself a 
measurable entity. 


^^^Thirty years old; although the term "youth" (juventus) normally included the years twenty to 
forty. 

^^^Phantasmata, mental constructs, which may be internally coherent but correspond to no reality 
outside the mind. 

i^^Echoes here of Plato's Timaeus and Plotinus' Ennesds, although with no effort to recall the 
sources or elaborate the ontological theory. 



So also I thought about thee, O Life of my life, as stretched out through 
infinite space, interpenetrating the whole mass of the world, reaching out beyond in 
all directions, to immensity without end; so that the earth should havethee, the 
heaven havethee, all things havethee, and all of them be limited in thee, while 
thou art placed nowhere at all. As the body of the air above the earth does not bar 
the passage of the light of the sun, so that the light penetrates it, not by bursting 
nor dividing, but filling it entirely, so I imagined that the body of heaven and air 
and sea, and even of the earth, was all open to thee and, in all its greatest parts as 
well as the smallest, was ready to receive thy presence by a secret inspiration 
which, from within or without all, orders all things thou hast created. This was my 
conjecture, because I was unabletothink of anything else; yet it was untrue. For in 
this way a greater part of the earth would contain a greater part of thee; a smaller 
part, a smaller fraction of thee. All things would be full of thee in such a sensethat 
there would be moreof thee in an elephant than in a sparrow, because one is larger 
than the other and fills a larger space. And this would make the portions of thyself 
present in the several portions of the world in fragments, great to the great, small to 
the small. But thou art not such a one. But as yet thou hadst not enlightened my 
darkness. 


CHAPTER II 

3. But it was not sufficient for me, O Lord, to be able to oppose those deceived 
deceivers and those dumb orators--dumb because thy Word did not sound forth from 
them--to oppose them with the answer which, in the old Carthaginian days, 
Nebridius used to propound, shaking all of us who heard it: "What could this 
imaginary people of darkness, which the Manicheans usually set up as an army 
opposed to thee, have done to thee if thou hadst declined the combat?" If they 
replied that it could have hurt thee, they would then have madethee viol able and 
corruptible. If, on the other hand, the dark could have done thee no harm, then 
there was no cause for any battle at all; there was less cause for a battle in which a 
part of thee, one of thy members, a child of thy own substance, should be mixed up 
with opposing powers, not of thy creation; and should be corrupted and deteriorated 
and changed by them from happiness into misery, sothat it could not be delivered 
and cleansed without thy help. This offspring of thy substance was supposed to be 
the human soul to which thy Word-free, pure, and entire-could bring help when it 
was being enslaved, contaminated, and corrupted. But on their hypothesis that 
Word was itself corruptible because it is one and the same substance as the soul. 

And therefore if they admitted that thy nature-whatsoever thou art-is 
incorruptible, then all these assertions of theirs are false and should be rejected 
with horror. But if thy substance is corruptible, then this is self-evidently false and 
should be abhorred at first utterance. This line of argument, then, was enough 
against those deceivers who ought to be cast forth from a surfeited stomach-for out 
of this dilemma they could find noway of escape without dreadful sacrilege of mind 
and tongue, when they think and speak such things about thee. 

CHAPTER III 

4. But as yet, although I said and was firmly persuaded that thou our Lord, 
thetrueGod, who madest not only our souls but our bodies as well-and not only our 
souls and bodies but all creatures and all things-wast free from stain and alteration 
and in noway mutable, yet I could not readily and clearly understand what was the 
cause of evil. Whatever it was, I realized that the question must be so analyzed as 



not to constrai n me by any answer to bel ieve that the i mmutable God was mutable, 
lest I should myself become the thing that I was seeking out. And so I pursued the 
search with a quiet mind, now in a confident feeling that what had been said by the 
Manicheans--and I shrank from them with my whole heart--could not be true. I now 
realized that when they asked what was the origin of evil their answer was dictated 
by a wicked pride, which would rather affirm that thy nature is capable of suffering 
evil than that their own nature is capable of doing it. 

5. And I directed my attention to understand what I now was told, that free 
will is the cause of our doing evil and that thy just judgment is the cause of our 
havi ng to suffer from its consequences. But I could not see this clearly. So then, 
trying to draw the eye of my mind up out of that pit, I was plunged back into it 
again, and trying often was just as often plunged back down. But onething lifted 
me up toward thy light: it was that I had come to know that I had a will as certainly 
as I knew that I had life. When, therefore, I willed or was unwilling to do 
something, I was utterly certain that it was none but myself who willed or was 
unwilling--and immediately I realized that there was the cause of my sin. I could 
see that what I did against my will I suffered rather than did; and I did not regard 
such actions as faults, but rather as punishments in which I might quickly confess 
that I was not unjustly punished, since I believed thee to be most just. Who was it 
that put this in me, and implanted in me the root of bitterness, in spite of the fact 
that I was altogether the handiwork of my most sweet God? If the devil is to blame, 
who made the devil himself? And if he was a good angel who by his own wicked will 
became the devil, how did there happen to be in him that wicked will by which he 
became a devil, si nee a good Creator made him wholly a good angel? By these 
reflections was I again cast down and stultified. Yet I was not plunged into that hell 
of error--where no man confesses tothee-where I thought that thou didst suffer 
evil, rather than that men do it. 


CHAPTER IV 

6. For in my struggle to solve the rest of my difficulties, I now assumed 
henceforth as settled truth that the incorruptible must be superior to the 
corruptible, and I did acknowledge that thou, whatever thou art, art incorruptible. 
For there never yet was, nor will be, a soul able to conceive of anything better than 
thee, who art the highest and best good.^^^ And since most truly and certainly the 
incorruptible is to be placed above the corruptible-as I now admit it--it followed 
that I could rise in my thoughts to something better than my God, if thou wert not 
incorruptible. When, therefore, I saw that the incorruptible was to be preferred to 
the corruptible, I saw then where I ought to seek thee, and where I should look for 
the source of evil: that is, the corruption by which thy substance can in no way be 
profaned. For it is obvious that corruption in noway injures our God, by no 
inclination, by no necessity, by no unforeseen chance-because he is our God, and 
what he wills is good, and he himself isthat good. But to be corrupted is not good. 
Nor art thou compelled to do anything against thy will, si nee thy will is not greater 
than thy power. But it would have to be greater if thou thyself wert greater than 
thyself--for the will and power of God are God himself. And what can take thee by 
surprise, si nee thou knowest all, and there is no sort of nature but thou knowest it? 
And what more should we say about why that substance which God is cannot be 
corrupted; becauseifthis were so it could not be God? 


the famous "definition" of God in Anselm's ontological argument: "that being than whom no 
greater can be conceived." Cf. Proslogium, 11 -V. 



CHAPTER V 


7. And I kept seeking for an answer to the question, Whence is evil? And I 
sought it in an evil way, and I did not seethe evil in my very search. I marshaled 
before the sight of my spirit all creation: all that we see of earth and sea and air and 
stars and trees and animals; and all that we do not see, the firmament of the sky 
above and all the angels and all spiritual things, for my imagination arranged these 
also, as if they were bodies, in this pi ace or that. And I pictured to myself thy 
creation as one vast mass, composed of various kinds of bodies--some of which were 
actually bodies, someof those which I imagined spirits were like. I pictured this 
mass as vast--of course not in its full dimensions, for these I could not know--but as 
large as I could possibly think, still only finite on every side. But thou, O Lord, I 
imagined as environing the mass on every side and penetrating it, still infinite in 
every di rection--as if there were a sea everywhere, and everywhere through 
measureless space nothing but an infinite sea; and it contained within itself some 
sort of sponge, huge but still finite, so that the sponge would in all its parts be filled 
from the immeasurable sea.^^o 

Thus I conceived thy creation itself to definite, and filled by thee, the infinite. 
And I said, "Behold God, and behold what God hath created!" God is good, yea, most 
mightily and incomparably better than all his works. But yet he who is gooJ has 
created them good; behold how he encircles and fills them. Where, then, is evil, and 
whence does it come and how has it crept in? What is its root and what its seed? 

Has it no being at all? Why, then, do we fear and shun what has no being? Or if we 
fear it needlessly, then surely that fear is evil by which the heart is unnecessarily 
stabbed and tortured--and indeed a greater evil since we have nothing real to fear, 
and yet do fear. Therefore, either that is evil which we fear, or the act of fearing is 
in itself evil. But, then, whence does it come, si nee God who is good has made all 
these things good? I ndeed, he is the greatest and chiefest Good, and hath created 
these lesser goods; but both Creator and created areall good. Whence, then, is evil? 
Or, again, was there some evil matter out of which he made and formed and ordered 
it, but left something in his creation that he did not convert into good? But why 
should this be? Was he powerless to change the whole lump so that no evil would 
remain in it, if he is the Omnipotent? Finally, why would he make anything at all 
out of such stuff? Why did he not, rather, annihilate it by his same almighty power? 
Could evil exist contrary to his will? And if it were from eternity, why did he permit 
it to be nonexistent for unmeasured intervals of time in the past, and why, then, 
was he pleased to make something out of it after so long a time? Or, if he wished 
now all of a sudden to create something, would not an almighty being have chosen 
to annihilate this evil matter and live by himself--the perfect, true, sovereign, and 
infinite Good? Or, if it were not good that he who was good should not also be the 
framer and creator of what was good, then why was that evil matter not removed 
and brought to nothing, so that he might form good matter, out of which he might 
then create all things? For he would not be omnipotent if he were not able to create 
something good without being assisted by that matter which had not been created 
by himself. 

Such perplexities I revolved in my wretched breast, overwhelmed with 
gnawing cares lest I die before I discovered the truth. And still the faith of thy 
Christ, our Lord and Saviour, as it was taught me by the Catholic Church, stuck 
fast in my heart. As yet it was unformed on many points and diverged from the rule 
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of right doctrine, but my mind did not utterly lose it, and every day drank in more 
and more of it. 


CHAPTER VI 

8. By now I had also repudiated the lying divinations and impious absurdities 
of the astrologers. Let thy mercies, out of the depth of my soul, confess this to thee 
also, O my God. For thou, thou only (for who else is it who calls us back from the 
death of all errors except the Life which does not know how to die and the Wisdom 
which gives light to minds that need it, although it itself has no need of light--by 
which the whole universe is governed, even to the fluttering leaves of thetrees?)-- 
thou alone providedst also for my obstinacy with which I struggled against 
Vindicianus, a sagacious old man, and Nebridius, that remarkably talented young 
man. The former declared vehemently and the latter frequently--though with some 
reservation--that no art existed by which we foresee future things. But men's 
surmises have oftentimes the help of chance, and out of many things which they 
foretold some came to pass unawares to the predictors, who lighted on the truth by 
making so many guesses. 

And thou also providedst a friend for me, who was not a negligent consulter 
of the astrologers even though he was not thoroughly skilled in the art either--as I 
said, one who consulted them out of curiosity. He knew a good, deal about it, which, 
he said, he had heard from his father, and he never realized how far his ideas would 
help to overthrow my estimation of that art. His name was Firminusand he had 
received a liberal education and was a cultivated rhetorician. It so happened that he 
consulted me, as one very dear to him, as to what I thought about some affairs of his 
in which his worldly hopes had risen, viewed in the light of his so-called horoscope. 
Although I had now begun to learn in this matter toward Nebridius' opinion, I did 
not quite declineto speculate about the matter or to tell him what thoughts still 
came into my irresolute mind, although I did add that I was almost persuaded now 
that these were but empty and ridiculous follies. Hethen told me that hisfather 
had been very much interested in such books, and that he had a friend who was as 
much interested in them as he was himself. They, in combined study and 
consultation, fanned the flame of their affection for thisfolly, going so far as to 
observethe moment when the dumb animals which belong^ totheir household 
gave birth to young, and then observed the position of the heavens with regard to 
them, so as to gather fresh evidence for this so-called art. Moreover, he reported 
that hisfather had told him that, at the same time his mother was about to give 
birth to him [Firminus], a female slave of a friend of his father's was also pregnant. 
This could not be hidden from her master, who kept records with the most diligent 
exactness of the birth dates even of his dogs. And so it happened to pass that-under 
the most careful observations, onefor his wife and the other for his servant, with 
exact calculations of the days, hours, and minutes-both women were delivered at 
the same moment, so that both were compel led to cast the selfsame horoscope, down 
to the minute: the one for his son, the other for his young slave. For as soon as the 
women began to be in labor, they each sent word to the other as to what was 
happening in their respective houses and had messengers ready to dispatch to one 
another as soon as they had information of the actual birth-and each, of course, 
knew instantly the exact time. It turned out, Firminus said, that the messengers 
from the respective houses met one another at a point equidistant from either 
house, so that neither of them could discern any difference either in the position of 
thestars or any other of the most minute points. And yet Firminus, born in a high 
estate in his parents' house, ran his course through the prosperous paths of this 



world, was increased in wealth, and elevated to honors. At the same time, the slave, 
theyokeof his condition being still unrelaxed, continued toserve his masters as 
Firminus, who knew him, was able to report. 

9. Upon hearing and believing these things related by so reliable a person all 
my resistance melted away. First, I endeavored to reclaim Firminus himself from 
his superstition by telling him that after inspecting his horoscope, I ought, if I could 
foretell truly, to have seen in it parents eminent among their neighbors, a noble 
family in its own city, a good birth, a proper education, and liberal learning. But if 
that servant had consulted me with the same horoscope, si nee he had the same one, 

I ought again to tel I him likewisetruly that I saw in it the lowliness of his origin, 
the abjectness of his condition, and everything else different and contrary to the 
former prediction. If, then, by casting up the same horoscopes I should, in order to 
speak the truth, make contrary analyses, or else speak falsely if I made identical 
readings, then surely it follow^ that whatever was truly foretold by the analysis of 
the horoscopes was not by art, but by chance. And whatever was said falsely was 
not from incompetence in the art, but from the error of chance. 

10. An opening being thus made in my darkness, I began to consider other 
implications involved here. Suppose that one of the fool s--who foil owed such an 
occupation and whom I longed to assail, and to reduce to confusion-should urge 
against methat Firminus had given me false information, or that hisfather had 
informed himfalsely. I then turned my thoughts to those that are born twins, who 
generally come out of the womb so near the one to the other that the short interval 
between them-whatever importance they may ascribe to it in the nature of things- 
cannot be noted by human observation or expressed in those tables which the 
astrologer uses to examine when he undertakes to pronounce the truth. But such 
pronouncements cannot be true. For looking into the same horoscopes, he must have 
foretold the same future for Esau andj acob,i8i whereas the same future did not 
turn out for them. He must therefore speak falsely. If he is to speak truly, then he 
must read contrary predictions into the same horoscopes. But this would mean that 
it was not by art, but by chance, that he would speak truly. 

For thou, O Lord, most righteous ruler of the universe, dost work by a secret 
impulse-whether those who inquire or those inquired of know it or not-sothat the 
inquirer may hear what, according to the secret merit of his soul, he ought to hear 
from the deeps of thy righteous judgment. Therefore let no man say to thee, "What 
is this?" or, 'Why is that?" Let him not speak thus, for he is only a man. 

CHAPTER VII 

11. By now, O my Helper, thou hadst freed me from those fetters. But still I 
inquired, 'Whence is evil ?"-and found no answer. But thou didst not allow me to be 
carried away from the faith by these fluctuations of thought. I still believed both 
that thou dost exist and that thy substance is immutable, and that thou dost care 
for and wilt judge all men, and that in Christ, thy Son our Lord, and the Holy 
Scriptures, which theauthority of thy Catholic Church pressed on me, thou hast 
planned the way of man's salvation to that life which i s to come after this death. 

With these convictions safe and immovably settled in my mind, I eagerly 
inquired, 'Whence is evil?" What torments did my travailing heart then endure! 
What sighs, O my God! Yet even then thy ears were open and I knew it not, and 
when in stillness I sought earnestly, those silent contritions of my soul were loud 
cries tothy mercy. No man knew, but thou knewest what I endured. How little of it 
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could I express in words to the ears of my dearest friends! How could the whole 
tumult of my soul, for which neither time nor speech was sufficient, come to them? 
Yet the whole of it went into thy ears, all of which I bellowed out in the anguish of 
my heart. My desire was before thee, and the light of my eyes was not with me; for 
it was within and I was without. Nor was that light in any place; but I still kept 
thinking only of things that are contained in a place, and could find among them no 
place to rest in. They did not receive me in such a way that I could say, "It is 
sufficient; it is well." Nor did they allow me to turn back to where it might be well 
enough with me. For I was higher than they, though lower than thou. Thou art my 
true joy if I depend upon thee, and thou hadst subjected to me what thou didst 
create lower than I. And this was the true mean and middle way of salvation for me, 
to continue in thy image and by serving thee have dominion over the body. But 
when I lifted myself proudly against thee, and "ran against the Lord, even against 
his neck, with thethick bosses of my buckler,"i 82 even the lower things were placed 
above me and pressed down on me, so that there was no respite or breathing space. 
They thrust on my sight on every side, in crowds and masses, and when I tried to 
think, the images of bodies obtruded themselves into my way back to thee, as if they 
would say to me, "Where are you going, unworthy and unclean one?" And all these 
had sprung out of my wound, for thou hadst humbled the haughty as one that is 
wounded. By my swelling pride I was separated from thee, and my bloated cheeks 
bl i nded my eyes. 


CHAPTER VIII 

12. But thou, O Lord, art forever the same, yet thou art not forever angry 
with us, for thou hast compassion on our dust and ashes.i^s it was pleasing in thy 
sight to reform my deformity, and by inward stings thou didst disturb mesothat I 
was impatient until thou wert made clear to my inward sight. By the secret hand of 
thy healing my swelling was lessened, the disordered and darkened eyesight of my 
mind was from day today made whole by the stinging salve of wholesome grief. 

CHAPTER IX 

13. And first of all, willing to show me how thou dost "resist the proud, but 
give grace to the humble, "184 and how mercifully thou hast made known to men the 
way of humility in that thy Word "was made flesh and dwelt among men,"iss thou 
didst procure for me, through one inflated with the most monstrous pride, certain 
books of the Platonists, translated from Greek into Latin. ise And therein I found, 
not i ndeed i n the same words, but to the selfsame effect, enforced by many and 
various reasons that "in the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, 
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and the Word was God. The same was in the beginning with God. All things were 
made by him; and without him was not anything made that was made." That which 
was made by him is "life, and the life was the light of men. And the light shined in 
darkness; and the darkness comprehended it not." Furthermore, I read that the soul 
of man, though it "bears witness to the light," yet itself "is not the light; but the 
Word of God, being God, is that true light that lights every man who comes into the 
world." And further, that "he was in the world, and the world was made by him, and 
the world knew him not."i87 But that "he came unto his own, and his own received 
him not. And as many as received him, to them gave he power to become the sons of 
God, even to them that believed on his name"i88-this I did not find there. 

14. Similarly, I read there that God the Word was born "not of flesh nor of 
blood, nor of the will of man, nor the will of the flesh, but of God."i89 But, that "the 
Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us"i90--l found this nowhere there. And I 
discovered in those books, expressed in many and various ways, that "the Son was 
in theformof God and thought it not robbery to be equal in God,for he was 
naturally of the same substance. But, that "heempti^ himself and took upon 
himself the form of a servant, and was made in the likeness of men: and being found 
in fashion as a man, he humbled himself, and became obedient unto death, even the 
death of the cross. Wherefore God also hath highly exalted him" from the dead, "and 
given him a name above every name; that at the name of J esus every knee should 
bow, of things in heaven, and things in earth, and things under the earth; and that 
every tongue should confess that J esus Christ is Lord, totheglory of Godthe 
Father"i92-this those books have not. I read further in them that before all times 
and beyond all times, thy only Son remaineth unchangeably coeternal with thee, 
and that of his fullness all souls receive that they may be blessed, and that by 
participation in that wisdom which abides in them, they are renewed that they may 
be wise. But, that "in due time, Christ died for the ungodly" and that thou "sparedst 
not thy only Son, but deliveredst him up for us aM"i93-this is not there. "For thou 
hast hid thesethings from the wise and prudent, and hast revealed them unto 
babes"i94; that they "that labor and are heavy laden" might "come unto him and he 
might refresh them" because he is "meek and lowly in heart. 'The meek will he 
guide in judgment; and the meek will he teach his way; beholding our lowliness and 
our troubleand forgiving all our sins."i96 But those who strut in the high boots of 
what they deem to be superior knowledge will not hear Him who says, "Learn of me, 
for I am meek and lowly in heart, and you shall find rest for your souls."i97 Thus, 
though they know God, yet they do not glorify him as God, nor are they thankful. 
Therefore, they "become vain in their imaginations; their foolish heart is darkened, 
and professing themselves to be wise they become fool s."i98 
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15. And, moreover, I also read there how "they changed the glory of thy 
incorruptible nature into idols and various images--intoan image made like 
corruptible man and to birds and four-footed beasts, and creeping things"i99: 
namely, into that Egyptian food^oofor which Esau lost his birthright; sothat thy 
first-born people worshiped the head of a four-footed beast instead of thee, turning 
back in their hearts toward Egypt and prostrating thy image (their own soul) before 
the image of an ox that eats grass. These things I found there, but I fed not on them. 
For it pleased thee, O Lord, to take away the reproach of his minority from J acob, 
that the elder should serve the younger and thou mightest call the Gentiles, and I 
had sought strenuously after that gold which thou didst allow thy people to take 
from Egypt, since wherever it was it wasthine.^oi And thou saidst unto the 
Athenians by the mouth of thy apostle that in thee "we live and move and have our 
being," as one of their own poets had said .202 And truly these books came from 
there. But I did not set my mind on the idols of Egypt which they fashioned of gold, 
"changing the truth of God into a lie and worshiping and serving the creature more 

than the Creator."203 


CHAPTER X 

16. And being admonished by these books to return into myself, I entered into 
my inward soul, guided by thee. This I could do because thou wast my helper. And I 
entered, and with the eye of my soul-such as it was-saw above the same eye of my 
soul and above my mind the I mmutable Light. It was not the common light, which 
all flesh can see; nor was it simply a greater one of the same sort, as if the light of 
day were to grow brighter and brighter, and flood all space. It was not I ike that 
light, but different, yea, very different from all earthly light whatever. Nor was it 
above my mind in the same way as oil is above water, or heaven above earth, but it 
was higher, because it made me, and I was below it, because I was made by it. He 
who knows the Truth knows that Light, and he who knows it knows eternity. Love 
knows it, O Eternal Truth and True Love and Beloved Eternity! Thou art my God, 
to whom I sigh both night and day. When I first knew thee, thou didst lift meup, 
that I might see that there was something to be seen, though I was not yet fit to see 
it. And thou didst beat back the weakness of my sight, shining forth upon methy 
dazzling beams of light, and I trembled with love and fear. I realized that I was far 
away from thee in the land of unlikeness, as if I heard thy voice from on high: "I am 
the food of strong men; grow and you shall feed on me; nor shall you change me, like 
thefood of your flesh into yourself, but you shall be changed into my likeness." And 
I understocxi that thou chastenest man for his iniquity, and makest my soul to be 
eaten away as though by a spider .204 And I said, "IsTruth, therefore, nothing, 
because it is not diffused through space-neither finite nor infinite?" And thou didst 
cry to me from afar, "I am that I am."205Andl heard this, as things are heard in the 
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heart, and there was no room for doubt. I should have more readily doubted that I 
am alive than that theTruth exists--the Truth which is "clearly seen, being 
understood by the things that are made ."206 

CHAPTER XI 

17. And I viewed all the other things that are beneath thee, and I realized 
that they are neither wholly real nor wholly unreal. They are real in so far as they 
come from thee; but they are unreal in so far as they are not what thou art. For that 
is truly real which remains immutable. It is good, then, for meto hold fast to God, 
for if I do not remain in him, neither shall I abide in myself; but he, remaining in 
himself, renews all things. And thou art the Lord my God, si nee thou standest in no 
need of my goodness. 


CHAPTER XII 

18. And it was made clear to me that all things are good even if they are 
corrupted. They could not be corrupted if they were supremely good; but unless they 
were good they could not be corrupted. If they were supremely good, they would be 
incorruptible; if they were not good at all, there would be nothing in them to be 
corrupted. For corruption harms; but unless it could diminish goodness, it could not 
harm. Either, then, corruption does not harm--which cannot be-or, as is certain, all 
that is corrupted is thereby deprived of good. But if they are deprived of all good, 
they will cease to be. For if they are at all and cannot beat all corrupted, they will 
become better, because they will remain incorruptible. Now what can be more 
monstrous than to maintain that by losing all good they have become better? If, 
then, they are deprived of all good, they will cease to exist. So long as they are, 
therefore, they are good. Therefore, whatsoever is, is good. Evil, then, the origin of 
which I had been seeking, has nosubstance at all; for if it werea substance, it 
would be good. For either it would bean incorruptible substance and so a supreme 
good, or a corruptible substance, which could not be corrupted unless it were good. I 
understood, therefore, and it was made clear to me that thou madest all things 
good, nor is there any substance at all not made by thee. And because all that thou 
madest is not equal, each by itself is good, and the sum of all of them is very good, 
for our God made all things very good.^o^ 

CHAPTER XIII 

19. To thee there is no such thing as evil, and even in thy whole creation 
taken as a whole, there is not; because there is nothing from beyond it that can 
burst in and destroy the order which thou hast appointed for it. But in the parts of 
creation, somethings, because they do not harmonize with others, areconsidered 
evil. Yet those same things harmonize with others and are good, and in themselves 
aregood. And all thesethings which do not harmonize with each other still 
harmonize with theinferior part of creation which we call the earth, having its own 
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cloudy and windy sky of like nature with itself. Far be it from me, then, to say, 
'Thesethings should not be." For if I could see nothing but these, I should indeed 
desire something better--but sti 11 I ought to praise thee, if only for these created 
things. For that thou art to be praised is shown from the fact that "earth, dragons, 
and all deeps; fire, and hail, snow and vapors, stormy winds fulfilling thy word; 
mountains, and all hills, fruitful trees, and all cedars; beasts and all cattle; creeping 
things, and flying fowl; things of the earth, and all people; princes, and all judges of 
theearth; both young men and maidens, old men and children,praisethy name! 
But seeing alsothat in heaven all thy angels praise thee, O God, praisethee in the 
heights, "and all thy hosts, sun and moon, all stars and light, the heavens of 
heavens, and the waters that are above the heavens, praisethy name-seeing 
this, I say, I no longer desire a better world, because my thought ranged over all, 
and with a sounder judgment I reflected that the things above were better than 
those below, yet that all creation together was better than the higher things alone. 

CHAPTER XIV 

20. There is no health in those who find fault with any part of thy creation; as 
there was no health in me when I found fault with so many of thy works. And, 
because my soul dared not be displeased with my God, it would not allow that the 
things which displeased me were from thee. Hence it had wandered into the notion 
of two substances, and could find no rest, but talked foolishly. And turning from 
that error, it had then made for itself a god extended through infinite space; and it 
thought this was thou and set it up in its heart, and it became once more the temple 
of its own idol, an abomination tothee. But thou didst soothe my brain, though I 
was unaware of it, and closed my eyes lest they should behold vanity; and thus I 
ceased from preoccupation with self by a little and my madness was lulled to sleep; 
and I awoke in thee, and beheld thee as the I nfinite, but not in the way I had 
thought-and this vision was not derived from the flesh. 

CHAPTER XV 

21. And I looked around at other things, and I saw that it was to thee that all 
of them owed their being, and that they were all finite in thee; yet they are in thee 
not as in a space, but because thou boldest all things in the hand of thy truth, and 
because all things are true in so far as they are; and because falsehood is nothing 
except the existence in thought of what does not exist in fact. And I saw that all 
things harmonize, not only in their places but also in their seasons. And I saw that 
thou, who alone art eternal, didst not begin to work after unnumbered periods of 
time-becauseall ages, both those which are past and those which shall pass, 
neither go nor come except through thy working and abiding. 

CHAPTER XVI 

22. And I saw and found it no marvel that bread which is distasteful to an 
unhealthy palate is pleasant to a healthy one; or that the light, which is painful to 
sore eyes, is a delight to sound ones. Thy righteousness displeases the wicked, and 
they find even more fault with the viper and the little worm, which thou hast 
created good, fitting in as they do with the inferior parts of creation. The wicked 
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themselves a I so fit in here, and proportionately more so as they become uni ike thee- 
-butthey harmonize with thehigher creation proportionately as they becomelike 
thee. And I asked what wickedness was, and I found that it was no substance, but a 
perversion of the will bent aside from thee, O God, the supreme substance, toward 
these lower things, casting away its inmost treasure and becoming bloated with 
external good .210 


CHAPTER XVII 

23. And I marveled that I now loved thee, and nofantasm in thy stead, and 
yet I was not stable enough to enjoy my God steadily. I nstead I was transported to 
thee by thy beauty, and then presently torn away from thee by my own weight, 
sinking with grief intothese lower things. This weight was carnal habit. But thy 
memory dwelt with me, and I never doubted in the least that there was One for me 
to cleave to; but I was not yet ready to cleave to thee firmly. For the body which is 
corrupted presses down the soul, and the earthly dwelling weighs down the mind, 
which muses upon many things.^n My greatest certainty was that "the invisible 
things of thine from the creation of the world are clearly seen, being understood by 
the things that are made, even thy eternal power and Godhead. "212 por when I 
inquired how it was that I could appreciate the beauty of bodies, both celestial and 
terrestrial; and what it was that supported me in making correct judgments about 
things mutable; and when I concluded, 'This ought to be thus; this ought not"-then 
when I inquired how it was that I could make such judgments (since I did, in fact, 
make them), I realized that I had found the unchangeable and true eternity of truth 
above my changeable mind. 

And thus by degrees I was led upward from bodies to the soul which perceives 
them by means of the bodily senses, and from thereon to the soul's inward faculty, 
to which the bodily senses report outward things--and this belongs even to the 
capacities of the beasts--and thence on up to the reasoning power, to whose 
judgment is referred the experience received from the bodily sense. And when this 
power of reason within me also found that it was changeable, it raised itself up to its 
own intellectual principle,2i3 and withdrew its thoughts from experience, 
abstracting itself from the contradictory throng of fantasms in order to seek for that 
light in which it was bathed. Then, without any doubting, it cried out that the 
unchangeable was better than the changeable. From this it follows that the mind 
somehow knew the unchangeable, for, unless it had known it in some fashion, it 
could have had no sure ground for preferring it to the changeable. And thus with 
theflash of a trembling glance, it arrived at that which /s.2i4 And I saw thy 
invisibility [invisibilia tua] understood by means of the things that are made. But I 
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was not able to sustain my gaze. My weakness was dashed back, and I lapsed again 
into my accustomed ways, carrying along with me nothing but a loving memory of 
my vision, and an appetite for what I had, as it were, smelled the odor of, but was 
not yet able to eat. 


CHAPTER XVIII 

24.1 sought, therefore, some way to acquire the strength sufficient to enjoy 
thee; but I did not find it until I embraced that "Mediator between God and man, 
the man Christ] esus,’'2i5 “who is over all, God blessed forever, who came cal ling 
and saying, "I am the way, the truth, and the life, "2i7 and mingling with our fleshly 
humanity the heavenly food I was unable to receive. For "the Word was made flesh" 
in order that thy wisdom, by which thou didst createall things, might become milk 
for our infancy. And, as yet, I was not humble enough to hold the humblej esus; nor 
did I understand what lesson his weakness was meant to teach us. For thy Word, 
theeternal Truth, far exalted above even the higher parts of thy creation, lifts his 
subjects up toward himself. But in this lower world, he built for himself a humble 
habitation of our own clay, so that he might pull down from themselves and win 
over to himself those whom he is to bring subject to him; lowering their pride and 
heightening their love, to the end that they might goon no farther in self- 
confidence-but rather should become weak, seeing at their feet the Deity made 
weak by sharing our coats of skin--sothat they might cast themselves, exhausted, 
upon him and be uplifted by his rising. 

CHAPTER XIX 

25. But I thought otherwise. I saw in our Lord Christ only a man of eminent 
wisdom to whom no other man could becompared-especially because he was 
miraculously born of a virgin--sent to set us an example of despising worldly things 
for the attainment of immortality, and thus exhibiting his divine care for us. 
Because of this, I held that he had merited his great authority as leader. But 
concerning the mystery contained in "the Word was made flesh," I could not even 
form a notion. From what I learned from what has been handed down to us in the 
books about him--that he ate, drank, slept, walked, rejoiced in spirit, was sad, and 
discoursed with hisfellows--! realized that hisflesh alone was not bound unto thy 
Word, but also that there was a bond with the human soul and body. Everyone 
knows this who knows the unchangeableness of thy Word, and this I knew by now, 
as far as I was able, and I had no doubts at all about it. For at one time to movethe 
limbs by an act of will, at another time not; at one time to feel some emotion, at 
another time not; at one time to speak intelligibly through verbal signs, at another, 
not--theseareall properties of a soul and mind subject to change. And if these 
things were falsely written about him, all the rest would risk the imputation of 
falsehood, and there would remain in those books no saving faith for the human 
race. 

Therefore, because they were written truthfully, I acknowledged a perfect 
man to be in Christ--not the body of a man only, nor, in the body, an animal soul 
without a rational one as well, but a true man. And this man I held to be superior to 
all others, not only because he was a form of the Truth, but also because of the great 
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excellence and perfection of his human nature, due to his participation in wisdom. 

Alypius, on the other hand, supposed the Catholics to believe that God was so 
clothed with flesh that besides God and theflesh there was no soul in Christ, and he 
did notthinkthat a human mind was ascribed tohim.^iSAnd because he was fully 
persuaded that the actions recorded of him could not have been performed except by 
a living rational creature, he moved the more slowly toward Christian faith.2i9 But 
when he later learned that this was the error of theApollinarian heretics, he 
rejoiced in the Catholic faith and accepted it. For myself, I must confess that it was 
even later that I learned how in the sentence, 'The Word was made flesh," the 
Catholictruth can be distinguished from the falsehood of Photinus. For the 
refutation of heretics220 makes the tenets of thy Church and sound doctrine to stand 
out boldly. "For there must also be heresies [factions] that those who are approved 
may be made manifest among the weak. "221 

CHAPTER XX 

26. By having thus read the books of the Platonists, and having been taught 
by them to search for the incorporeal Truth, I saw how thy invisible things are 
understood through the things that are made. And, even when I was thrown back, I 
still sensed what it was that the dullness of my soul would not allow me to 
contemplate. I was assured that thou wast, and wast infinite, though not diffused in 
finite space or infinity; that thou truly art, whoart ever the same, varying neither 
in part nor motion; and that all things are from thee, as is proved by this sure cause 
alone: that they exist. 

Of all this I was convinced, yet I wastoo weak to enjoy thee. I chattered away 
as if I were an expert; but if I had not sought thy Way in Christ our Saviour, my 
knowledge would have turned out to be not instruction but destruction .222 por now 
full of what was in fact my punishment, I had begun to desire to seem wise. I did 
not mourn my ignorance, but rather was puffed up with knowledge. For where was 
that love which builds upon the foundation of humility, which isj esus Christ?223 
Or, when would these books teach me this? I now believe that it was thy pleasure 
that I should fall upon these books before I studied thy Scriptures, that it might be 
impressed on my memory how I was affected by them; and then afterward, when I 
was subdued by thy Scriptures and when my wounds were touched by thy healing 
fingers, I might discern and distinguish what a difference there is between 
presumption and confess!on--between those who saw where they were to go even if 
they did not seethe way, and the Way which leads, not only to the observing, but 
alsothe inhabiting of the blessed country. For had I first been molded in thy Holy 
Scriptures, and if thou hadst grown sweet to me through my familiar use of them, 
and if then I had afterward fallen on those volumes, they might have pushed me off 
the solid ground of godliness--or if I had stood firm in that wholesome disposition 
which I had there acquired, I might have thought that wisdom could be attained by 
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the study of those [Platonist] books alone. 


CHAPTER XXI 

27. With great eagerness, then, I fastened upon the venerable writings of thy 
Spirit and principally upon the apostle Paul. I had thought that he sometimes 
contradict^ himself and that the text of his teaching did not agree with the 
testimonies of the Law and the Prophets; but nowall these doubts vanished away. 
And I saw that those pure words had but one face, and I learned to rejoice with 
trembling. So I began, and I found that whatever truth I had read [in the Platonists] 
was here combined with the exaltation of thy grace. Thus, he who sees must not 
glory as if he had not received, not only the things that he sees, but the very power 
of sight--for what does he have that he has not received as a gift? By this he is not 
only exhorted to see, but also to be cleansed, that he may grasp thee, who art ever 
the same; and thus he who cannot see thee afar off may yet enter upon the road that 
leads to reaching, seeing, and possessing thee. For although a man may "delight in 
the law of God after the inward man," what shall he do with that other "law in his 
members which wars against the law of his mind, and brings him into captivity 
under the law of sin, which is in his members"?224Thou art righteous, O Lord; but 
we have sinned and committed iniquities, and havedone wickedly. Thy hand has 
grown heavy upon us, and we are justly delivered over to that ancient sinner, the 
lord of death. For he persuaded our wills to become like his will, by which he 
remained not in thy truth. What shall "wretched man" do? "Who shall deliver him 
from the body of this death,"225 except thy grace through J esus Christ our Lord; 
whom thou hast begotten, coeternal with thyself, and didst create in the beginning 
of thy ways226-in whom the prince of this world found nothing worthy of death, yet 
he killed him--and so the handwriting which was all against us was blotted out? 

The books of the Platonists tell nothing of this. Their pages do not contain the 
expression of this kind of godliness--the tears of confession, thy sacrifice, a troubled 
spirit, a broken and a contrite heart, the salvation of thy people, the espoused City, 
the earnest of the Holy Spirit, the cup of our redemption. I n them, no man sings: 
"Shall not my soul be subject unto God, for from him comes my salvation? Heis my 
God and my salvation, my defender; I shall no more be moved."227 | n them, no one 
hears him calling, "Come unto me all you who labor."They scorn to learn of him 
because he is "meek and lowly of heart"; for "thou hast hidden those things from the 
wise and prudent, and hast revealed them unto babes." For it isonethingto seethe 
land of peace from a wooded mountaintop: and fail to find the way thither--to 
attempt impassable ways in vain, oppos^ and waylaid by fugitives and deserters 
under their captain, the "lion" and "dragon"228; but it is quite another thing to keep 
to the highway that leads thither, guarded by the hosts of the heavenly Emperor, on 
which there are no deserters from the heavenly army to rob the passers-by, for they 
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shun it as a tornnent .229 These thoughts sank wondrously into my heart, when I 
read that "least of thy apostles"23o and when I had considered all thy works and 
trembled. 


229a figure that compares the dangersof the solitary traveler in a bandit-infested land and the 
safety of an imperial convoy on a main highway to the capital city. 
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BOOK EIGHT 


Conversion to Christ. Augustine is deeply impressed by Simplicianus' story of the 
conversion to Christ of the famous orator and philosopher, Marius Victorious. He is 
stirred to emulate him, but finds himself still enchained by his incontinence and 
preoccupation with worldly affairs. Heisthen visited by a court official, Ponticianus, 
who tells him and Alypius thestories of the conversion of Anthony and also of two 
imperial "secret service agents." These stories throw him into a violent turmoil, in 
which his divided will struggles against himself He almost succeeds in making the 
decision for continence but is still held back. Finally, a child's song, overheard by 
chance sends him to theBible a text from Paul resolves thecrisis; theconversion is a 
fact. Alypius also makes his decision, and thetwo inform therqoicing Monica. 

CHAPTER I 

1. O my God, let me remember with gratitude and confess to thee thy mercies 
toward me. Let my bones be bathed in thy love, and let them say: "Lord, who is like 
unto thee?23i Thou hast broken my bonds in sunder, I will offer unto thee the 
sacrificeof thanksgiving."232 And how thou didst break them I will declare, and all 
who worship thee shall say, when they hear these things: "Blessed be the Lord in 
heaven and earth, great and wonderful is his name."233 

Thy words had stuck fast in my breast, and I was hedged round about by thee 
on every side. Of thy eternal life I was now certain, although I had seen it "through 
a glass darkly."234 And I had been relieved of all doubt that there is an incorruptible 
substance and that it is the source of every other substance. Nor did I any longer 
crave greater certainty about thee, but rather greater steadfastness in thee. 

But as for my temporal life, everything was uncertain, and my heart had to 
be purged of the old leaven. 'The Way"--the Saviour himself--pleased me well, but as 
yet I was reluctant to pass through the strait gate. 

And thou di dst put it i nto my mi nd, and it seemed good i n my own si ght, to go 
to Si mpl id anus, who appeared to me a faithful servant of thine, and thy grace shone 
forth in him. I had also been told that from his youth up he had lived in entire 
devotion tothee. He was already an old man, and because of his great age, which he 
had passed in such a zealous disci pi eship in thy way, he appeared to me likely to 
have gained much wisdom--and, indeed, he had. From all his experience, I desired 
him to tell me-setting before him all my agitations--which would bethe most fitting 
way for one who felt as I did to walk in thy way. 

2. For I saw the Church full; and one man was going this way and another 
that. Still, I could not be satisfied with the life I was living in the world. Now, 
indeed, my passions had ceased to excite me as of old with hopes of honor and 
wealth, and it was a grievous burden to go on in such servitude. For, compared with 
thy sweetness and the beauty of thy house-which I loved--those things delighted me 
no longer. But I was still tightly bound by the love of women; nor did the apostle 
forbid me to marry, although he exhorted me to something better, wishing earnestly 
that all men wereas he himself was. 

But I was weak and chose the easier way, and for this single reason my whole 
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life was one of inner turbulence and listless indecision, because from so many 
influences I was compel I ed--even though unwilling-toagreetoa married life which 
bound me hand and foot. I had heard from the mouth of Truth that "there are 
eunuchs who have made themselves eunuchs for the Kingdom of Heaven's sake"235 
but, said he, "Hethat is ableto receive it, let him receive it." Of a certainty, all men 
are vain who do not have the knowledge of God, or have not been able, from the 
good things that are seen, to find him who is good. But I was no longer fettered in 
that vanity. I had surmounted it, andfromtheunitedtestimony of thy whole 
creation had found thee, our Creator, and thy Word--God with thee, and together 
with thee and the Holy Spirit, oneGod--by whom thou hast created all things. There 
is still another sort of wicked men, who "when they knew God, they glorified him 
not as God, neither were thankful. "236 | ntothis also I had fallen, but thy right hand 
held me up and bore me away, and thou didst place me where I might recover. For 
thou hast said to men, "Behold the fear of the Lord, this is wisdom,"237 and, "Be not 
wise in your own eyes,"238 because "they that profess themselves to be wise become 
fools."239 But I had now found the goodly pearl; and I ought to have sold all that I 
had and bought it--yet I hesitated. 


CHAPTER II 

3.1 went, therefore, to Si mpl id anus, the spiritual father of Ambrose (then a 
bishop), whom Ambrose truly loved as a father. I recounted to him all the mazes of 
my wanderings, but when I mentioned to him that I had read certain books of the 
Platonists which Victor! nus--formerIy professor of rhetoric at Rome, who died a 
Christian, as I had been told--had translated into Latin, Simplicianus congratulated 
me that I had not fallen upon the writings of other philosophers, which werefull of 
fallacies and deceit, "after the beggarly elements of this world,"240 whereas in the 
Platonists, at every turn, the pathway led to belief in God and his Word. 

Then, to encourage metocopy the humility of Christ, which is hidden from 
the wise and revealed to babes, he told me about Victorious himself, whom he had 
known intimately at Rome. And I cannot refrain from repeating what hetold me 
about him. For it contains a glorious proof of thy grace, which ought to be confessed 
to thee: how that old man, most learned, most skilled in all the liberal arts; who had 
read, criticized, and explained so many of the writings of the philosophers; the 
teacher of so many noble senators; one who, as a mark of his distinguished service 
in office had both merited and obtained a statue in the Roman Forum--which men of 
this world esteem a great honor--this man who, up to an advanced age, had been a 
worshiper of idols, a communicant in the sacrilegious rites to which almost all the 
nobility of Rome were wedded; and who had inspired the people with theloveof 
Osiris and 

'The dog Anubis, and a medley crew 

Of monster gods who'gainst Neptune stand in arms 

'Gainst Venus and Minerva, steel-clad Mars,"24i 
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whom Rome once conquered, and now worshiped; all of which old Victor!nus had 
with thundering eloquence defended for so many years--despite all this, he did not 
blush to becomea child of thy Christ, a babe at thy font, bowing his neck totheyoke 
of humility and submitting his forehead tothe ignominy of the cross. 

4. O Lord, Lord, "who didst bow the heavens and didst descend, who didst 
touch the mountains and they smoked, "242 by what means didst thou find thy way 
intothat breast? He used to read the Holy Scriptures, as Simplicianus said, and 
thought out and studied all the Christian writings most studiously. He said to 
Simplicianus--not openly but secretly as a friend--'You must know that I am a 
Christian."To which Simplicianus replied, "I shall not believe it, nor shall I count 
you among the Christians, until I see you in the Church of Christ." Victor!nus then 
asked, with mild mockery, "Is it then the wallsthat makeChristians?"Thus he 
often would affirm that he was already a Christian, and as often Simplicianus made 
the same answer; and just as often his jest about the walls was repeated. He was 
fearful of offending his friends, proud demon worshipers, from the height of whose 
Babylonian dignity, asfromthetopsof the cedars of Lebanon which the Lord had 
not yet broken down, he feared that a storm of enmity would descend upon him. 

But he steadily gained strength from reading and inquiry, and came to fear 
lest he should be denied by Christ before the holy angels if he now was afraid to 
confess him before men. Thus he came to appear to himself guilty of a great fault, in 
being ashamed of the sacraments of the humility of thy Word, when he was not 
ashamed of the sacrilegious rites of those proud demons, whose pride he had 
imitated and whose rites he had shared. From this he became bold-faced against 
vanity and shamefaced toward the truth. Thus, suddenly and unexpectedly, he said 
toSimplicianus-as he himself told me-'Tot us go to the church; I wish to becomea 
Christian." Simplicianus went with him, scarcely able to contain himself for joy. He 
was admitted to the first sacraments of instruction, and not long afterward gave in 
his name that he might receive the baptism of regeneration. At this Rome marveled 
and the Church rejoiced. The proud saw and were enraged; they gnashed their teeth 
and melted away! But the Lord God was thy servant's hope and he paid no attention 
to their vanity and lying madness. 

5. Finally, when the hour arrived for him to makea public profession of his 
faith-which at Rome those who are about to enter into thy grace make from a 
platform in the full sight of the faithful people, in a set form of words learned by 
heart-the presbyters offered Victorinus the chance to make his profession more 
privately, for this was the custom for some who were likely to be afraid through 
bashful ness. But Victorinus chose rather to profess his salvation in the presence of 
the holy congregation. For there was no salvation in the rhetoric which hetaught: 
yet he had professed that openly. Why, then, should he shrink from naming thy 
Word before the sheep of thy flock, when he had not shrunk from uttering his own 
words before the mad multitude? 

So, then, when he ascended the platform to make his profession, everyone, as 
they recognized him, whispered his name one to the other, in tones of jubilation. 
Who was there among them that did not know him? And a low murmur ran through 
the mouths of all the rejoicing multitude: 'Victorinus! Victor!nus!"There was a 
sudden burst of exaltation at the sight of him, and suddenly they were hushed that 
they might hear him. He pronounced the true faith with an excellent boldness, and 
al I desired to take hi m to thei r very heart-i ndeed, by thei r Iove and joy they did 
take him to their heart. And they received him with loving and joyful hands. 
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CHAPTER III 


6 . O good God, what happens in a man to make him rejoice more at the 
salvation of a soul that has been despaired of and then delivered from greater 
danger than over one who has never lost hope, or never been in such imminent 
danger? For thou also, O most merciful Father, "dost rejoice moreover one that 
repents than over ninety and nine just persons that need no repentance. "243 And we 
listen with much delight whenever we hear how the lost sheep is brought home 
again on the shepherd's shoulders whilethe angels rejoice; or when the piece of 
money is restored to its place in the treasury and the neighbors rejoice with the 
woman who found it.244 And the joy of the solemn festival of thy house constrains us 
to tears when it is read in thy house: about the younger son who "was dead and is 
alive again, was lost and is found." For it is thou who rejoicest both in us and in thy 
angels, who are holy through holy love. For thou art ever the same because thou 
knowest unchangeably all things which remain neither the same nor forever. 

7. What, then, happens in the soul when it takes more delight at finding or 
having restored to it thethings it loves than if it had always possessed them? 
Indeed, many other things bear witness that this is so-all things are full of 
witnesses, crying out, "So it is." The commander triumphs in victory; yet he could 
not have conquered if he had not fought; and the greater the peril of the battle, the 
more the joy of the triumph. Thestorm tosses the voyagers, threatens shipwreck, 
and everyoneturns pale in the presence of death. Then the sky and sea grow calm, 
and they rejoice as much as they had feared. A loved one is sick and his pulse 
indicates danger; all who desire his safety are themselves sick at heart; he recovers, 
though not able as yet to walk with his former strength; and there is more joy now 
than there was before when he walked sound and strong. Indeed, the very pleasures 
of human life-not only those which rush upon us unexpectedly and involuntarily, 
but also those which are voluntary and planned-men obtain by difficulties. There is 
no pleasure in caring and drinking unless the pains of hunger and thirst have 
preceded. Drunkards even eat certain salt meats in order to create a painful thirst- 
and when the drink allays this, it causes pleasure. It is alsothe custom that the 
affianced bride should not be immediately given in marriage so that the husband 
may not esteem her any less, whom as his betrothed he longed for. 

8 . This can be seen in the case of base and dishonorable pleasure. But it is 
also apparent in pleasures that are permitted and lawful: in the sincerity of honest 
friendship; and in him who was dead and lived again, who had been lost and was 
found. The greater joy is everywhere preceded by the greater pain. What does this 
mean, O Lord my God, when thou art an everlasting joy to thyself, and some 
creatures about theeareever rejoicing in thee? What does it mean that this portion 
of creation thus ebbs and flows, alternately in want and satiety? Is this their mode 
of being and is this all thou hast allotted to them: that, from the highest heaven to 
the lowest earth, from the beginning of the world to the end, from the angels to the 
worm, from the first movement tothe last, thou wast assigning to all their proper 
places and their proper seasons-toall the kinds of good things and to all thy just 
works? Alas, how high thou art in the highest and how deep in the deepest! Thou 
never departest from us, and yet only with difficulty do we return to thee. 

CHAPTER IV 
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9. Goon, O Lord, and act: stir us up and call us back; inflame us and draw us 
to thee; stir us up and grow sweet to us; let us now love thee, let us run to thee. Are 
there not many men who, out of a deeper pit of darkness than that of Victor! nus, 
return tothee-whodraw near to thee and are illuminated bythat light which gives 
those who receive it power from thee to becomethy sons? But if they are less well- 
known, even those who know them rejoice less for them. For when many rejoice 
together the joy of each one is fuller, in that they warm one another, catch fire from 
each other; moreover, those who are well-known influence many toward salvation 
and take the lead with many to follow them. Therefore, even those who took the way 
before them rejoice over them greatly, because they do not rejoice over them alone. 
But it ought never to be that in thy tabernacle the persons of the rich should be 
welcome before the poor, or the nobly born before the rest-si nee "thou hast rather 
chosen the weak things of the world to confound the strong; and hast chosen the 
base things of the world and things that are despised, and the things that are not, 

in order to bring to nought the things that are. "245 it was even "the least of the 
apostles" by whose tongue thou didst sound forth these words. And when Paulusthe 
proconsul had his pride overcome by the onslaught of the apostle and he was made 
to pass under the easy yoke of thy Christ and became an officer of the great King, he 
also desired to be called Paul instead of Saul, his former name, in testimony to such 
a great victory.246 por the enemy is more overcome in one on whom he has a greater 
hold, and whom he has hold of more completely. But the proud he controls more 
readily through their concern about their rank and, through them, he controls more 
by means of their influence. The more, therefore, the world prized the heart of 
Victorious (which the devil had held in an impregnable stronghold) and the tongue 
of Victorinus (that sharp, strong weapon with which the devil had slain so many), 
all the more exult!ngly should Thy sons rejoice because our King hath bound the 
strong man, and they saw his vessels taken from him and cleansed, and made fit for 
thy honor and "profitable to the Lord for every good work."247 

CHAPTER V 

10. Now when this man of thine, Simplicianus, told me the story of 
Victorinus, I was eager to imitate him. I ndeed, this was Simplicianus' purpose in 
telling it to me. But when he went on to tel I how, in the reign of the E mperor J ulian, 
there was a law passed by which Christians were forbidden to teach literature and 
rhetoric; and how Victorinus, in ready obedience to the law, chose to abandon his 
"school of words" rather than thy Word, by which thou makest eloquent the tongues 
of the dumb-he appeared to me not so much brave as happy, because he had found 
a reason for giving histime wholly to thee. For this was what I was longing to do; 
but as yet I was bound by the iron chain of my own will. The enemy held fast my 
will, and had made of it a chain, and had bound me tight with it. For out of the 
perverse will came lust, and the service of lust ended in habit, and habit, not 
resisted, became necessity. By these links, as it were, forged together-which is why 

I called it "a chain"-a hard bondage held mein slavery. But that new will which 
had begun to spring up in mefreely to worship thee and to enjoy thee, O my God, 
the only certain] oy, was not able as yet to overcome my former willfulness, made 
strong by long indulgence. Thus my two wills-theold and the new, the carnal and 
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thespiritual--were in conflict within me; and by their discord they tore my soul 
apart. 

11. Thus I came to understand from my own experience what I had read, how 
"theflesh lusts against the Spirit, and the Spirit against the flesh."248 | truly lusted 
both ways, yet more in that which I approved in myself than in that which I 
disapproved in myself. For in the latter it was not now really I that was involved, 
because here I was rather an unwilling sufferer than a willing actor. And yet it was 
through me that habit had become an armed enemy against me, because I had 
willingly come to be what I unwillingly found myself to be. 

Who, then, can with any justice speak against it, when just punishment 
follows the sinner? I had now no longer my accustomed excuse that, as yet, I 
hesitated to forsake the world and serve thee because my perception of the truth 
was uncertain. For now it was certain. But, still bound to the earth, I refused to be 
thy soldier; and was as much afraid of being freed from all entanglements as we 
ought to fear to be entangled. 

12. Thus with the baggageof the world I was sweetly burdened, as one in 
slumber, and my musings on thee were I ike the efforts of those who desire to awake, 
but who are still overpowered with drowsiness and fall back into deep slumber. And 
as noone wishes to sleep forever (for all men rightly count waking better)--yet a 
man will usually defer shaking off his drowsiness when there is a heavy lethargy in 
his limbs; and he is glad to sleep on even when his reason disapproves, and the hour 
for rising has struck--so was I assured that it was much better for me to give myself 
up to thy love than to go on yielding myself to my own lust. Thy love satisfied and 
vanquished me; my lust pleased and fettered me. 249 | had no answer to thy calling 
tome, "Awake, you who sleep, and arise from the dead, and Christ shall give you 
light."250 On all sides, thou didst show me that thy words are true, and I, convicted 
by the truth, had nothing at all to reply but the drawling and drowsy words: 
"Presently; see, presently. Leave me alone a little while." But "presently, presently," 
had no present; and my "leave me alone a little while" went on for a long while. In 
vain did I "delight in thy law in the inner man" while "another law in my members 
warred against the law of my mind and brought me into captivity to the law of sin 
which is in my members." For the law of sin is the tyranny of habit, by which the 
mind is drawn and held, even against its will. Yet it deserves to be so held because 
it so willingly falls into the habit. "O wretched man that I am! Who shall deliver me 
from the body of this death" but thy grace alone, through] esus Christ our Lord?25i 

CHAPTER VI 

13. And now I will tell and confess unto thy name, O Lord, my helper and my 
redeemer, how thou didst deliver me from the chain of sexual desire by which I was 
so tightly held, and from the slavery of worldly business.252 with increasing anxiety 
I was going about my usual affairs, and daily sighing to thee. I attended thy church 
as frequently as my business, under the burden of which I groaned, left me free to 
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do so. Alypius was with me, disengaged at last from his legal post, after a third term 
as assessor, and now waiting for private clients to whom he might sell his legal 
advice as I sold the power of speaking (as if it could be supplied by teaching). But 
Nebridius had consented, for the sake of our friendship, to teach under Verecundus- 
-a citizen of Milan and professor of grammar, and a very inti mate friend of us all-- 
who ardently desired, and by right of friendship demanded from us, thefaithful aid 
he greatly needed. Nebridius was not drawn to this by any desire of gain--for he 
could have made much more out of his learning had he been so inclined--but as he 
was a most sweet and kindly friend, he was unwilling, out of respect for the duties 
of friendship, to slight our request. But in this hearted very discreetly, taking care 
not to become known to those persons who had great reputations in the world. Thus 
he avoided all distractions of mind, and reserved as many hours as possibleto 
pursue or read or listen to discussions about wisdom. 

14. On a certain day, then, when Nebridius was away--for some reason I 
cannot remember-therecameto visit Alypius and me at our house one Pont! ci anus, 
a fellow countryman of ours from Africa, who held high office in the emperor's court. 
What hewant^ with us I do not know; but we sat down to talk together, and it 
chanced that he noticed a book on a game table before us. Hetook it up, opened it, 
and, contrary to his expectation, found it to be the apostle Paul, for he imagined 
that it was one of my wearisome rhetoric textbooks. At this, he looked up at me with 
a smile and expressed his delight and wonder that he had so unexpectedly found 
this book and only this one, lying before my eyes; for he was indeed a Christian and 
a faithful one at that, and often he prostrated himself before thee, our God, in the 
church in constant daily prayer. When I had told him that I had given much 
attention to these writings, a conversation followed in which he spoke of Anthony, 
the Egyptian monk, whose name was in high repute among thy servants, although 
up to that time not familiar to me. When he learned this, he lingered on thetopic, 
giving us an account of this eminent man, and marveling at our ignorance. We in 
turn were amazed to hear of thy wonderful works so fully manifested in recent 

times--almost in our own-occurring in thetruefaith and the Catholic Church. We 
all wondered-we, that these things were so great, and he, that we had never heard 
of them. 

15. From this, his conversation turned to the multitudes in the monasteries 
and their manners so fragrant to thee, and to the teeming solitudes of the 
wilderness, of which we knew nothing at all. There was even a monastery at Milan, 
outside the city's walls, full of good brothers under the fostering careof Ambrose- 
and we were ignorant of it. He went on with his story, and we listened intently and 
in silence. Hethen told us how, on a certain afternoon, at Trier,253 when the 
emperor was occupied watching the gladiatorial games, he and three comrades went 
out for a walk in the gardens close to the city walls. There, as they chanced to walk 
two by two, one strolled away with him, whilethe other two went on by themselves. 
As they rambled, these first two came upon a certain cottage where lived some of 
thy servants, some of the "poor in spirit" ("of such is the Kingdom of Heaven"), 
wherethey found the book in which was written the life of Anthony! One of them 
began to read it, to marvel and to be inflamed by it. While reading, he meditated on 
embracing just such a life, giving up his worldly employment to seek thee alone. 
These two belonged to the group of officials called "secret service agents."254 Then, 
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suddenly being overwhelmed with a holy love and a sober shame and as if in anger 
with himself, hefixed his eyes on hisfriend, exclaiming: 'Tell me, I beg you, what 
goal are we seeking in all these toils of ours? What is it that we desire? What is our 
motive in public service? Can our hopes in thecourt rise higher than to be 'friends of 
theemperor'255? But how frail, how beset with peril, is that pride! Through what 
dangers must we climb to a greater danger? And when shall we succeed? But if I 
chose to become a friend of God, see, I can become one now." Thus bespoke, and in 
the pangs of the travail of the new life he turned his eyes again onto the page and 
continued reading; he was inwardly changed, as thou didst see, and the world 
dropped away from his mind, as soon became plain toothers. For as he read with a 
heart I ike a stormy sea, more than once he groaned. Finally he saw the better 
course, and resolved on it. Then, having become thy servant, he said to hisfriend: 
"Now I have broken loose from those hopes we had, and I am determined to serve 
God; and I enter into that service from this hour in this place. If you are reluctant to 
imitate me, do not oppose me."The other replied that he would continue bound in 
his friendship, to share in so great a service for so great a prize. So both became 
thine, and began to "build atower", counting the cost--namely, of forsaking all that 
they had and following thee.256 Shortly after, Ponticianus and his companion, who 
had wal ked with hi m i n the other part of the garden, came i n search of them to the 
same place, and having found them reminded them to return, as the day was 
declining. But the first two, making known to Ponticianus their resolution and 
purpose, and how a resolve had sprung up and become confirmed in them, entreated 
them not to take it ill if they refused tojoin themselves with them. But Ponticianus 
and his friend, although not changed from their former course, did nevertheless (as 
he told us) bewail themselves and congratulated their friends on their godliness, 
recommending themselves to their prayers. And with hearts inclining again toward 
earthly things, they returned to the palace. But the other two, setting their 
affections on heavenly things, remained in the cottage. Both of them had affianced 
brides who, when they heard of this, likewise dedicated their virginity to thee. 

CHAPTER VII 

16. Such was the story Ponticianus told. But whilehe was speaking, thou, O 
Lord, turned me toward myself, taking me from behind my back, where I had put 
myself whileunwilling to exercise self-scrutiny. And now thou didst set me face to 
face with myself, that I might see how ugly I was, and how crooked and sordid, 
bespotted and ulcerous. And I looked and I loathed myself; but whither to fly from 
myself I could not discover. And if I sought to turn my gaze away from myself, he 
would continue his narrative, and thou wouldst oppose me to myself and thrust me 
before my own eyes that I might discover my iniquity and hate it. I had known it, 
but acted as though I knew it not-l winked at it and forgot it. 

17. But now, the more ardently I loved those whose wholesome affections I 
heard reported-that they had given themselves up wholly to thee to becured-the 
more did I abhor myself when compared with them. For many of my years-perhaps 
twelve-had passed away since my nineteenth, when, upon the reading of Cicero's 
Hortensius, I was roused to a desire for wisdom. And here I was, still postponing the 
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abandonment of this world's happiness to devote myself to the search. For not just 
the finding alone, but also the bare search for it, ought to have been preferred above 
the treasures and kingdoms of this world; better than all bodily pleasures, though 
they were to be had for the taking. But, wretched youth that I was--supremely 
wretched even i n the very outset of my youth--l had entreated chastity of thee and 
had prayed, "Grant me chastity and continence, but not yet." For I was afraid lest 
thou shouldst hear me too soon, and too soon cure me of my disease of lust which I 
desired to have satisfied rather than extinguished. And I had wandered through 
perverse ways of godless superstition--not really sure of it, either, but preferring it 
to the other, which I did not seek in piety, but opposed in malice. 

18. And I had thought that I delayed from day today in rejecting those 
worldly hopes and following thee alone because there did not appear anything 
certain by which I could direct my course. And now the day had arrived in which I 
was laid bare to myself and my conscience was to chide me: "Where are you, O my 
tongue? You said indeed that you were not willing to cast off the baggage of vanity 
for uncertain truth. But behold now it is certain, and still that burden oppresses 
you. At the same time those who have not worn themselves out with searching for it 
as you have, nor spent ten years and more in thinking about it, have had their 
shoulders unburdened and have received wingstofly away."Thus was I inwardly 
confused, and mightily confounded with a horrible shame, while Ponticianus went 
ahead speaking such things. And when he had finished his story and the business 
he came for, he went his way. And then what did I not say to myself, within myself? 
With what scourges of rebuke did I not lash my soul to make it follow me, as I was 
struggling to go after thee? Yet it drew back. It refused. It would not make an effort. 
All its arguments were exhausted and confuted. Yet it resisted in sullen disquiet, 
fearing the cutting off of that habit by which it was being wasted to death, as if that 
were death itself. 


CHAPTER VIII 

19. Then, as this vehement quarrel, which I waged with my soul in the 
chamber of my heart, was raging inside my inner dwelling, agitated both in mind 
and countenance, I seized upon Alypius and exclaimed: "What is the matter with 
us? What is this? What did you hear? The uninstructed start up and take heaven, 
and we-with all our learning but so little heart-see where we wallow in flesh and 
blood! Because others have gone before us, are we ashamed to follow, and not rather 
ashamed at our not following?" I scarcely knew what I said, and in my excitement I 
flung away from him, while he gazed at me in silent astonishment. For I did not 
sound like myself: my face, eyes, color, tone expressed my meaning more clearly 
than my words. 

Therewasa littlegarden belonging to our lodging, of which wehadtheuse- 
as of the whole house-for the master, our landlord, did not live there. The tempest 
in my breast hurried me out into this garden, where no one might interrupt the 
fiery struggle in which I was engaged with myself, until it came to the outcome that 
thou knewest though I did not. But I was mad for health, and dying for life; 
knowing what evil thing I was, but not knowing what good thing I was so shortly to 
become. 

I fled into the garden, with Alypius following step by step; for I had no secret 
in which he did not share, and how could he leave me in such distress? We sat 
down, as far from the house as possible. I was greatly disturbed in spirit, angry at 
myself with a turbulent indignation because I had not entered thy will and 
covenant, O my God, while all my bones cried out to me to enter, extolling it to the 



skies. The way therein is not by ships or chariots or feet--i ndeed it was not as far as 
I had come from the house to the pi ace where we were seated. For togoaiongthat 
road and indeed to reach thegoai is nothing eise but the wiii to go. But it must be a 
strong and singie wiii, not staggering and swaying about this way and that--a 
changeabie, twisting, fiuctuating wiii, wrestiing with itseif whiieone part faiis as 
another rises. 

20. Finaiiy, in the very fever of my indecision, I made many motions with my 
body; iike men do when they wiii to act but cannot, either because they do not have 
the ii mbs or because their ii mbs are bound or weakened by disease, or incapacitated 
in some other way. Thus if I tore my hair, struck my forehead, or, entwining my 
fingers, dasped my knee, these I did because I wiii^ it. But I might have wiiied it 
and stili not have done it, if the nerves had not obeyed my wiii. Many things then I 
did, in which the wiii and power to do were not the same. Yet I did not do that one 
thing which seemed to me infiniteiy moredesirabie, which before iong I shouid have 
power to wiii because shortiy when I wiiied, I wouid wiii with a singiewiii. For in 
this, the power of wiiiing is the power of doing; and as yet I couid not do it. Thus my 
body more readiiy obeyed thesiightest wish of thesoui in moving its iimbs at the 
order of my mind than my soui obeyed itseif to accompiish in the wiii aione its great 
resoive. 


CHAPTER IX 

21. How can there be such a strange anomaly? And why is it? Let thy mercy 
shine on me, that I may inquire and find an answer, amid the dark labyrinth of 
human punishment and in the darkest contritions of the sons of Adam. Whence 
such an anomaly? And why should it be? The mind commands the body, and the 
body obeys. The mind commands itself and is resisted. The mind commands the 
hand to be moved and there is such readiness that the command is scarcely 
distinguished from the obedience in act. Yet the mind is mind, and the hand is body. 
The mind commands the mind to will, and yet though it be itself it does not obey 
itself. Whence this strange anomaly and why should it be? I repeat: The will 
commands itself to will, and could not give the command unless it wills; yet what is 
commanded is not done. But actually the will does not will entirely; therefore it does 
not command entirely. For as far as it wills, it commands. And as far as it does not 
will, the thing commanded is not done. For the will commands that there bean act 
of will--not another, but itself. But it does not command entirely. Therefore, what is 
commanded does not happen; for if the will were wholeand entire, it would not even 
command it to be, because it would already be. It is, therefore, no strange anomaly 
partly to will and partly to be unwilling. This isactually an infirmity of mind, which 
cannot wholly rise, while pressed down by habit, even though it is supported by the 
truth. And so there are two wills, because one of them is not whole, and what is 
present in this one is lacking in the other. 

CHAPTER X 

22. Let them perish from thy presence, O God, as vain talkers, and deceivers 
of the soul perish, who, when they observe that there are two wills in the act of 

del i berati on, go on to affi rm that there are two ki nds of mi nds i n us: one good, the 
other evil. They are indeed themselves evil when they hold these evil opinions--and 
they shall become good only when they come to hold thetruth and consent to the 
truth that thy apostle may say to them: 'You were formerly in darkness, but now 



are you in the light in the Lord. "257 But they desired to be light, not "in the Lord," 
but in themselves. They conceived the nature of the soul to be the same as what God 
is, and thus have become a thicker darkness than they were; for in their dread 
arrogance they have gone farther away from thee, from thee "the true Light, that 
lights every man that comes into the world." Mark what you say and blush for 
shame; draw near to him and be enlightened, and your faces shall not be 

ashamed.258 

While I was deliberating whether I would serve the Lord my God now, as I 
had long purposed to do, it was I who willed and it was also I who was unwilling. I n 
either case, it was I. I neither willed with my whole will nor was I wholly unwilling. 
And so I was at war with myself and torn apart by myself. And this strife was 
against my will; yet it did not show the presence of another mind, but the 
punishment of my own. Thus it was no more I who did it, but the sin that dwelt in 
me-the punishment of a sin freely committed by Adam, and I was a son of Adam. 

23. For if there are as many opposing natures as there are opposing wills, 
there will not be two but many more. If any man is trying to decide whether he 
should go to their conventicle or to the theater, the Manicheans at once cry out, 

"See, here are two natures--one good, drawing this way, another bad, drawing back 
that way; for how else can you explain this indecision between conflicting wills?" 

But I reply that both impulses are bad--that which draws to them and that which 
draws back to the theater. But they do not believe that the will which draws to them 
can be anything but good. Suppose, then, that one of us should try to decide, and 
through the conflict of his two wills should waver whether he should go to the 
theater or to our Church. Would not those also waver about the answer here? For 
either they must confess, which they are unwilling to do, that the will that leads to 
our church is as good as that which carries their own adherents and those 
captivated by their mysteries; or elsethey must imaginethat there are two evil 
natures and two evil minds in one man, both at war with each other, and then it 
will not be true what they say, that there is one good and another bad. Elsethey 
must be converted to the truth, and no longer deny that when anyone deli berates 
there is one soul fluctuating between conflicting wills. 

24. Let them no longer maintain that when they perceivetwo wills to be 
contending with each other in the same man the contest is between two opposing 
mi nds, of two opposi ng substances, from two opposi ng pri nd pl es, the one good and 
the other bad. Thus, O true God, thou dost reprove and confute and convict them. 

For both wills may be bad: as when a man tries to decide whether he should kill a 
man by poison or by the sword; whether he should take possession of this field or 
that one belonging to someone else, when he cannot get both; whether he should 
squander his money to buy pleasure or hold onto his money through the motive of 
covetousness; whether he should go to the circus or to the theater, if both are open 
on the same day; or, whether he should take a third course, open at the same time, 
and rob another man's house; or, a fourth option, whether he should commit 
adultery, if he has the opportunity-all these things concurring in the same space of 
time and all being equally longed for, although impossible to do at onetime. For the 
mind is pulled four ways by four antagonistic wills-or even more, in view of the vast 
range of human desires-but even the Manicheans do not affirm that there are these 
many different substances. The same principle applies as in the action of good wills. 
For I ask them, "Is it a good thing to have delight in reading the apostle, or is it a 
good thing to delight in a sober psalm, or is it a good thing to discourse on the 
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gospel ?" To each of these, they will answer, "It is good." But what, then, if all delight 
us equally and all at the same time? Do not different wills distract the mind when a 
man is trying to decide what he should choose? Yet they are all good, and areat 
variance with each other until one is chosen. When this is donethe whole united 
will may go forward on a single track instead of remaining as it was before, divided 
in many ways. So also, when eternity attracts us from above, and the pleasure of 
earthly delight pulls us down from below, the soul does not will either the one or the 
other with all its force, but still it is the same soul that does not will this or that 
with a united will, and is therefore pulled apart with grievous perplexities, because 
for truth's sake it prefers this, but for custom's sake it does not lay that aside. 

CHAPTER XI 

25. Thus I was sick and tormented, reproaching myself more bitterly than 
ever, rolling and writhing in my chain till it should be utterly broken. By now I was 
held but slightly, but still was held. And thou, O Lord, didst press upon me in my 
inmost heart with a severe mercy, redoubling the lashes of fear and shame; lest I 
should again give way and that same slender remaining tie not be broken off, but 
recover strength and enchain me yet more securely. 

I kept saying to myself, "See, let it be done now; let it be done now." And as I 
said this I all but cametoa firm decision. I all but did it--yet I did not quite. Still I 
did not fall back to my old condition, but stood aside for a moment and drew breath. 
And I tried again, and lacked only a very little of reaching the resolve-and then 
somewhat less, and then all but touched and grasped it. Yet I still did not quite 
reach or touch or grasp the goal, because I hesitated to die to death and to live to 
life. And the worse way, to which I was habituated, was stronger i n me than the 
better, which I had not tried. And upto the very moment in which I was to become 
another man, the nearer the moment approached, the greater horror did it strike in 
me. But it did not strike me back, nor turn me aside, but held me in suspense. 

26. It was, in fact, my old mistresses, trifles of trifles and vanities of vanities, 
who still enthralled me. They tugged at my fleshly garments and softly whispered: 
"Are you goi ng to part with us? And from that moment wi 11 we never be with you 
any more? And from that moment will not this and that be forbidden you forever?" 
What were they suggesting to me in those words "this or that"? What is it they 
suggested, O my God? Let thy mercy guard the soul of thy servant from the vileness 
and the shame they did suggest! And now I scarcely heard them, for they were not 
openly showing themselves and opposing me face to face; but muttering, as it were, 
behind my back; and furtively plucking at me as I was leaving, trying to make me 
look back at them. Still they delayed me, so that I hesitated to break loose and 
shakemyself free of them and leap over to the pi ace to which I was being call ed--f or 
unruly habit kept saying to me, "Do you think you can live without them?" 

27. But now it said this very faintly; for in the direction I had set my face, and 
yet toward which I still trembled to go, the chaste dignity of continence appeared to 
me-cheerful but not wanton, modestly alluring meto come and doubt nothing, 
extending her holy hands, full of a multitude of good examples--to receive and 
embrace me. There were there so many young men and maidens, a multitude of 
youth and every age, grave widows and ancient virgins; and continence herself in 
their midst: not barren, but a fruitful mother of children--her joys--by thee, O Lord, 
her husband. And she smiled on me with a challenging smile as if to say: "Can you 
not do what these young men and maidens can? Or can any of them do it of 
themselves, and not rather in the Lord their God?The Lord their God gave meto 
them. Why do you stand in your own strength, and so stand not? Cast yourself on 



him; fear not. He will not flinch and you will not fall. Cast yourself on him without 
fear, for he will receive and heal you." And I blushed violently, for I still heard the 
muttering of those "trifles" and hung suspended. Again she seemed to speak: "Stop 
your ears against those unclean members of yours, that they may be mortified. They 
tell you of delights, but not according to the law of the Lord thy God." This struggle 
raging in my heart was nothing but the contest of self against self. And Alypius kept 
close beside me, and awaited in silence the outcome of my extraordinary agitation. 

CHAPTER XII 

28. Now when deep reflection had drawn up out of the secret depths of my 
soul all my misery and had heaped it up before the sight of my heart, there arose a 
mighty storm, accompanied by a mighty rain of tears. That I might give way fully to 
my tears and lamentations, I stoleaway from Alypius, for it seemed to me that 
solitude was more appropriate for the business of weeping. I went far enough away 
that I could feel that even his presence was no restraint upon me. This was the way 
I felt at the time, and he realized it. I suppose I had said something before I started 
up and he noticed that the sound of my voice was choked with weeping. And so he 
stayed alone, where we had been sitting together, greatly astonished. I flung myself 
down under a fig tree-how I know not-and gave free course to my tears. The 
streams of my eyes gushed out an acceptable sacrifice to thee. And, not indeed in 
these words, but to this effect, I cried to thee: "And thou, O Lord, how long? How 
long, O Lord? Wilt thou be angry forever? Oh, remember not against us our former 
iniquities."259 For I felt that I was still enthralled by them. I sent up these sorrowful 
cries: "How long, how long?Tomorrow and tomorrow? Why not now? Why not this 
very hour make an end to my uncleanness?" 

29.1 was saying these things and weeping in the most bitter contrition of my 
heart, when suddenly I heard the voice of a boy or a girl I know not which-coming 
from the neighboring house, chanting over and over again, "Pick it up, read it; pick 
it up, read it."26o immediately I ceased weeping and began most earnestly to think 
whether it was usual for children in some kind of game to sing such a song, but I 
could not remember ever having heard the like. So, damming the torrent of my 
tears, I got to my feet, for I could not but think that this was a divine command to 
open the Bible and read the first passage I should light upon. For I had heard^^i 
how Anthony, accidentally coming into church while the gospel was being read, 
received the admonition as if what was read had been addressed to him: "Go and 
sell what you have and give it to the poor, and you shall have treasure in heaven; 
and come and follow me."262 By such an oracle he was forthwith converted to thee. 

Sol quickly returned to the bench where Alypius was sitting, for there I had 
put down the apostle's book when I had left there. I snatched it up, opened it, and in 
silence read the paragraph on which my eyes first felI: "Not in rioting and 
drunkenness, not in chambering and wantonness, not in strife and envying, but put 
on the Lord J esus Christ, and make no provision for the flesh to fulfill the lusts 
thereof. "263 | wanted to read no further, nor did I need to. For instantly, as the 
sentence ended, there was infused in my heart something I ike the light of full 
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certainty and all the gloom of doubt vanished away.264 

30. Closing the book, then, and putting my finger or something else for a 
mark I began--now with a tranquil countenance-totell it all toAlypius. And he in 
turn disclosed to me what had been going on in himself, of which I knew nothing. 

He asked to see what I had read. I showed him, and he looked on even further than 
I had read. I had not known what followed. But indeed it was this, "Him that is 
weak in thefaith, receive. "265 This he applied tohimself, and told me so. By these 
words of warning he was strengthened, and by exercising his good resolution and 
purpose-all very much in keeping with his character, in which, in these respects, he 
was always far different from and better than l-hejoined me in full commitment 
without any restless hesitation. 

Then we went in to my mother, and told her what happened, to her great joy. 
We explained to her how it had occurred-and she leaped for joy triumphant; and 
she blessed thee, who art "able to do exceedingly abundantly above all that we ask 
or think."266 por she saw that thou hadst granted her far more than she had ever 
asked for in all her pitiful and doleful lamentations. For thou didst so convert me to 
thee that I sought neither a wife nor any other of this world's hopes, but set my feet 
on that rule of faith which so many years before thou hadst showed her in her 
dream about me. And so thou didst turn her grief into gladness more plentiful than 
she had ventured to desire, and dearer and purer than the desire she used to 
cherish of having grandchildren of my flesh. 


264|\iotethe parallels here to the conversion of Anthony and theagentesin rebus. 
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BOOK NINE 


The end of the autobiography. Augustine tel Is of his resigning from his professorship 
and ofthedays at Cassiciacum in preparation for baptism. He is baptized together 
with Adeodatus and Alypius. Shortly thereafter, they start back for Africa. Augustine 
recalls the ecstasy he and his mother shared in Ostia and then reports her death and 
burial and his grid". The book closes with a moving prayer for the souls of Monica, 
Patricius, and all his fellow citizens of the heavenly] erusalem. 

CHAPTER I 

1. "O Lord, I am thy servant; I am thy servant and the son of thy handmaid. 
Thou hast loosed my bonds. I will offer to thee the sacrifice of than ksgiving."267 Let 
my heart and my tongue praise thee, and let all my bones say, "Lord, who is like 
unto thee?" Let them say so, and answer thou me and say unto my soul, "I am your 
salvation." 

Who am I, and what is my nature? What evil is there not in me and my 
deeds; or if not in my deeds, my words; or if not in my words, my will? But thou, O 
Lord, art good and merciful, and thy right hand didst reach intothedepth of my 
death and didst empty out the abyss of corruption from the bottom of my heart. And 
this was the result: now I did notwill to do what I willed, and began to will to do 
what thou didst will. 

But where was my free will during all those years and from what deep and 
secret retreat was it called forth in a single moment, whereby I gave my neck to thy 
"easy yoke" and my shoulders to thy "light burden," O Christ J esus, "my Strength 
and my Redeemer"? How sweet did it suddenly become to me to be without the 
sweetness of trifles! And it was now a joy to put away what I formerly feared to lose. 
For thou didst cast them away from me, O true and highest Sweetness. Thou didst 
cast them away, and in their place thou didst enter in thyself-sweeter than all 
pleasure, though not to flesh and blood; brighter than all light, but more veiled than 
all mystery; more exalted than all honor, though not to them that are exalted in 
their own eyes. Now was my soul free from the gnawing cares of seeking and 
getting, of wallowing in the mire and scratching the itch of lust. And I prattled like 
a child to thee, O Lord my God--my light, my riches, and my salvation. 

CHAPTER II 

2. And it seemed right to me, in thy sight, not to snatch my tongue's service 
abruptly out of the speech market, but to withdraw quietly, so that the young men 
who were not concerned about thy law or thy peace, but with mendacious follies and 
forensic strifes, might no longer purchase from my mouth weapons for their frenzy. 
Fortunately, there were only a few days before the "vintagevacation"268; and I 
determined to endure them, so that I might resign in due form and, now bought by 
thee, return for sale no more. 

My plan was known to thee, but, save for my own friends, it was not known to 
other men. For we had agreed that it should not be made public; although, in our 
ascent from the "valley of tears" and our singing of "the song of degrees," thou hadst 
given us sharp arrows and hot burning coals to stop that deceitful tongue which 
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opposes under the guise of good counsel, and devours what it loves as though it were 
food. 

3. Thou hadst pierced our heart with thy love, and we carried thy words, as it 
were, thrust through our vitals. The examples of thy servants whom thou hadst 
changed from black to shining white, and from death to life, crowded into the bosom 
of our thoughts and burned and consumed our sluggish temper, that we might not 
topple back into the abyss. And they fired us exceedingly, so that every breath of the 
deceitful tongue of our detractors might fan the flame and not blow it out. 

Though this vow and purpose of ours should find those who would loudly 
praise it--for the sake of thy name, which thou hast sanctified throughout theearth- 
-it nevertheless looked likea self-vaunting not to wait until the vacation time now 
so near. For if I had left such a public office ahead of time, and had made the break 
in the eye of the general public, all who took notice of this act of mine and observed 
how near was the vintage time that I wished to antic! pate would have talked about 
me a great deal, as if I were trying to appear a great person. And what purpose 
would it serve that people should consider and dispute about my conversion so that 
my good should be evil spoken of? 

4. Furthermore, this same summer my lungs had begun to be weak from too 
much literary labor. Breathing was difficult; the pains in my chest showed that the 
lungs were affected and were soon fatigued by too loud or prolonged speaking. This 
had at first been a trial to me, for it would have compelled me almost of necessity to 
lay down that burden of teaching; or, if I was to be cured and become strong again, 
at least to take a leave for a while. But as soon as the full desire to be still that I 
might know that thou art the Lord^^s arose and was confirmed in me, thou knowest, 
my God, that I began to rejoice that I had this excuse ready-and not a feigned one, 
either-which might somewhat temper thedispleasureof those who for their sons' 
freedom wished me never to have any freedom of my own. 

Full of joy, then, I bore it until my time ran out-it was perhaps some twenty 
days-yet it was some strain to go through with it, for the greed!ness which helped 
to support the drudgery had gone, and I would have been overwhelmed had not its 
place been taken by patience. Some of thy servants, my brethren, may say that I 
sinned in this, since having once fully and from my heart enlisted in thy service, I 
permitted myself to sit a single hour in thechair of falsehood. I will not dispute it. 
But hast thou not, O most merciful Lord, pardoned and forgiven this sin in the holy 
water270 also, along with all the others, horrible and deadly as they were? 

CHAPTER III 

5. Verecundus was severely disturbed by this new happiness of mine, since he 
was still firmly held by his bonds and saw that he would lose my companionship. 

For he was not yet a Christian, though his wife was; and, indeed, he was more 
firmly enchained by her than by anything else, and held back from that journey on 
which we had set out. Furthermore, he declared he did not wish to be a Christian on 
any terms except those that were I mpossi bl e. However, he invited us most 
courteously to make use of his country house so long as we would stay there. O 
Lord, thou wilt recompense him for this "in the resurrection of thejust,"27i seeing 
that thou hast already given him "the lot of therighteous."272 For whilewe were 
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absent at Rome, he was overtaken with bodily sickness, and during it he was made 
a Christian and departed this life as oneof the faithful. Thus thou hadst mercy on 
him, and not on him only, but on us as well; lest, remembering the exceeding 
kindness of our friend to us and not ableto count him in thy flock, we should be 
tortured with intolerable grief. Thanks be unto thee, our God; wearethine. Thy 
exhortations, consolations, and faithful promises assure us that thou wilt repay 
Verecundusfor that country house at Cassiciacum--where we found rest in thee 
from thefever of the world--with the perpetual freshness of thy paradise in which 
thou hast forgiven him his earthly sins, in that mountain flowing with milk, that 
fruitful mountain--thy own. 

6. Thus Verecundus wasfull of grief; but Nebridius was joyous. For he was 
not yet a Christian, and had fallen intothe pit of deadly error, believing that the 
flesh of thy Son, the Truth, was a phantom.273 Yet he had come up out of that pit 
and now held the same belief that we did. And though he was not as yet initiated in 
any of the sacraments of thy Church, he was a most earnest inquirer after truth. 

Not long after our conversion and regeneration by thy baptism, he also became a 
faithful member of the Catholic Church, serving thee in perfect chastity and 
continence among his own people in Africa, and bringing his whole household with 
him to Christianity. Then thou didst release him from theflesh, and now he lives in 
Abraham's bosom. Whatever is signified by that term "bosom," there lives my 
Nebridi us, my sweet friend, thy son by adoption, O Lord, and not a freedman any 
longer. There he lives; for what other place could there be for such a soul? There he 
lives in that abode about which he us^ to ask me so many questions--poor ignorant 
one that I was. Now he does not put his ear up to my mouth, but his spiritual mouth 
to thy fountain, and drinks wisdom as he desires and as he is able-happy without 
end. But I do not believe that he is so inebriated by that draught as to forget me; 
sincethou, O Lord, who art the draught, art mindful of us. 

Thus, then, we were comforting the unhappy Verecundus-our friendship 
untouched-reconciling him to our conversion and exhorting him to a faith fit for his 
condition (that is, to his being married). We tarried for Nebridi us to follow us, since 
he was so close, and this he wasjust about to do when at last the interim ended. 

The days had seemed long and many because of my eagerness for leisure and liberty 
in which I might sing to thee from my inmost part, "My heart has said to thee, I 
have sought thy face; thy face, O Lord, wi 11 I seek."274 

CHAPTER IV 

7. Finally the day came on which I was actually to be relieved from the 
professorship of rhetoric, from which I had already been released in intention. And 
it was done. And thou didst deliver my tongue as thou hadst already delivered my 
heart; and I blessed thee for it with great joy, and retired with my friends to the 
villa.275 My bookstestify to what I got done there in writing, which was now 
hopefully devoted to thy service; though in this pause it was still as if I were 
panting from my exertions in the school of pride.276 These were the books in which I 
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engaged in dialogue with my friends, and also those in soliloquy before thee 
alone.277 And there are my lettersto Nebridius, who was still absent.278 

When would there be enough time to recount all thy great blessings which 
thou didst bestow on us in that time, especially as I am hastening on to still greater 
mercies? For my memory recalls them to me and it is pleasant to confess them to 
thee, O Lord: the inward goads by which thou didst subdue me and how thou 
broughtest me low, leveling the mountains and hills of my thoughts, straightening 
my crookedness, and smoothing my rough ways. And I remember by what means 
thou also didst subdue Alypius, my heart's brother, tothenameof thy only Son, our 
Lord and Saviour J esus Christ--which heat first refused to have inserted in our 
writings. For at first he preferred that they should smell of the cedars of the 
schools279 which the Lord hath now broken down, rather than of the wholesome 
herbs of theChurch, hostile to serpents.^so 

8.0 my God, how did I cry to thee when I read the psalms of David, those 
hymns of faith, those paeans of devotion which leave no room for swelling pride! I 
was still a novice in thy true love, a catechumen keeping holiday at the villa, with 
Alypius, a catechumen like myself. My mother was also with us--in woman's garb, 
but with a man's faith, with the peac^ulness of age and the full ness of motherly 
love and Christian piety. What cries I used to send uptotheein those songs, and 
howl was enkindled toward thee by them! I burned to sing them if possible, 
throughout the whole world, against the pride of the human race. And yet, indeed, 
they are sung throughout the whole world, and none can hide himself from thy heat. 
With what strong and bitter regret was I indignant at the Manicheans! Yet I also 
pitied them; for they were ignorant of those sacraments, those medicines^si-and 
raved insanely against the cure that might have made them sane! I wished they 
could have been somewhere close by, and--without my knowledge-could have seen 
my face and heard my words when, in that time of leisure, I pored over the Fourth 
Psalm. And I wish they could have seen how that psalm affected me.282 "When I 
called upon thee, O God of my righteousness, thou didst hear me; thou didst enlarge 
me when I was in distress. Have mercy upon me and hear my prayer." I wish they 
might have heard what I said in comment on those words--without my knowing that 
they heard, lest they should think that I was speaking it just on their account. For, 
indeed, I should not have said quite the same things, nor quite in the same way, if I 
had known that I was heard and seen by them. And if I had so spoken, they would 
not have meant the same things to them as they did to me when I spoke by and for 
myself before thee, out of the private affections of my soul. 

9. By turns I trembled with fear and warmed with hope and rejoiced in thy 
mercy, O Father. And all these feelings showed forth in my eyes and voice when thy 
good Spirit turned to us and said, "O sons of men, how long will you be slow of 
heart, how long will you love vanity, and seek after falsehood?" For I had loved 
vanity and sought after falsehood. And thou, O Lord, had already magnified thy 
Holy One, raising him from the dead and setting him at thy right hand, that thence 


277The dialogues written during this stay at Cassiciacum: Contra Academicos, Debeata vita, De 
ordine, Soliloquia. See, in this series, Vol. VI, pp. 17-63, for an English translation of the Soliloquies. 
278cf. Epistles 11 and 111. 

279a symbolic reference to the "cedars of Lebanon"; cf. Isa. 2:12-14; Ps. 29:5. 

280There is perhaps a remote connection herewith Luke 10:18-20. 

28iEver si nee the time of Ignatius of Antioch who referred to the Eucharist as "the medicine of 
immortality," this had been a popular metaphor to refer to the sacraments; cf. Ignatius, Ephesians 
20 : 2 . 

282h ere follows (8-11) a brief devotional commentary on Ps. 4. 



he should send forth from on high his promised "Paraclete, the Spirit of Truth." 
Already he had sent him, and I knew it not. He had sent him because he was now 
magnified, rising from the dead and ascending into heaven. For till then "the Holy 
Spirit was not yet given, because] esus was not yet glorified."283 And the prophet 
cried out: "How long will you be slow of heart? How long will you love vanity, and 
seek after falsehood? Know this, that the Lord hath magnified his Holy One." He 
cries, "How long?" He cries, "Know this," and I--so long "loving vanity, and seeking 
after falsehood"-heard and trembled, because these words were spoken to such a 
one as I remembered that I myself had been. For in those phantoms which I once 
held for truth there was vanity and falsehood. And I spoke many things loudly and 
earnestly-in the contrition of my memory-which I wish they had heard, who still 
"love vanity and seek after falsehood." Perhaps they would have been troubled, and 
have vomited up their error, and thou wouldst have heard them when they cried to 
thee; for by a real death in the flesh He died for us who now maketh intercession for 
us with thee. 

10.1 read on further, "Be angry, and sin not." And how deeply was I touched, 
O my God; for I had now learned to be angry with myself for the things past, so that 
in the future I might not sin. Yes, to be angry with good cause, for it was not 
another nature out of the race of darkness that had sinned for me-as they affirm 
who are not angry with themselves, and who store up for themselves dire wrath 
against the day of wrath and the revelation of thy righteous judgment. Nor were the 
good things I saw now outside me, nor were they to be seen with the eyes of flesh in 
the light of the earthly sun. For they that have their joys from without sink easily 
into emptiness and are spilled out on those things that are visibleand temporal, 
and in their starving thoughts they lick their very shadows. If only they would grow 
weary with their hunger and would say, "Who will show us any gaxi?" And we 
would answer, and they would hear, "O Lord, the light of thy countenance shines 
bright upon us." For we are not that Light that enlightens every man, but we are 
enlightened by thee, so that we who were formerly in darkness may now be alight in 
thee. If only they could behold the inner Light Eternal which, now that I had tasted 
it, I gnash^ my teeth because I could not show it to them unless they brought me 
their heart in their eyes-their roving eyes-and said, "Who will show us any good?" 
But even there, in the inner chamber of my soul-where I was angry with myself; 
where I was inwardly pricked, where I had offered my sacrifice, slaying my old man, 
and hoping in thee with the new resolve of a new life with my trust laid in thee-- 
even there thou hadst begun to grow sweet to me and to "put gladness in my heart." 
And thus as I read all this, I cried aloud and felt its inward meaning. Nor did I wish 
to be increased in worldly goods which are wasted by time, for now I possessed, in 
thy eternal simplicity, other corn and wine and oil. 

11. And with a loud cry from my heart, I read the foil owing verse: "Oh, in 
peace! Oh, in theSelfsame!"284 See how he says it: "I will lay me down and take my 
rest."285 For who shall withstand us when the truth of this saying that is written is 
made manifest: "Death is swallowed up in victory"286? por surely thou, who dost not 
change, art the Selfsame, and in thee is rest and oblivion to all distress. There is 
none other beside thee, nor are we to toil for those many things which are not thee, 
for only thou, O Lord, makest me to dwell in hope." 

These things I read and was enkindled-but still I could not discover what to 
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do with those deaf and dead Manicheansto whom I myself had belonged; for I had 
been a bitter and blind reviler against these writings, honeyed with the honey of 
heaven and luminous with thy light. And I was sorely grieved at these enemies of 
this Scripture. 

12. When shall I call to mind all that happened during those holidays? I have 
not forgotten them; nor will I be si lent about the severity of thy scourge, and the 
amazing quickness of thy mercy. During that time thou didst torture me with a 
toothache; and when it had become so acute that I was not able to speak, it came 
into my heart to urge all my friends who were present to pray for me to thee, the 
God of all health. And I wrote it down on the tablet and gave it to them to read. 
Presently, as we bowed our knees in supplication, the pain was gone. But what 
pain? How did it go? I confess that I was terrified, O Lord my God, because from my 
earliest years I had never experienced such pain. And thy purposes were profoundly 
impress^ upon me; and rejoicing in faith, I praised thy name. But that faith 
allowed me no rest in respect of my past sins, which were not yet forgiven me 
through thy baptism. 


CHAPTER V 

13. Now that the vintage vacation was ended, I gave notice to the citizens of 
Milan that they might provide their scholars with another word-merchant. I gave as 
my reasons my determination to serve thee and also my insufficiency for the task, 
becauseof the difficulty in breathing and the pain in my chest. 

And by letters I notified thy bishop, the holy man Ambrose, of my former 
errors and my present resolution. And I asked his advice as to which of thy books it 
was best for me to read so that I might be the more ready and fit for the reception of 
so great a grace. He recommended Isaiah the prophet; and I believe it was because 
Isaiah foreshows more cl early than others the gospel, and the cal ling of the 
Gentiles. But because I could not understand the first part and because I imagined 
therest to be like it, I laid it aside with the intention of taking it up again later, 
when better practiced in our Lord's words. 

CHAPTER VI 

14. When the time arrived for me to give in my name, we left the country and 
returned to M i Ian. Alypius also resolved to be born again in thee at the same time. 
He was already cloth^ with the humility that befits thy sacraments, and was so 
brave a tamer of his body that he would walk the frozen Italian soil with his naked 
feet, which called for unusual fortitude. Wetook with us the boy Adeodatus, my son 
after the flesh, the offspring of my sin. Thou hadst made of him a noble lad. He was 
barely fifteen years old, but his intelligence excel led that of many grave and learned 
men. I confess to thee thy gifts, O Lord my God, creator of all, who hast power to 
reform our deformities-for there was nothing of me in that boy but the sin. For it 
was thou who didst inspire us to foster him in thy discipline, and none other-thy 
gifts I confess to thee. There is a book of mine, entitled DeMagistro?^'^ It is a 
dialogue between Adeodatus and me, and thou knowest that all things there put 
into the mouth of my interlocutor are his, though he was then only in his sixteenth 
year. Many other gifts even more wonderful I found in him. His talent was a source 
of awe to me. And who but thou couldst be the worker of such marvels? And thou 
didst quickly remove his life from the earth, and even now I recall him to mind with 
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a sense of security, because I fear nothing for his childhood or youth, nor for his 
whole career. We took him for our companion, as if he were the same age in grace 
with ourselves, to detrained with ourselves in thy discipline. And so we were 
baptized and the anxiety about our past life left us. 

Nor did I ever have enough in those days of the wondrous sweetness of 
meditating on the depth ofthy counsels concerning the salvation of the human race. 
How freely did I weep in thy hymns and canticles; how deeply was I moved by the 
voices ofthy sweet-speaking Church! The voices flowed into my ears; and the truth 
was poured forth into my heart, wherethetide of my devotion overflowed, and my 
tears ran down, and I was happy in all these things. 

CHAPTER VII 

15. The church of M ilan had only recently begun to employ this mode of 
consolation and exaltation with all the brethren singing together with great 
earnestness of voice and heart. For it was only about a year-not much more-si nee 
J ustina, the mother of the boy-emperor Valentinian, had persecuted thy servant 
Ambrose on behalf of her heresy, in which she had been seduced by the Arians. The 
devoted people kept guard in the church, prepared to die with their bishop, thy 
servant. Among them my mother, thy handmaid, taking a leading part in those 
anxieties and vigils, lived there in prayer. And even though we were still not wholly 
melted by the heat of thy Spirit, we were nevertheless excited by the alarmed and 
disturbed city. 

This was the time that the custom began, after the manner of the Eastern 
Church, that hymns and psalms should be sung, sothat the people would not be 
worn out with thetedium of lamentation. This custom, retained from then till now, 
has been imitated by many, indeed, by almost all thy congregations throughout the 
rest of the world.288 

16. Then by a vision thou madest known to thy renowned bishop the spot 
where lay the bodies of Gervasius and Protasius, the martyrs, whom thou hadst 
preserved uncorrupted for so many years in thy secret storehouse, sothat thou 
mightest produce them at a fit time to check a woman's fury-a woman indeed, but 
also a queen! When they were discovered and dug up and brought with due honor to 
the basi I ica of Ambrose, as they were borne along the road many who were troubled 
by unclean spirits-the devils confessing themselves-were heal^. And there was 
alsoa certain man, a well-known citizen of the city, blind many years, who, when he 
had asked and learned the reason for the people's tumultuous joy, rushed out and 
begged his guide to lead him to the place. When he arrived there, he begged to be 
permitted to touch with his handkerchief the bier ofthy saints, whose death is 
precious in thy sight. When he had done this, and put it to his eyes, they were 
immediately opened. Thefameof all this spread abroad; from this thy glory shone 
more brightly. And alsofrom this the mind of that angry woman, though not 
enlarged to the sanity of a full faith, was nevertheless restrained from the fury of 
persecution. 

Thanks to thee, O my God. Whence and whither hast thou led my memory, 
that I should confess such things as these to thee-for great as they were, I had 
forgetful ly passed them over? And yet at that ti me, when the sweet savor of thy 
ointment was so fragrant, I did not run after thee.^SQ Therefore, I wept more bitterly 
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as I listened to thy hymns, having so long panted after thee. And now at length I 
could breathe as much as the space allows in this our straw house. 29o 


CHAPTER VIII 

17. Thou, O Lord, who makest men of one mind to dwell in a single house, 
also broughtest Evodiustojoin our company. He was a young man of our city, who, 
while serving as a secret service agent, was converted to thee and baptized before 
us. He had relinquished his secular service, and prepared himself for thine. We 
were together, and we were resolved to live together in our devout purpose. 

We cast about for some place where we might be most useful in our service to 
thee, and had planned on going back together to Africa. And when we had got as far 
as Ostia on the Tiber, my mother died. 

I am passing over many things, for I must hasten. Receive, O my God, my 
confessions and thanksgiving for the unnumbered things about which I am silent. 
But I will not omit anything my mind has brought back concerning thy handmaid 
who brought meforth--in her flesh, that I might be born into this world's light, and 
in her heart, that I might be born to life eternal. I will not speak of her gifts, but of 
thy gift in her; for she neither made herself nor trained herself. Thou didst create 
her, and neither her father nor her mother knew what kind of being was to come 
forth from them. And it was the rod of thy Christ, the discipline of thy only Son, 
that trained her in thy fear, in the house of oneof thy faithful ones who was a sound 
member of thy Church. Yet my mother did not attribute this good training of hers as 
much to the diligence of her own mother as to that of a certain elderly maidservant 
who had nursed her father, carrying him around on her back, as big girls carried 
babies. Because of her long-time service and also because of her extreme age and 
excellent character, she was much respected by the heads of that Christian 
household. The care of her master's daughters was also committed to her, and she 
performed her task with diligence. She was quite earnest in restraining them with a 
holy severity when necessary and instructing them with a sober sagacity. Thus, 
except at mealtimes at their parents'table-when they were fed very temperately- 
she would not allow them to drink even water, however parched they were with 
thirst. In this way shetook precautions against an evil custom and added the 
wholesome advice: 'You drink water now only because you don't control the wine; 
but when you are married and mistresses of pantry and cellar, you may not care for 
water, but the habit of drinking will be fixed." By such a method of instruction, and 
her authority, she restrained the longing of their tender age, and regulated even the 
thirst of the girls to such a decorous control that they no longer wanted what they 
ought not to have. 

18. And yet, as thy handmaid related to me, her son, there had stolen upon 
her a love of wine. For, in the ordinary course of things, when her parents sent her 
as a sober maiden to draw wine from the cask, she would hold a cup under the tap; 
and then, before she poured the wine into the bottle, she would wet the tips of her 
lips with a little of it, for more than this her taste refused. She did not do this out of 
any craving for drink, but out of the overflowing buoyancy of her time of life, which 
bubbles up with sportiveness and youthful spirits, but is usually borne down by the 
gravity of the old folks. And so, adding daily a littletothat little-for "hethat 
contemns small things shall fall by a little here and a Iittlethere"29i-she slipped 
into such a habit as to drink off eagerly her littlecup nearly full of wine. 
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Where now was that wise old woman and her strict prohibition? Could 
anything prevail against our secret disease if thy medicine, O Lord, did not watch 
over us? Though father and mother and nurturers are absent, thou art present, who 
dost create, who callest, and who also workest some good for our salvation, through 
those who are set over us. What didst thou do at that time, O my God? How didst 
thou heal her? How didst thou make her whole? Didst thou not bring forth from 
another woman's soul a hard and bitter insult, like a surgeon's knife from thy secret 
store, and with one thrust drain off all that putrefaction? For the slave girl who 
used to accompany her to the cellar fell to quarreling with her little mistress, as it 
sometimes happened when she was alone with her, and cast in her teeth this vice of 
hers, along with a very bitter insult: calling her "a drunkard." Stung by this taunt, 
my mother saw her own vileness and immediately condemned and renounced it. 

As the flattery of friends corrupts, so often do the taunts of enemies instruct. 
Yet thou repayest them, not for the good thou workest through their means, but for 
the malice they intended. That angry slave girl wanted to infuriate her young 
mistress, not to cure her; and that is why she spoke up when they were alone. Or 
perhaps it was because their quarrel just happened to break out at that time and 
place; or perhaps she was afraid of punishment for having told of it so late. 

But thou, O Lord, ruler of heaven and earth, whochangest to thy purposes 
the deepest floods and controls the turbulent tide of the ages, thou healest one soul 
by the unsoundness of another; so that no man, when he hears of such a happening, 
should attribute it to his own power if another person whom he wishes to r^orm is 
reformed through a word of his. 


CHAPTER IX 

19. Thus modestly and soberly brought up, she was made subject to her 
parents by thee, rather more than by her parents to thee. Shearriv^ at a 
marriageable age, and she was given to a husband whom she served as her lord. 

And she busied herself to gain him to thee, preaching thee to him by her behavior, 
in which thou madest her fair and reverently amiable, and admirable to her 
husband. For she endured with patience his infidelity and never had any dissension 
with her husband on this account. For she waited for thy mercy upon him until, by 
believing in thee, he might become chaste. 

Moreover, even though he was earnest in friendship, he was also violent in 
anger; but she had learned that an angry husband should not be resisted, either in 
deed or in word. But as soon as he had grown calm and was tranquil, and she saw a 
fitting moment, she would give him a reason for her conduct, if he had been excited 
unreasonably. As a result, while many matrons whose husbands were more gentle 
than hers bore the marks of blows on their disfigured faces, and would in private 
talk blame the behavior of their husbands, she would blame their tongues, 
admonishing them seriousiy--though in a jesting manner--that from the hour they 
heard what are called the matrimonial tablets read to them, they should think of 
them as instruments by which they were made servants. So, always being mindful 
of their condition, they ought not to set themselves up in opposition totheir lords. 
And, knowing what a furious, bad-tempered husband she endured, they marveled 
that it had never been rumored, nor was there any mark to show, that Patricius had 
ever beaten his wife, or that there had been any domestic strife between them, even 
for a day. And when they asked her confidentially the reason for this, she taught 
them the rule I have mentioned. Those who observed it confirmed the wisdom of it 
and rejoiced; those who did not observe it were bullied and vexed. 

20. Even her mother-in-law, who was at first prejudiced against her by the 



whisperings of maiidous servants, sheconquered by submission, persevering in it 
with patience and meekness; with the resuit that the mother-in-iaw toid her son of 
thetaies of the meddiing servants which had disturbed the domestic peace between 
herseif and her daughter-in-iaw and begged him to punish them for it. in conformity 
with his mother's wish, and in the interest of famiiy discipiineto insurethefuture 
harmony of its members, he had those servants beaten who were pointed out by her 
who had discovered them; and she promised a simiiar reward to anyone eise who, 
thinking to piease her, shouid say anything evii of her daughter-in-law. After this 
no one dared to do so, and they lived together with a wonderful sweetness of mutual 
good wi 11. 

21. This other great gift thou also didst bestow, O my God, my Mercy, upon 
that good handmaid of thine, in whose womb thou didst create me. It was that 
whenever she could she acted as a peacemaker between any differing and 
discordant spirits, and when she heard very bitter things on either side of a 
controversy-the kind of bloated and undigested discord which often belches forth 
bitter words, when crude malice is breathed out by sharp tongues to a present 
friend against an absent enemy-she would disclose nothing about the one to the 
other except what might serve toward their reconciliation. This might seem a small 
good to me if I did not know to my sorrow countless persons who, through the horrid 
and far-spreading infection of sin, not only repeat to enemies mutually enraged 
things said in passion against each other, but also add some things that were never 
said at all. It ought not to be enough in a truly humane man merely not to incite or 
increasethe enmities of men by evil-speaking; he ought likewise to endeavor by 
kind words to extinguish them. Such a one was she-and thou, her most intimate 
instructor, didst teach her in the school of her heart. 

22. Finally, her own husband, now toward the end of his earthly existence, 
she won over to thee. Henceforth, she had no cause to complain of unfaithfulness in 
him, which she had endured before he became one of the faithful. She was also the 
servant of thy servants. All those who knew her greatly praised, honored, and loved 
thee in her because, through the witness of the fruits of a holy life, they recognized 
thee present in her heart. For she had "been the wife of one man,"292 had honored 
her parents, had guided her house in piety, was highly reputed for good works, and 
brought up her children, travailing in labor with them as often as she saw them 
swerving from thee. Lastly, to all of us, O Lord-sinceof thy favor thou allowestthy 
servants to speak-to all of us who lived together in that association before her 
death in thee she devoted such care as she might have if she had been mother of us 
al I; she served us as if she had been the daughter of us al I. 

CHAPTER X 

23. As the day now approached on which she was to depart this life-a day 
which thou knewest, but which we did not-it happened (though I believe it was by 
thy secret ways arranged) that she and I stood alone, leaning in a certain window 
from which the garden of the house we occupied at Ostia could be seen. Here in this 
place, removed from the crowd, we were resting ourselves for the voyage after the 
fatigues of a long journey. 

We were conversing alone very pleasantly and "forgetting those things which 
are past, and reaching forward toward those things which are future. "293 Wewere 
in the present-and in the presence of Truth (which thou art)-discussing together 
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what is the nature of the eternal life of the saints: which eye has not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither has entered into the heart of nnan.294We opened wide the mouth of 
our heart, thirsting for those supernal streams of thy fountain, "thefountain of life" 
which is with thee, 295 that we might besprinkled with its waters according to our 
capacity and might in some measure weigh thetruth of so profound a mystery. 

24. And when our conversation had brought us to the point where the very 
highest of physical sense and the most intense illumination of physical light 
seemed, in comparison with the sweetness of that life to come, not worthy of 
comparison, nor even of mention, we lifted ourselves with a more ardent love toward 
theSelfsame,296 and we gradually passed through all the levels of bodily objects, 
and even through the heaven itself, where the sun and moon and stars shine on the 
earth. I ndeed, we soared higher yet by an inner musing, speaking and marveling at 
thy works. 

And we came at last to our own minds and went beyond them, that we might 
climb as high as that region of unfailing plenty where thou feedest Israel forever 
with the food of truth, where life is that Wisdom by whom all things are made, both 
which have been and which areto be. Wisdom is not made, but is as she has been 
and forever shal I be; for "to have been" and "to be hereafter" do not apply to her, but 
only "to be," because she is eternal and "to have been" and "to be hereafter" are not 
eternal. 

And while we werethus speaking and straining after her, wejust barely 
touched her with the whole effort of our hearts. Then with a sigh, leaving the first 
fruits of the Spirit bound to that ecstasy, we returned to the sounds of our own 
tongue, where the spoken word had both beginning and end.297 But what is like to 
thy Word, our Lord, whoremaineth in himself without becoming old, and "makes all 
things new"298? 

25. What we said went something I ike this: "If to any man the tumult of the 
flesh were silenced; and the phantoms of earth and waters and air were silenced; 
and the poles were si lent as well; indeed, if the very soul grew silent to herself, and 
went beyond herself by not thinking of herself; if fancies and imaginary revelations 
were silenced; if every tongue and every sign and every transient thing--for actually 
if any man could hear them, all these would say, 'We did not create ourselves, but 
werecreated by Him who abides forever'--and if, having uttered this, they too 
should be silent, having stirred our ears to hear him whocreated them; and if then 
he alone spoke, not through them but by himself, that we might hear his word, not 
in fleshly tongue or angelic voice, nor sound of thunder, nor the obscurity of a 
parable, but might hear him--himfor whosesake we love these things--if we could 
hear him without these, as we two now strained ourselves to do, wethen with rapid 
thought might touch on that Eternal Wisdom which abides over all. And if this 
could be sustained, and other visions of a far different kind betaken away, and this 
one should so ravish and absorb and envelop its beholder in these inward joys that 
his life might be eternally likethat one moment of knowledge which we now sighed 
after--would not this be the reality of the saying, 'Enter into the joy of thy Lord'299? 
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But when shall such a thing be? Shall it not be'when we all shall rise again,'and 
shall it not be that 'all things will be changed'^oo?" 

26. Such a thought I was expressing, and if not in this manner and in these 
words, still, O Lord, thou knowest that on that day we were talking thus and that 
this world, with all its joys, seemed cheap to us even as we spoke. Then my mother 
said: "Son, for myself I have no longer any pleasure in anything in this life. Now 
that my hopes in this world are satisfied, I do not know what morel want here or 
why I am here. There was indeed one thing for which I wished to tarry a little in 
this life, and that was that I might see you a Catholic Christian before I died. My 
God hath answered this more than abundantly, so that I see you now made his 
servant and spurning all earthly happiness. What more am I to do here?" 

CHAPTER XI 

27.1 do not well remember what reply I made to her about this. However, it 
was scarcely five days later--certainly not much more-that she was prostrated by 
fever. Whileshe was sick, shefainted one day and was for a short time quite 
unconscious. We hurried to her, and when she soon regained her senses, she looked 
at me and my brother 30i as we stood by her, and said, in inquiry, "Where was I?" 
Then looking intently at us, dumb in our grief, she said, "Here in this place shall 
you bury your mother." I was silent and held back my tears; but my brother said 
something, wishing her the happier lot of dying in her own country and not abroad. 
When she heard this, she fixed him with her eye and an anxious countenance, 
because he savored of such earthly concerns, and then gazing at me she said, "See 
how he speaks." Soon after, she said to us both: "Lay this body anywhere, and do not 
let the care of it bea troubletoyou at all. Only this I ask: that you will remember 
meat the Lord's altar, wherever you are." And when she had expressed her wish in 
such words as she could, shefell silent, in heavy pain with her increasing sickness. 

28. But as I thought about thy gifts, O invisible God, which thou plantest in 
the heart of thy faithful ones, from which such marvelous fruits spring up, I rejoiced 
and gave thanks to thee, remembering what I had known of how she had always 
been much concerned about her burial place, which she had provided and prepared 
for herself by the body of her husband. For as they had lived very peacefully 
together, her desire had always been--so little is the human mind capable of 
grasping things divine-that this last should be added to all that happiness, and 
commented on by others: that, after her pilgrimage beyond the sea, it would be 
granted her that the two of them, so united on earth, should lie in the same grave. 

When this vanity, through the bounty of thy goodness, had begun to be no 
longer in her heart, I do not know; but I joyfully marveled at what she had thus 
disclosed to me-though indeed in our conversation in the window, when she said, 
"What i s there here for me to do any more?" she appeared not to desi re to di e i n her 
own country. I heard later on that, during our stay in Ostia, she had been talking in 
maternal confidence to some of my friends about her contempt of this life and the 
blessing of death. When they were amazed at the courage which was given her, a 
woman, and had asked her whether she did not dread having her body buried so far 
from her own city, she replied: "Nothing is far from God. I do not fear that, at the 
end of time, he should not know the place whence he is to resurrect me." And soon 
the ninth day of her sickness, in the fifty-sixth year of her life and the thirty-third of 
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mine,302 that religious and devout soul was set loose from the body. 


CHAPTER XII 

29.1 closed her eyes; and there flowed in a great sadness on my heart and it 
was passing into tears, when at the strong behest of my mind my eyes sucked back 
the fountain dry, and sorrow was in me I ike a convulsion. As soon as she breathed 
her last, the boy Adeodatus burst out wailing; but he was checked by us all, and 
became quiet. Likewise, my own childish feeling which was, through the youthful 
voice of my heart, seeking escape in tears, was held back and silenced. For we did 
not consider it fitting to celebrate that death with tearful wails and groanings. This 
is the way those who die unhappy or are altogether dead are usually mourned. But 
she neither died unhappy nor did she altogether die.303 por of this we were assured 
by the witness of her good life, her "faith unfeigned,"304 0 nd other manifest 
evidence. 

30. What was it, then, that hurt me so grievously in my heart except the 
newly made wound, caused from having the sweet and dear habit of living together 
with her suddenly broken? I was full of joy because of her testimony in her last 
illness, when she praised my dutiful attention and called me kind, and recalled with 
great affection of love that she had never heard any harsh or reproachful sound 
from my mouth against her. But yet, O my God who made us, how can that honor I 
paid her be compared with her service to me? I was then left destitute of a great 
comfort in her, and my soul was stricken; and that life was torn apart, as it were, 
which had been made but one out of hers and mine together.305 

31. When the boy was restrained from weeping, Evodius took up the Psalter 
and began to sing, with the whole household responding, the psalm, "I will sing of 
mercy and judgment unto thee, O Lord."306 And when they heard what we were 
doing, many of the brethren and religious women came together. And whilethose 
whose office it was to prepare for the funeral went about their task according to 
custom, I discoursed in another part of the house, with those who thought I should 
not be left alone, on what was appropriate to the occasion. By this balm of truth, I 
softened the anguish known tothee. They were unconscious of it and listened 
intently and thought me free of any sense of sorrow. But in thy ears, where none of 
them heard, I reproached myself for the mildness of my feelings, and restrained the 
flow of my grief which bowed a littleto my will. The paroxysm returned again, and I 
knew what I repressed in my heart, even though it did not make me burst forth into 
tears or even change my countenance; and I was greatly annoyed that these human 
things had such power over me, which in the due order and destiny of our natural 
condition must of necessity happen. And so with a new sorrow I sorrowed for my 
sorrow and was wasted with a twofold sadness. 

32. So, when the body was carried forth, we both went and returned without 
tears. For neither in those prayers which we poured forth tothee, when the sacrifice 
of our redemption was offered up to thee for her--with the body placed by the side of 
the grave as the custom isthere, before it is lowered down into it--neither in those 
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prayers did I weep. But I was most grievously sad in secret all the day, and with a 
troubled mind entreated thee, as I could, to heal my sorrow; but thou didst not. I 
now believe that thou wast fixing in my memory, by this one lesson, the power of 
the bonds of all habit, even on a mind which now no longer feeds upon deception. It 
then occurred to me that it would be a good thing to go and bathe, for I had heard 
that the word for bath [balneum] took its name from the Greek balandon 

[paXaveiov], because it washes anxiety from the mind. Now see, this also I confess 
to thy mercy, "O Father of thefatherless"307: | bathed and felt the same as I had 
done before. For the bitterness of my grief was not sweated from my heart. 

Then I slept, and when I awoke I found my grief not a little assuaged. And as 
I lay there on my bed, those true verses of Ambrose came to my mind, for thou art 
truly. 


"Deus, creator omnium, 

Polique rector, vestiens 
Diem decoro Iumine, 

Noctem sopora gratia; 

Artus solutes ut quies 
Reddat laboris usui 
M entesque fessas al levet, 

Luctusquesolvat anxios." 

"O God, Creator of us all. 

Guiding the orbs celestial. 

Clothing the day with lovely light. 

Appointing gracious sleep by night: 

Thy grace our wearied limbs restore 
To strengthened labor, as before. 

And easethegrief of tired minds 
From that deep torment which it finds.’'308 

33. And then, little by little, there came back to me my former memories of 
thy handmaid: her devout life toward thee, her holy tenderness and attentiveness 
toward us, which had suddenly been taken away from me-and it was a sol ace for 
me to weep in thy sight, for her and for myself, about her and about myself. Thus I 
set freethetears which before I repressed, that they might flow at will, spreading 
them out as a pillow beneath my heart. And it rest^ on them, for thy ears were 
near me-not those of a man, who would have made a scornful comment about my 
weeping. But now in writing I confess it to thee, O Lord! Read it who will, and 
comment how he will, and if he finds meto have sinned in weeping for my mother 
for part of an hour--that mother who was for a whi le dead to my eyes, who had for 
many years wept for methat I might live in thy eyes--let him not laugh at me; but if 
he be a man of generous love, let him weep for my sins against thee, the Father of 
all the brethren of thy Christ. 
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CHAPTER XIII 


34. Now that my heart is healed of that wound--sofar as it can be charged 
against me as a carnal affection--! pour out to thee, O our God, on behalf of thy 
handmaid, tears of a very different sort: those which flow from a spirit broken by 
thethoughts of the dangers of every soul that dies in Adam. And while she had been 
"made alive" in Christ 309 even before she was freed from the flesh, and had solived 
as to praise thy name both by her faith and by her life, yet I would not daresay that 
from the ti me thou didst regenerate her by baptism no word came out of her mouth 
against thy precepts. But it has been declared by thy Son, theTruth, that 
"whosoever shall say to his brother. You fool, shall be in danger of hell-fire."3io And 
there would be doom even for the life of a praiseworthy man if thou judgedst it with 
thy mercy set aside. But sincethou dost not so stringently inquire after our sins, we 
hope with confidence to find some place in thy presence. But whoever recounts his 
actual and true merits to thee, what is he doing but recounting to thee thy own 
gifts? Oh, if only men would know themselves as men, then "he that glories" would 
"glory in the Lord"3ii! 

35. Thus now, O my Praise and my Life, O God of my heart, forgetting for a 
little her good deeds for which I givejoyful thanks to thee, I now beseech thee for 
thesins of my mother. Hearken unto me, through that Medicine of our wounds, who 
didst hang upon thetreeand whosittest at thy right hand "making intercession for 
us."3i2 I know that she acted in mercy, and from the heart forgave her debtors their 
debts.313 I beseech thee also to forgive her debts, whatever she contracted during so 
many years si nee the water of salvation. Forgive her, O Lord, forgive her, I beseech 
thee; "enter not into judgment" with her.3i4 Let thy mercy be exalted above thy 
justice, for thy words are true and thou hast promised mercy to the merciful, that 
the merciful shall obtain mercy.^is This is thy gift, who hast mercy on whom thou 
wilt and who wilt have compassion on whom thou dost have compassion on.^is 

36. Indeed, I believe thou hast already done what I ask of thee, but "accept 
the freewill offerings of my mouth, O Lord."3i7 por when the day of her dissolution 
was so close, she took no thought to have her body sumptuously wrapped or 
embalmed with spices. Nor did she covet a handsome monument, or even care to be 
buried in her own country. About these things she gave no commands at all, but 
only desired to have her name remembered at thy altar, where she had served 
without the omission of a single day, and where she knew that the holy sacrifice was 
dispensed by which that handwriting that was against us is blotted out; and that 
enemy vanquished who, when he summed up our offenses and searched for 
something to bring against us, could find nothing in Him, in whom we conquer. 

Who will restore to him the innocent blood? Who will repay him the price 
with which he bought us, so as to take us from him? Thus to the sacrament of our 
redemption did thy hand maid bind her soul by the bond of faith. Let none separate 
her from thy protection. Let not the "lion" and "dragon" bar her way by force or 
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fraud. For she will not reply that she owes nothing, lest she be convicted and duped 
by that cunning deceiver. Rather, she will answer that her sins are forgiven by Him 
to whom no one is ableto repay the price which he, who owed us nothing, laid down 
for us all. 

37. Therefore, let her rest in peace with her husband, before and after whom 
she was married to no other man; whom she obeyed with patience, bringing fruit to 
theethat she might also win him for thee. And inspire, O my Lord my God, inspire 
thy servants, my brothers; thy sons, my masters, who with voice and heart and 
writings I serve, that as many of them as shall read these confessions may also at 
thy altar remember Monica, thy handmaid, together with Patricius, once her 
husband; by whose flesh thou didst bring me into this life, in a manner I know not. 
May they with pious affection remember my parents in this transitory life, and 
remember my brothers under thee our Father in our Catholic mother; and 
remember my fellow citizens in the eternal J erusalem, for which thy people sigh in 
their pilgrimage from birth until their return. So be fulfilled what my mother 
desir^ of me-more richly in the prayers of so many gained for her through these 
confessions of mine than by my prayers alone. 



BOOK TEN 


From autobiography to sdf-analysis. Augustine turns from his memories of the past 
to the inner mysteries of memory itself In doing so, he re/iews his motives for these 
written "confessions," and seeks to chart the path by which men cometo God. But 
this brings him into the intricate analysis of memory and its relation to the self and 
i ts powers. This done he explores the meaning and mode of true prayer. I n 
conclusion, heundertakes a detailed analysis of appetiteand the temptations to 
which the flesh and the soul are heirs, and comes finally to see how necessary and 
right it was for theMediator between God and man to have been theGod-Man. 

CHAPTER I 

1. Let me know thee, O my Knower; let me know thee even as I am known 
O Strength of my soul, enter it and prepare it for thyself that thou mayest have and 
hold it, without "spot or blemish.This is my hope, therefore have I spoken; and 
in this hope I rejoice whenever I rejoice aright. But as for the other things of this 
life, they deserve our lamentations less, the more we lament them; and some should 
be lamented all the more, the less men care for them. For see, 'Thou desirest 
truth"320 and "he who does the truth comes tothe light."32i This is what I wish to do 
through confession in my heart before thee, and in my writings before many 
witnesses. 


CHAPTER II 

2. And what is there in me that could be hidden from thee. Lord, to whose 
eyes the abysses of man's conscience are naked, even if I were unwilling to confess it 
to thee? I n doing so I would only hide thee from myself, not myself from thee. But 
now that my groaning is witness to the fact that I am dissatisfied with myself, thou 
shinest forth and satisfiest. Thou art beloved and desired; so that I blush for myself, 
and renounce myself and choose thee, for I can neither pi ease thee nor myself except 
in thee. To thee, then, O Lord, I am laid bare, whatever I am, and I have already 
said with what profit I may confess to thee. I do not do it with words and sounds of 
theflesh but with the words of the soul, and with the sound of my thoughts, which 
thy ear knows. For when I am wicked, to confess to thee means nothing less than to 
be dissatisfied with myself; but when I am truly devout, it means nothing less than 
not to attribute my virtue to myself; because thou, O Lord, blessest the righteous, 
but first thou justifiest him while he is yet ungodly. My confession therefore, O my 
God, is made unto thee silently in thy sight--and yet not silently. As far as sound is 
concerned, it is silent. But in strong affection it cries aloud. For neither do I give 
voiceto something that sounds right to men, which thou hast not heard from me 
before, nor dost thou hear anything of the kind from me which thou didst not first 
say to me. 


318cf. 1 Cor. 13:12. 
319Eph. 5:27. 
320ps. 51 : 6 . 

321j ohn 3:21. 


CHAPTER III 



3. What is it to me that men should hear my confessions as if it were they 
who were going to cure all my infirmities? People are curious to know the lives of 
others, but slow to correct their own. Why are they anxious to hear from me what I 
am, when they are unwilling to hear from thee what they are? And how can they 
tell when they hear what I say about myself whether I speak the truth, since no 
man knows what is in a man "save the spirit of man which is in him"322? But if they 
were to hear from thee something concerning themselves, they would not be able to 
say, 'The Lord is lying." For what does it mean to hear from thee about themselves 
but to know themselves? And who is he that knows himself and says, 'This is false," 
unless he himself is lying? But, because "love believes all things’^23..0t least among 
those who are bound together in love by its bonds--l confess to thee, O Lord, so that 
men may also hear; for if I cannot prove to them that I confess the truth, yet those 
whose ears I ove opens to me wi 11 bel i eve me. 

4. But wilt thou, O my inner Physician, make clear to me what profit I am to 
gain in doing this? For the confessions of my past sins (which thou hast "forgiven 
and covered"324 that thou mightest make me blessed in thee, transforming my soul 
by faith and thy sacrament), when they are read and heard, may stir up the heart so 
that it will stop dozing along in despair, saying, "I cannot"; but will instead awake 
in theloveofthy mercy and the sweetness of thy grace, by which he that is weak is 
strong, provided he is made conscious of his own weakness. And it will please those 
who are good to hear about the past errors of those who are now freed from them. 
And they will take delight, not because they are errors, but because they were and 
are so no longer. What profit, then, O Lord my God--to whom my conscience makes 
her daily confession, far more confident in the hope of thy mercy than in her own 
innocence-what profit is there, I ask thee, in confessing to men in thy presence, 
through this book, both what I am now as well as what I have been? For I have seen 
and spoken of my harvest of things past. But what am I now, at this very moment of 
making my confessions? Many different people desire to know, both those who know 
me and those who do not know me. Some have heard about me or from me, but their 
ear is not close to my heart, where I am whatever it is that I am. They have the 
desire to hear me confess what I am within, where they can neither extend eye nor 
ear nor mind. They desireas those willing to believe-but will they understand? For 
the love by which they are good tel Is them that I am not lying in my confessions, 
and the love in them believes me. 


CHAPTER IV 

5. But for what profit do they desire this? Will they wish me happiness when 
they learn how near I have approached thee, by thy gifts? And will they pray for me 
when they learn how much I am still kept back by my own weight? To such as these 
I will declare myself. For it is no small profit, O Lord my God, that many people 
should give thanks to thee on my account and that many should entreat thee for my 
sake. Let the brotherly soul love in me what thou teachest him should be loved, and 
let him lament in me what thou teachest him should be lamented. Let it bethesoul 
of a brother that does this, and not a stranger--not one of those "strange children, 
whose mouth speaks vanity, and whose right hand is the right hand of 
falsehood. "325 But let my brother do it who, when he approves of me, rejoices for me. 
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but when he disapproves of me is sorry for me; because whether he approves or 
disapproves, he loves me. To such I will declare myself. Let them be r^reshed by my 
good deeds and sigh over my evil ones. My good d^s are thy acts and thy gifts; my 
evil ones are my own faults and thy judgment. Let them breathe expansively at the 
one and sigh over the other. And let hymns and tears ascend in thy sight out of their 
brotherly hearts--which arethy censers.326 And, O Lord, whotakest delight in the 
incense of thy holy temple, have mercy upon me according tothy great mercy, for 
thy name's sake. And do not, on any account whatever, abandon what thou hast 
begun in me. Goon, rather, to complete what isyet imperfect in me. 

6. This, then, is the fruit of my confessions (not of what I was, but of what I 
am), that I may not confess this before thee alone, in a secret exultation with 
trembling and a secret sorrow with hope, but also in the ears of the believing sons of 
men--who are the companions of my joy and sharers of my mortality, my fellow 
citizens and fellow pilgrims--those who have gone before and those who are to follow 
after, as wel I as the comrades of my present way. These are thy servants, my 
brothers, whom thou desirest to be thy sons. They are my masters, whom thou hast 
commanded me to serve if I desire to live with and in thee. But this thy Word would 
mean littleto me if it commanded in words alone, without thy prevenient action. I 
dothis, then, both in act and word. I do this under thy wings, in a danger too great 
to risk if it were not that under thy wings my soul is subject to thee, and my 
weakness known to thee. I am insufficient, but my Father liveth forever, and my 
Defender is sufficient for me. For he is the Selfsame who didst beget me and who 
watcheth over me; thou art the Selfsame who art al I my good. Thou art the 
Omnipotent, who art with me, even before I am with thee. To those, therefore, 
whom thou commandest me to serve, I will declare, not what I was, but what I now 
am and what I will continue to be. But I do not judge myself. Thus, therefore, let me 
be heard. 


CHAPTER V 

7. For it is thou, O Lord, whojudgest me. For although no man "knows the 
things of a man, savethe spirit of the man which is in him,"327 yet there is 
something of man which "the spirit of the man which is in him" does not know itself. 
But thou, O Lord, who madest him, knowest him completely. And even I--though in 
thy sight I despise myself and count myself but dust and ashes-even I know 
something about thee which I do not know about myself. And it is certain that "now 
we see through a glass darkly," not yet "face to face."328 Therefore, as long as I 
journey away from thee, I am more present with myself than with thee. I know that 
thou canst not suffer violence, but I myself do not know what temptations I can 
resist, and what I cannot. But there is hope, because thou art faithful and thou wilt 
not allow us to be tempted beyond our ability to resist, but wilt with the temptation 
also make a way of escapethat we may be ableto bear it. I would therefore confess 
what I know about myself; I will also confess what I do not know about myself. 

What I do know of myself, I know from thy enlightening of me; and what I do not 
know of myself, I will continue not to know until thetime when my "darkness is as 
the noonday"329 j n thy sight. 
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CHAPTER VI 


8. It is not with a doubtful consciousness, but onefully certain that I love 
thee, O Lord. Thou hast smitten my heart with thy Word, and I have loved thee. 

And see also the heaven, and earth, and all that is in them--on every sidethey tell 
me to love thee, and they do not cease to tel I this to all men, "so that they are 
without excuse.''330 wherefore, still more deeply wilt thou have mercy on whom thou 
wilt have mercy, and compassion on whom thou wilt have compassion.33i For 
otherwise, both heaven and earth would tell abroad thy praises to deaf ears. 

But what is it that I love in loving thee? Not physical beauty, nor the 
splendor of time, nor the radiance of the light--so pleasant to our eyes--nor the sweet 
melodies of the various kinds of songs, nor the fragrant smell of flowers and 
ointments and spices; not manna and honey, not the limbs embraced in physical 
love-it is not these I love when I love my God. Yet it is true that I love a certain 
kind of light and sound and fragrance and food and embrace in loving my God, who 
isthe light and sound and fragranceand food and embracement of my inner man-- 
wherethat light shines into my soul which no place can contain, where time does 
not snatch away the lovely sound, where no breeze disperses the sweet fragrance, 
where no eating diminishes the food there provided, and where there is an embrace 
that no satiety comes to sunder. This is what I love when I love my God. 

9. And what is this God? I asked the earth, and it answered, "I am not he"; 
and everything in the earth made the same confession. I asked the sea and the 
deeps and the creeping things, and they replied, "We are not your God; seek above 
us." I asked thefleeting winds, and the whole air with its inhabitants answered, 
"Anaximenes332 was deceived; I am not God." I asked the heavens, the sun, moon, 
and stars; and they answered, "Neither are we the God whom you seek." And I 
replied to all thesethings which stand around the door of my flesh: 'You have told 
me about my God, that you are not he. Tell me something about him." And with a 
loud voice they all cried out, "He made us." My question had come from my 
observation of them, and their reply came from their beauty of order. And I turned 
my thoughts into myself and said, "Who are you?" And I answered, "A man." For 
see, there is in me both a body and a soul; the one without, the other within. I n 
which of these should I have sought my God, whom I had already sought with my 
body from earth to heaven, as far as I was able to send those messengers--the beams 
of my eyes? But the inner part is the better part; for to it, as both ruler and judge, 

al I these messengers of the senses report the answers of heaven and earth and al I 
the things therein, who said, "We are not God, but he made us." My inner man knew 
thesethings through the ministry of the outer man, and I, the inner man, knew all 
this--l, the soul, through the senses of my body.333 | asked the whole frame of earth 
about my God, and it answered, "I am not he, but he made me." 

10. Is not this beauty of form visible to all whose senses are unimpaired? 

Why, then, does it not say the somethings to all? Animals, both small and great, see 
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it but they are unable to interrogate its meaning, because their senses are not 
endowed with the reason that would enable them tojudgethe evidence which the 
senses report. But man can interrogate it, so that "the invisiblethings of him ... are 
clearly seen, being understood by the things that are made.''334 But men lovethese 
creat^ things too much; they are brought into subject!on tothem--and, as subjects, 
are not able to judge. None of these created things reply to their questioners unless 
they can make rational judgments. The creatures will not alter their voice-that is, 
their beauty of form--if one man simply sees what another both sees and questions, 
so that the world appears one way to this man and another to that. It appears the 
same way to both; but it is mute to this one and it speaks to that one. Indeed, it 
actually speaks to all, but only they understand it who compare the voice received 
from without with the truth within. For the truth says to me, "Neither heaven nor 
earth nor anybody is your God." Their very nature tel Is this to the one who 
beholds335 them. 'They area mass, less in part than the whole." Now, O my soul, 
you are my better part, and to you I speak; si nee you animate the whole mass of 
your body, giving it life, whereas no body furnishes lifetoa body. But your God is 
the life of your life. 


CHAPTER VII 

11. What is it, then, that I love when I love my God? Who is he that is beyond 
thetopmost point of my soulTYet by this very soul will I mount uptohim. I will 
soar beyond that power of mine by which I am united to the body, and by which the 
whole structure of it is filled with life. Yet it is not by that vital power that I find my 
God. For then "the horse and the mule, that have no understand! ng,"336 also might 
find him, si nee they have the same vital power, by which their bodies also live. But 
there is, besides the power by which I animate my body, another by which I endow 
my flesh with sense-a power that the Lord hath provided for me; commanding that 
the eye is not to hear and the ear is not to see, but that I am to see by the eye and to 
hear by the ear; and giving to each of the other senses its own proper place and 
function, through the diversity of which I, the single mind, act. I will soar also 
beyond this power of mine, for the horse and mule have this too, for they also 
perceive through their bodily senses. 

CHAPTER VIII 

12.1 will soar, then, beyond this power of my nature also, still rising by 
degrees toward him who made me. And I enter the fields and spacious halls of 
memory, where are stored as treasures the countless images that have been brought 
into them from all manner of things by the senses. There, in the memory, is likewise 
stored what we cogitate, either by enlarging or reducing our perceptions, or by 
altering oneway or another those things which the senses have made contact with; 
and everything else that has been entrusted to it and stored up in it, which oblivion 
has not yet swallowed up and buried. 

When I go into this storehouse, I ask that what I want should be brought 
forth. Somethings appear immediately, but others requireto be searched for longer, 
and then dragged out, as it were, from some hidden recess. Other things hurry forth 
in crowds, on the other hand, and while something else is sought and inquired for. 


334Rom. 1:20. 
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they leap into view as if to say, "Is it not we, perhaps?" These I brush away with the 
hand of my heart from the face of my memory, until finally the thing I want makes 
its appearance out of its secret cell. Somethings suggest themselves without effort, 
and in continuous order, just as they are called for--the things that come first give 
pi ace to those that follow, and in so doing aretreasured up again to be forthcoming 
when I want them. All of this happens when I repeat a thing from memory. 

13. All these things, each one of which came into memory in its own 
particular way, are stored up separately and under the general categories of 
understanding. For example, light and all colors and forms of bodies came in 
through the eyes; sounds of all kinds by the ears; all smells by the passages of the 
nostrils; all flavors by the gate of the mouth; by the sensation of the whole body, 
there is brought in what is hard or soft, hot or cold, smooth or rough, heavy or light, 
whether external or internal to the body. The vast cave of memory, with its 
numerous and mysterious recesses, receives all these things and stores them up, to 
be recalled and brought forth when required. Each experience enters by its own 
door, and is stored up in the memory. And yet the things themselves do not enter it, 
but only the images of the things perceived are there for thought to remember. And 
who can tell how these images are formed, even if it is evident which of the senses 
brought which perception in and stored it up? For even when I am in darkness and 
silence I can bring out colors in my memory if I wish, and discern between black and 
white and the other shades as I wish; and at the same time, sounds do not break in 
and disturb what is drawn in by my eyes, and which I am considering, becausethe 
sounds which are also there are stored up, as it were, apart. And these too I can 
summon if I pleaseand they are immediately present in memory. And though my 
tongue is at rest and my throat silent, yet I can sing as I will; and those images of 
color, which are as truly present as before, do not interpose themselves or interrupt 
while another treasure which had flowed in through the ears is being thought 
about. Similarly all the other things that were brought in and heaped up by all the 
other senses, I can recall at my pleasure. And I distinguish the scent of lilies from 
that of violets whileactually smelling nothing; and I prefer honeytomead, a smooth 
thing to a rough, even though I am neither tasting nor handling them, but only 
remembering them. 

14. All this I do within myself, in that huge hall of my memory. For in it, 
heaven, earth, and sea are present to me, and whatever I can cogitate about them-- 
except what I have forgotten. There also I meet myself and recall myself337-what, 
when, or where I did a thing, and how I felt when I did it. Thereareall thethings 
that I remember, either having experienced them myself or been told about them by 
others. Out of the same storehouse, with these past impressions, I can construct 
now this, now that, image of things that I either have experienced or have believed 
on the basis of experience-and from these I can further construct future actions, 
events, and hopes; and I can meditate on all these things as if they were present. "I 
will dothis or that"--l say to myself in that vast recess of my mind, with its full 
store of so many and such great images--"and this or that will follow upon it." "O 
that this or that could happen!" "God prevent this or that." I speak to myself in this 
way; and when I speak, the images of what I am speaking about are present out of 
the same store of memory; and if the images were absent I could say nothing at all 
about them. 

15. Great is this power of memory, exceedingly great, O my God--a large and 


337The notion of the soul's immediate self-knowledge is a basic conception in Augustine's psychology 
and epistemology; cf. the refutation of skepticism, Si fallor, sum in On Freewill, 11,3:7; see also the 
City of God, XI, 26. 



boundless inner hall! Who has plumbed the depths of it? Yet it is a power of my 
mind, and it belongs to my nature. But I do not myself grasp all that I am. Thus the 
mind is far too narrow to contain itself. But where can that part of it be which it 
does not contain? Is it outside and not in itself? How can it be, then, that the mind 
cannot grasp itself? A great marvel rises in me; astonishment seizes me. Men go 
forth to marvel at the heights of mountains and the huge waves of the sea, the 
broad flow of the rivers, the vastness of the ocean, the orbits of the stars, and yet 
they neglect to marvel at themselves. Nor do they wonder how it is that, when I 
spoke of all these things, I was not looking at them with my eyes--and yet I could 
not have spoken about them had it not been that I was actually seeing within, in my 
memory, those mountains and waves and rivers and stars which I have seen, and 
that ocean which I believe in--and with the same vast spaces between them as when 
I saw them outside me. But when I saw them outside me, I did not take them into 
me by seeing them; and the things themselves are not inside me, but only their 
images. And yet I knew through which physical sense each experience had made an 
impression on me. 


CHAPTER IX 

16. And yet this is not all that the unlimited capacity of my memory stores 
up. In memory, there are also all that one has learned of the liberal sciences, and 
has not forgotten-removed still further, so to say, into an inner place which is not a 
place. Of thesethings it is not the images that are retained, but the things 
themselves. For what literature and logic are, and what I know about how many 
different kinds of questions there are-all these are stored in my memory as they 
are, so that I have not taken in the image and left the thing outside. It is not as 
though a sound had sounded and passed away I ike a voice heard by the ear which 
leaves a trace by which it can be called into memory again, as if it were still 
sounding in mind while it did so no longer outside. Nor is it the same as an odor 
which, even after it has passed and vanished into the wind, affects the sense of 
smell-which then conveys into the memory the/mage of the smell which is what we 
recall and re-create; or likefood which, once in the belly, surely now has notaste 
and yet does have a kind of taste in the memory; or I ike anything that is felt by the 
body through the sense of touch, which still remains as an image in the memory 
after the external object is removed. For thesethings themselves are not put into 
the memory. Only the images of them are gathered with a marvelous quickness and 
stored, as it were, in the most wonderful filing system, and are thence produced in a 
marvelous way by the act of remembering. 

CHAPTER X 

17. But now when I hear that there are three kinds of questions-"Whether a 
thing is? What it is? Of what kind it is?"-l do indeed retain the images of the 
sounds of which these words are composed and I know that those sounds pass 
through the air with a noise and now no longer exist. But the things themselves 
which were signified by those sounds I never could reach by any sense of the body 
nor see them at all except by my mind. And what I have stored in my memory was 
not their signs, but thethings signified. 

How they got intome, let them tell who can. For I examine all the gates of my 
flesh, but I cannot find the door by which any of them entered. For the eyes say, "If 
they were colored, we reported that."The ears say, "If they gave any sound, we gave 
noticeof that."The nostrils say, "If they smell, they passed in by us."The sense of 



taste says, "If they have no flavor, don't ask me about them." The sense of touch 
says, "If it had no bodily mass, I did not touch it, and if I never touched it, I gave no 
report about it." 

Whence and how did these things enter into my memory? I do not know. For 
when I first learned them, it was not that I believed them on the credit of another 
man's mind, but I recognized them in my own; and I saw them as true, took them 
into my mind and laid them up, so to say, where I could get at them again whenever 
I willed. Therethey were, then, even before I learned them, but they were not in my 
memory. Where were they, then? H ow does it come about that when they were 
spoken of, I could acknowledge them and say, "So it is, it is true," unless they were 
already in the memory, though far back and hidden, as it were, in the more secret 
caves, so that unless they had been drawn out by the teaching of another person, I 
should perhaps never have been ableto think of them at all? 

CHAPTER XI 

18. Thus we fi nd that Iearni ng those thi ngs whose i mages we do not take i n 
by our senses, but which we intuit within ourselves without images and as they 
actually are, is nothing else except the gathering together of those same thi ngs 
which the memory already contains--but in an indiscriminate and confused manner- 
-and putting them together by careful observation as they are at hand in the 
memory; sothat whereas they formerly lay hidden, scattered, or neglected, they 
now come easily to present themselves to the mind which is now familiar with them. 
And how many things of this sort my memory has stored up, which have already 
been discovert and, as I said, laid up for ready reference. These are the thi ngs we 
may be said to have learned and to know. Yet, if I cease to recall them even for short 
intervals of time, they are again sosubmerged--and slide back, as it were, into the 
further reaches of the memory--that they must be drawn out again as if new from 
the same place (for there is nowhere else for them to have gone) and must be 
collected [cogenda] sothat they can become known. I n other words, they must be 
gathered up [colUganda] from their dispersion. This is where we get the word 
cogitate [cogitare]. For cogo [col lect] and cogito [to go on col lecti ng] have the same 
relation to each other as ago [do] and agito [do frequently], and facio [make] and 
factito [make frequently]. But the mind has properly laid claim to this word 
[cogitate] sothat not everything that is gathered together anywhere, but only what 
is collected and gathered together in the mind, is properly said to be "cogitated." 

CHAPTER XII 

19. The memory also contains the principles and the unnumbered laws of 
numbers and dimensions. None of these has been impressed on the memory by a 
physical sense, because they have neither color nor sound, nor taste, nor sense of 
touch. I have heard the sound of the words by which these thi ngs are signified when 
they are discussed: but the sounds are one thing, the things another. For the sounds 
are one thing in Greek, another in Latin; but thethings themselves are neither 
Greek nor Latin nor any other language. I have seen the lines of the craftsmen, the 
finest of which are I ike a spider's web, but mathematical lines are different. They 
are not the i mages of such thi ngs as the eye of my body has showed me. The man 
who knows them does so without any cogitation of physical objects whatever, but 
intuits them within himself. I have perceived with all the senses of my body the 
numbers we use in counting; but the numbers by which we count are far different 
from these. They are not the i mages of these; they si mply are. Let the man who does 



not see these things mock me for saying them; and i wiii pity him whiie he iaughs at 
me. 


CHAPTER Xiii 

20. Aii these things i hoid in my memory, and i remember how i iearned 
them, i aiso remember many things that i have heard quite faiseiy urged against 
them, which, even if they arefaise, yet it is not faisethat i have remembered them. 
And i aiso remember that i have distinguished between thetruths and thefaise 
objections, and now i see that it is onething to distinguish these things and another 
to remember that i did distinguish them when i have cogitated on them, i 
remember, then, both that i have often understood these things and aiso that i am 
now storing away in my memory what i distinguish and comprehend of them so that 
iater on i may remember just as i understand them now. Therefore, i remember 
that i remembered, so that if afterward i caii to mind that i once was abieto 
remember these things it wiii be through the power of memory that i recaii it. 

CHAPTER XiV 

21. This same memory aiso contains the feeiings of my mind; not in the 
manner in which the mind itseif experienced them, but very differentiy according to 
a power pecuiiar to memory. For without being joyous now, i can remember that i 
once was joyous, and without being sad, i can recaii my past sadness, i can 
remember past fears without fear, and former desires without desire. Again, the 
contrary happens. Sometimes when i am joyous i remember my past sadness, and 
when sad, remember past joy. 

This is not to be marveied at as far as the body is concerned; for the mind is 
onething and the body another.338 |f^ therefore, when i am happy, i recaii some 
past bodiiy pain, it is not so strange. But even as this memory is experienced, it is 
identicai with the mind--as when weteii someone to remember something we say, 
"Seethat you bear this in mind"; and when we forget a thing, we say, "it did not 
enter my mind" or "it siipped my mind."Thus we caii memory itseif mind. 

Si nee this is so, how does it happen that when i amjo^ui i canstiii 
remember past sorrow? Thus the mind has joy, and the memory has sorrow; and the 
mind isjoyfui from the joy that is in it, yet the memory is not sad from the sadness 
that is in it. is it possiblethat the memory does not beiong tothe mind? Who wiii 
say so? The memory doubtiess is, so to say, the beiiy of the mind: and joy and 
sadness are iike sweet and bitter food, which when they are committed tothe 
memory are, so to say, passed into the bei iy where they can be stored but no ionger 
tasted, it is ridicuious to consider this an anaiogy; yet they are not utteriy uniike. 

22. But iook, it is from my memory that i produce it when i say that there are 
four basic emotions of the mind: desire, joy, fear, sadness. Whatever kind of anaiysis 
i may be abieto make of these, by dividing each into its parti cuiar species, and by 
defining it, i stiii find what to say in my memory and it is from my memory that i 
draw it out. Yet i am not moved by any of these emotions when i caii them to mind 
by remembering them. Moreover, before i recaiied them and thought about them, 
they were there in the memory; and this is how they couid be brought forth in 
remembrance. Perhaps, therefore, just as food is brought up out of the beiiy by 
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rumination, so also these things are drawn up out of the memory by recall. But why, 
then, does not the man who is thinking about the emotions, and is thus recalling 
them, feel in the mouth of his reflection the sweetness of joy or the bitterness of 
sadness? Is the comparison unlike in this because it is not complete at every point? 
For who would willingly speak on these subjects, if as often as we used the term 
sadness or fear, we should thereby be compelled to be sad or fearful? And yet we 
could never speak of them if we did not find them in our memories, not merely as 
the sounds of the names, as their images are impressed on it by the physical senses, 
but also the notions of thethingsthemselves--which we did not receive by any gate 
of the flesh, but which the mind itself recognizes by the experience of its own 
passions, and has entrusted to the memory; or else which the memory itself has 
retained without their being entrusted to it. 

CHAPTER XV 

23. Now whether all this is by means of images or not, who can rightly 
affirm? For I name a stone, I name the sun, and those things themselves are not 
present to my senses, but their images are present in my memory. I name some 
pain of the body, yet it is not present when there is no pain; yet if there were not 
some such image of it in my memory, I could not even speak of it, nor should I be 
able to distinguish it from pleasure. I name bodily health when I am sound in body, 
and the thing itself is inde^ present in me. At the same time, unless there were 
some image of it in my memory, I could not possibly call to mind what the sound of 
this name signified. Nor would sick people know what was meant when health was 
named, unless the same i mage were preserved by the power of memory, even 
though the thing itself is absent from the body. I can name the numbers we use in 
counting, and it is not their images but themselves that are in my memory. I name 
the image of the sun, and this too is in my memory. For I do not recall the image of 
that image, but that image itself, for the image itself is present when I remember it. 

I name memory and I know what I name. But where do I know it, except in the 
memory itself? I s it also present to itself by its image, and not by itself? 

CHAPTER XVI 

24. When I name forgetful ness, and understand what I mean by the name, 
how could I understand it if I did not remember it? And if I refer not to the sound of 
the name, but to the thing which the term signifies, how could I know what that 
sound signified if I had forgotten what the name means? When, therefore, I 
remember memory, then memory is present to itself by itself, but when I remember 
forgetfulness then both memory and forgetfulness are present together--the memory 
by which I remember the forgetful ness which I remember. But what is forgetfulness 
except the privation of memory? How, then, is that present to my memory which, 
when it controls my mind, I cannot remember? But if what we remember we store 
up in our memory; and if, unless we remembered forgetfulness, we could never 
know thething signified by the term when we heard it--then, forgetfulness is 
contained in the memory. It is present so that we do not forget it, but since it is 
present, we do forget. 

From this it is to be inferred that when we remember forgetfulness, it is not 
present to the memory through itself, but through its image; because if forgetfulness 
were present through itself, it would not lead us to remember, but only to forget. 
Now who will someday work this out? Who can understand how it is? 

25. Truly, O Lord, I toil with this and labor in myself. I have becomea 



troublesome field that requires hard labor and heavy sweat. For we are not now 
searching out the tracts of heaven, or measuring the distances of the stars or 
inquiring about the weight of theearth. It is I myself--!, the mind-who remember. 
This is not much to marvel at, if what I myself am is not far from me. And what is 
nearer to me than myself? For see, I am not able to comprehend the force of my own 
memory, though I could not even call my own name without it. But what shall I say, 
when it is clear to me that I remember forgetfulness? Should I affirm that what I 
remember is not in my memory? Or should I say that forgetfulness is in my memory 
to the end that I should not forget? Both of these views are most absurd. But what 
third view isthere? How can I say that the image of forgetfulness is retained by my 
memory, and not forgetfulness itself, when I remember it? How can I say this, since 
for the image of anything to beimprinted on the memory the thing itself must 
necessarily have been present first by which the image could have been imprinted? 
Thus I remember Carthage; thus, also, I remember all the other places where I have 
been. And I remember the faces of men whom I have seen and things reported by 
the other senses. I remember the health or sickness of the body. And when these 
objects were present, my memory received images from them so that they remain 
present in order for me to see them and reflect upon them in my mind, if I choose to 
remember them in their absence. If, therefore, forgetfulness is retained in the 
memory through its image and not through itself, then this means that it itself was 
once present, so that its image might have been imprinted. But when it was 
present, how did it write its image on the memory, si nee forgetful ness, by its 
presence, blots out even what it finds already written there? And yet in someway or 
other, even though it is incomprehensible and inexplicable, I am still quite certain 
that I also remember forgetfulness, by which we remember that something is 
blotted out. 


CHAPTER XVII 

26. Great is the power of memory. It is a true marvel, O my God, a profound 
and infinite multiplicity! And this is the mind, and this I myself am. What, then, am 
I, O my God? Of what nature am I? A life various, and manifold, and exceedingly 
vast. Behold in the numberless halls and caves, in the innumerablefields and dens 
and caverns of my memory, full without measure of numberless kinds of things- 
present there either through images as all bodies are; or present in the things 
themselves as are our thoughts; or by some notion or observation as our emotions 
are, which the memory retains even though the mind feels them no longer, as long 
as whatever is in the memory is also in the mind-through all these I run and fly to 
and fro. I penetrate into them on this side and that as far as I can and yet there is 
nowhere any end. 

So great is the power of memory, so great the power of life in man whose life 
is mortal! What, then, shall I do, O thou my true life, my God? I will pass even 
beyond this power of mine that is called memory-1 will pass beyond it, that I may 
cometothee, O lovely Light. And what art thou saying to me? See, I soar by my 
mind toward thee, who remainest above me. I will also pass beyond this power of 
mine that is called memory, desiring to reach thee where thou canst be reached, and 
wishing to cleave to thee where it is possible to cleave to thee. For even beasts and 
birds possess memory, or else they could never find their lairs and nests again, nor 
display many other things they know and do by habit. I ndeed, they could not even 
form their habits except by their memories. I will therefore pass even beyond 
memory that I may reach H i m who has differentiated me from the four-footed 
beasts and thefowls of theair by making mea wiser creature. Thus I will pass 



beyond memory; but where shall I find thee, who art the true Good and the 
steadfast Sweetness? But where shall I find thee? If I find thee without memory, 
then I shall have no memory of thee; and how could I find thee at all, if I do not 
remember thee? 


CHAPTER XVIII 

27. For the woman who lost her small coin339 and searched for it with a light 
would never have found it unless she had remembered it. For when it was found, 
how could she have known whether it was the same coin, if she had not remembered 
it? I remember having lost and found many things, and I have learned this from 
that experience: that when I was searching for any of them and was asked: "Is this 
it? Is that it?" I answered, "No," until finally what I was seeking was shown to me. 
But if I had not remembered it--whatever it was--even though it was shown to me, I 
still would not have found it because I could not have recognized it. And this is the 
way it always is when we search for and find anything that is lost. Still, if anything 
is accidentally lost from sight--not from memory, as a visible body might be-its 
image is retained within, and thething is searched for until it is restored to sight. 
And when thething is found, it is recognized by the image of it which is within. And 
we do not say that we have found what we have lost unless we can recognize it, and 
we cannot recognize it unless we remember it. But all the whilethething lost to the 
sight was retained in the memory. 


CHAPTER XIX 

28. But what happens when the memory itself loses something, as when we 
forget anything and try to recall it? Where, finally, do we search, but in the memory 
itself? And there, if by chance one thing is offered for another, we refuse it until we 
meet with what we are looking for; and when we do, we recognize that this is it. But 
we could not do this unless we recognized it, nor could we have recognized it unless 
we remembered it. Yet we had indeed forgotten it. 

Perhaps the whole of it had not slipped out of our memory; but a part was 
retained by which the other lost part was sought for, because the memory realized 
that it was not operating as smoothly as usual and was being held up by the 
crippling of its habitual working; hence, it demanded the restoration of what was 
lacking. 

For example, if we see or think of some man we know, and, having forgotten 
his name, try to recall it--if some other thing presents itself, we cannot tie it intothe 
effort to remember, because it was not habitually thought of in association with 
him. It is consequently rejected, until something comes intothe mind on which our 
knowledge can rightly rest as the familiar and sought-for object. And where does 
this name come back from, save from the memory itself? For even when we 
recognize it by another's reminding us of it, still it is from the memory that this 
comes, for we do not believe it as something new; but when we recall it, we admit 
that what was said was correct. But if the name had been entirely blotted out of the 
mind, we should not be able to recollect it even when reminded of it. For we have 
not entirely forgotten anything if we can remember that we have forgotten it. For a 
lost notion, onethat we have entirely forgotten, we cannot even search for. 
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CHAPTER XX 


29. How, then, do I seek thee, O Lord? For when I seek thee, my God, I seek a 
happy life. I will seek thee that my soul may live.340 por my body lives by my soul, 
and my soul lives by thee. How, then, do I seek a happy life, since happiness is not 
minetill I can rightly say: "It is enough. This is it." How do I seek it? Is it by 
remembering, as though I had forgotten it and still knew that I had forgotten it? Do 

I seek it in longing to learn of it as though it were something unknown, which either 
I had never known or had so completely forgotten as not even to remember that I 
had forgotten it? Is not the happy life the thing that all desire, and is there anyone 
who does not desire it at all?34i But where would they have gotten the knowledge of 
it, that they should so desire it? Where have they seen it that they should so love it? 
It is somehow true that we have it, but how I do not know. 

There is, indeed, a sense in which when anyone has his desire he is happy. 
And then there are some who are happy in hope. These are happy in an inferior 
degree to those that are actually happy; yet they are better off than those who are 
happy neither in actuality nor in hope. But even these, if they had not known 
happiness in some degree, would not then desire to be happy. And yet it is most 
certain that they do so desire. How they come to know happiness, I cannot tell, but 
they have it by some kind of knowledge unknown to me, for I am very much in 
doubt as to whether it is in the memory. For if it is in there, then we have been 
happy once on a time-either each of us individually or all of us in that man who 
first sinned and in whom also we all died and from whom weareall born in misery. 
How this is, I do not now ask; but I do ask whether the happy life is in the memory. 
For if we did not know it, we should not love it. We hear the name of it, and we all 
acknowledge that we desire the thing, for we are not delighted with the name only. 
For when a Greek hears it spoken in Latin, he does not feel delighted, for he does 
not know what has been spoken. But we are as delighted as he would be in turn if 
he heard it in Greek, because the thing itself is neither Greek nor Latin, this 
happiness which Greeks and Latins and men of all the other tongues long so 
earnestly to obtain. It is, then, known to all; and if all could with one voice be asked 
whether they wished to be happy, there is no doubt they would all answer that they 
would. And this would not be possible unless thething itself, which we name 
"happiness," were held in the memory. 

CHAPTER XXI 

30. But is it the same kind of memory as one who having seen Carthage 
remembers it? No, for the happy life is not visible to the eye, since it is not a 
physical object. I s it the sort of memory we have for numbers? No, for the man who 
has these in his understanding does not keep striving to attain more. Now we know 
something about the happy life and therefore we love it, but still we wish to go on 
striving for it that we may be happy. Is the memory of happiness, then, something 

I ike the memory of eloquence? No, for although some, when they hear the term 
eloquence, call thething to mind, even if they are not themselves eloquent--and 
further, there are many people who would liketo be eloquent, from which it follows 
that they must know something about it--nevertheless, these people have noticed 
through their senses that others are eloquent and have been delighted to observe 
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this and long to bethis way themselves. But they would not be delighted if it were 
not some interior knowledge; and they would not desire to be delighted unless they 
had been delighted. But as for a happy life, there is no physical perception by which 
we experience it in others. 

Do we remember happi ness, then, as we remember joy? 11 may be so, for I 
remember my joy even when I am sad, just as I remember a happy life when I am 
miserable. And I have never, through physical perception, either seen, heard, 
smelled, tasted, or touched my joy. But I have experienced it in my mind when I 
rejoiced; and the knowledge of it clung to my memory sothat I can call it to mind, 
sometimes with disdain and at other times with longing, depending on the different 
kinds of things I now remember that I rejoiced in. For I have been bathed with a 
certain joy even by unclean things, which I now detest and execrate as I call them to 
mind. At other times, I call to mind with longing good and honest things, which are 
not any longer near at hand, and I am therefore saddened when I recall my former 
joy. 

31. Where and when did I ever experience my happy life that I can call it to 
mind and love it and long for it? It is not I alone or even a few others who wish to be 
happy, but absolutely everybody. Unless we knew happiness by a knowledge that is 
certain, we should not wish for it with a will which is so certain. Take this example: 
If two men were asked whether they wished to serve as soldiers, one of them might 
reply that he would, and the other that he would not; but if they were asked 
whether they wished to be happy, both of them would unhesitatingly say that they 
would. But the first one would wish to serve as a soldier and the other would not 
wish to serve, both from no other motive than to be happy. Is it, perhaps, that one 
finds his joy in this and another in that? Thus they agree in their wish for 
happiness just as they would also agree, if asked, in wishing for joy. Is this joy what 
they call a happy life? Although one could choose his joy in this way and another in 
that, all have one goal which they strive to attain, namely, to have joy. This joy, 
then, being something that no one can say he has not experienced, is therefore 
found in the memory and it is recognized whenever the phrase "a happy life" is 
heard. 


CHAPTER XXII 

32. Forbid it, O Lord, put it far from the heart of thy servant, who confesses 
tothee-far be it from metothink I am happy because of any and all thejoy I have. 
For there is a joy not granted to the wicked but only to those who worship thee 
thankful ly--and this joy thou thyself art. The happy life is this--to rejoice to thee, in 
thee, and for thee. This it is and there is no other. But those who think there is 
another follow after other joys, and not the true one. But their will is still not moved 
except by some image or shadow of joy. 

CHAPTER XXIII 

33. Is it, then, uncertain that all men wish to be happy, si nee those who do 
not wish to find their joy in thee-which is alonethe happy life-do not actually 
desirethe happy life? Or, is it rather that all desire this, but because "the flesh lusts 
against the spirit and the spirit against the flesh," sothat they "prevent you from 
doing what you would, "342 you fall to doing what you are able to do and are content 
with that. F or you do not want to do what you cannot do urgently enough to make 
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you able to do it. 

Now I ask all men whether they would rather rejoice in truth or in falsehood. 
They will no more hesitate to answer, "In truth," than tosay that they wish to be 
happy. For a happy life is joy in the truth. Yet this is joy in thee, who art theTruth, 
O God my Light, "the health of my countenance and my God. "343 All wish for this 
happy life; all wish for this life which is the only happy one: joy in the truth is what 
all men wish. 

I have had experience with many who wished to deceive, but not one who 
wished to be deceived. 344 where, then, did they ever know about this happy life, 
except where they knew also what the truth is? For they love it, too, si nee they are 
not willing to be deceived. And when they love the happy life, which is nothing else 
but joy in thetruth, then certainly they also love the truth. And yet they would not 
love it if there were not some knowledge of it in the memory. 

Why, then, do they not rejoice in it? Why are they not happy? Because they 
areso fully preoccupied with other things which do more to makethem miserable 
than those which would makethem happy, which they remember so little about. Yet 
there is a little light in men. Let them walk-let them walk in it, lest the darkness 
overtake them. 

34. Why, then, does truth generate hatred, and why does thy servant who 
preaches the truth come to bean enemy to them who also love the happy life, which 
is nothing else than joy in thetruth-unless it be that truth is loved in such a way 
that those who love something else besides her wish that to be the truth which they 
do love. Si nee they are unwilling to be deceived, they are unwilling to be convinced 
that they have been deceived. Therefore, they hate the truth for the sake of 
whatever it isthat they love in place of thetruth. They love truth when she shines 
on them; and hate her when she rebukes them. And si nee they are not willing to be 
deceived, but do wish to deceive, they love truth when she reveals herself and hate 
her when she revealsthem. On this account, she will so repay them that those who 
are unwilling to be exposed by her she will indeed expose against their will, and yet 
will not disclose herself to them. 

Thus, thus, truly thus: the human mind so blind and sick, so base and ill- 
mannered, desires to lie hidden, but does not wish that anything should be hidden 
from it. And yet the opposite is what happens-the mind itself is not hidden from the 
truth, but thetruth is hidden from it. Yet even so, for all its wretchedness, it still 
prefers to rejoice in truth rather than in known falsehoods. It will, then, be happy 
only when without other distractions it comes to rejoicein that singleTruth through 
which all things else are true. 


CHAPTER XXIV 

35. Behold how great a territory I have explored in my memory seeking thee, 
O Lord! And in it all I have still not found thee. Nor have I found an^hing about 
thee, except what I had already retained in my memory from the time I learned of 
thee. For where I found Truth, there found I my God, who is the Truth. From the 
time I learned this I have not forgotten. And thus si nee the time I learned of thee, 
thou hast dwelt in my memory, and it is there that I find thee whenever I call thee 
to remembrance, and delight in thee. These are my holy delights, which thou hast 
bestowed on me in thy mercy, mindful of my poverty. 
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CHAPTER XXV 


36. But where in my memory dost thou abide, O Lord? Where dost thou dwell 
there? What sort of lodging hast thou made for thyself there? What kind of 
sanctuary hast thou built for thyself? Thou hast done this honor to my memory to 
take up thy abode in it, but I must consider further in what part of it thou dost 
abide. For in calling thee to mind, I soared beyond those parts of memory which the 
beasts also possess, because I did not find thee there among the images of corporeal 
things. From there I went on to those parts where I had stored the remembered 
affections of my mind, and I did not find thee there. And I entered into the inmost 
seat of my mind, which is in my memory, sincethe mind remembers itself also-and 
thou wast not there. For just as thou art not a bodily image, nor the emotion of a 
living creature (such as we feel when we rejoice or are grief-stricken, when we 
desire, or fear, or remember, or forget, or anything of that kind), so neither art thou 
the mind itself. For thou art the Lord God of the mind and of all these things that 
are mutable; but thou abidest immutable over all. Yet thou hast elected to dwell in 
my memory from the time I learned of thee. But why do I now inquire about the 
part of my memory thou dost dwell in, as if indeed there were separate parts in it? 
Assuredly, thou dwellest in it, since I have remembered thee from the time I 
learned of thee, and I find thee in my memory when I call thee to mind. 

CHAPTER XXVI 

37. Where, then, did I find thee so as to be able to learn of thee? For thou 
wast not in my memory before I learned of thee. Where, then, did I find thee so as to 
be able to learn of thee-save in thyself beyond me.345 Place there is none. We go 
"backward" and "forward" and there is no place. Everywhere and at once, O Truth, 
thou guidest all who consult thee, and simultaneously answerest all even though 
they consult thee on quite different things. Thou answerest clearly, though all do 
not hear in clarity. All takecounsel of thee on whatever point they wish, though 
they do not always hear what they wish. He is thy best servant who does not look to 
hear from thee what he himself wills, but who wills rather to will what he hears 
from thee. 


CHAPTER XXVII 

38. Belatedly I loved thee, O Beauty so ancient and so new, belatedly I loved 
thee. For see, thou wast within and I was without, and I sought thee out there. 
Unlovely, I rushed heedlessly among the lovely things thou hast made. Thou wast 
with me, but I was not with thee. These things kept me far from thee; even though 
they were not at all unlessthey were in thee. Thou didst call and cry aloud, and 
didst force open my deafness. Thou didst gleam and shine, and didst chase away my 
blindness. Thou didst breathe fragrant odors and I drew in my breath; and now I 
pant for thee. I tasted, and now I hunger and thirst. Thou didst touch me, and I 
burned for thy peace. 


CHAPTER XXVIII 

39. When I come to be united to thee with all my being, then there will be no 
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more pain and toil for me, and my life shall be a real life, being wholly filled by thee. 
But since he whom thou fillest istheonethou liftest up, I am still a burden to 
myself because I am not yet fi 11 ed by thee. J oys of sorrow contend with sorrows of 
joy, and on which side the victory lies I do not know. 

Woe is me! Lord, have pity on me; my evil sorrows contend with my good joys, 
and on which side the victory lies I do not know. Woe is me! Lord, have pity on me. 
Woe is me! Behold, I do not hide my wounds. Thou art the Physician, I am the sick 
man; thou art merciful, I need mercy. Is not the life of man on earth an ordeal? Who 
is he that wishes for vexations and difficulties? Thou commandest them to be 
endured, not to be loved. For no man loves what heendures, though he may love to 
endure. Yet even if he rejoices to endure, he would prefer that there were nothing 
for him to endure. In adversity, I desire prosperity; in prosperity, I fear adversity. 
What middle place is there, then, between these two, where human life is not an 
ordeal?There is woe in the prosperity of this world; there is woe in the fear of 
misfortune; there is woe in the distortion of joy. There is woe in the adversities of 
this world--a second woe, and a third, from the desire of prosperity-because 
adversity itself is a hard thing to bear and makes shipwreck of endurance. Is not the 
life of man upon the earth an ordeal, and that without surcease? 

CHAPTER XXIX 

40. My whole hope is in thy exceeding great mercy and that alone. Give what 
thou commandest and command what thou wilt. Thou commandest continence from 
us, and when I knew, as it is said, that no one could be continent unless God gave it 
to him, even this was a point of wisdom to know whose gift it was.346 por by 
continence we are bound up and brought back together in the One, whereas before 
we were scattered abroad among the many.347 por he loves thee too little who loves 
along with thee anything else that he does not love for thy sake, O Love, who dost 
burn forever and art never quenched. O Love, O my God, enkindle me! Thou 
commandest continence; give what thou commandest, and command what thou wilt. 

CHAPTER XXX 

41. Obviously thou commandest that I should be continent from "the lust of 
the flesh, and the lust of the eyes, and the pride of life. "348 Thou commandest me to 
abstain from fornication, and as for marriage itself, thou hast counseled something 
better than what thou dost allow. And si nee thou gavest it, it was done-even before 
I became a minister of thy sacrament. But there still exist in my memory-of which I 
have spoken so much-the images of such things as my habits had fixed there. These 
things rush into my thoughts with no power when I am awake; but in sleep they 
rush in not only so as to give pleasure, but even to obtain consent and what very 
closely resembles the deed itself. Indeed, the illusion of the image prevails to such 
an extent, in both my soul and my flesh,that theillusion persuades me when 
sleeping to what the reality cannot do when I am awake. Am I not myself at such a 
ti me, O Lord my God? And is there so much of a difference between myself awake 
and myself in the moment when I pass from waking to sleeping, or return from 
sleeping to waking? 

Where, then, is the power of reason which resists such suggestions when I am 
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awake-for even if the things thennselves be forced upon it I remain unmoved? Does 
reason cease when the eyes close? Is it put to sleep with the bodily senses? But in 
that case how does it come to pass that even in slumber we often resist, and with 
our conscious purposes in mind, continue most chastely in them, and yield no assent 
to such allurements? Yet there is at least this much difference: that when it 
happens otherwise in dreams, when we wake up, we return to peace of conscience. 
And it is by this difference between sleeping and waking that we discover that it 
was not we who did it, while we still feel sorry that in someway it was done in us. 

42. Is not thy hand, O Almighty God, able to heal all the diseases of my soul 
and, by thy more and more abundant grace, to quench even the lascivious motions 
of my sleep?Thou wilt increase thy gifts in me more and more, O Lord, that my soul 
may follow metothee, wrenched free from the sticky glue of lust sothat it is no 
longer in rebellion against itself, even in dreams; that it neither commits nor 
consents to these debasing corruptions which come through sensual images and 
which result in the pollution of the flesh. For it is no great thing for the Almighty, 
who is "abletodo... morethan we can ask or think,''349 to bring it about that no 
such influence-not even one so slight that a nod might restrain it--should afford 
gratification tothefeelings of a chaste person even when sleeping. This could come 
to pass not only in this life but even at my present age. But what I am still in this 
way of wickedness I have confessed unto my good Lord, rejoicing with trembling in 
what thou hast given me and grieving in myself for that in which I am still 
imperfect. I am trusting that thou wilt perfect thy mercies in me, tothefullness of 
that peace which both my inner and outward being shall have with thee when death 
is swallowed up in victory.^so 


CHAPTER XXXI 

43. There is yet another "evil of theday''35i to which I wish I were sufficient. 
By eating and drinking we restore the daily losses of the body until that day when 
thou destroyest both food and stomach, when thou wilt destroy this emptiness with 
an amazing fullness and wilt clothe this corruptible with an eternal incorruption. 
But now the necessity of habit is sweet to me, and against this sweetness must I 
fight, lest I be enthralled by it. Thus I carry on a daily war by fasting, constantly 
"bringing my body into subjection,"352 after which my pains are banished by 
pleasure. For hunger and thirst are actual pain. They consume and destroy like 
fever does, unless the medicine of food isat hand to relieve us. And sincethis 
medicine at hand comes from the comfort we receive in thy gifts (by means of which 
land and water and air serve our infirmity), even our calamity is called pleasure. 

44. This much thou hast taught me: that I should learn to take food as 
medicine. But during that time when I pass from the pinch of emptiness to the 
contentment of fullness, it is in that very moment that thesnareof appetite lies 
baited for me. For the passage itself is pleasant; there is no other way of passing 
thither, and necessity compels us to pass. And while health is the reason for our 
eating and drinking, yet a perilous delight joins itself to them as a handmaid; and 
i ndeed, she tri es to take precedence i n order that I may want to do for her sake 
what I say I want to do for health's sake. They do not both have the same limit 
either. What is sufficient for health is not enough for pleasure. And it is often a 
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matter of doubt whether it isthe needful care of the body that still calisfor food or 
whether it is the sensual snare of desire still wanting to be served. In this 
uncertainty my unhappy soul rejoices, and uses it to prepare an excuse as a defense. 
It is glad that it is not clear as to what is sufficient for the moderation of health, so 
that under the pretense of health it may conceal its projects for pleasure. These 
temptations I daily endeavor to resist and I summon thy right hand to my help and 
cast my perplexities ontothee, for I have not yet reached a firm conclusion in this 
matter. 

45.1 hear the voice of my God commanding: "Let not your heart be 
overcharged with surfeiting and drunkenness."353 Drunkenness is far from me. 

Thou wilt have mercy that it does not come near me. But "surfeiting" sometimes 
creeps upon thy servant. Thou wilt have mercy that it may be put far from me. For 
no man can be continent unless thou give it.354 Many things that we pray for thou 
givest us, and whatever good we receive before we prayed for it, we receive it from 
thee, so that we might afterward know that we did receive it from thee. I never was 
a drunkard, but I have known drunkards made into sober men by thee. It was also 
thy doing that those who never were drunkards have not been--and likewise, it was 
from thee that those who have been might not remain so always. And it was 
likewise from thee that both might know from whom all this came. 

I heard another voice of thine: "Do not follow your lusts and refrain yourself 
from your pleasures."355 And bythyfavor I have also heard this saying in which I 
have taken much delight: "Neither if we eat are we the better; nor if we eat not are 
wethe worse."356This is to say that neither shall the one make me to abound, nor 
the other to be wretched. I heard still another voice: "For I have learned, in 
whatsoever state I am, therewith to be content. I know how to be abased and I know 
how to abound.... I can do all things through Christ who strengtheneth me."357 See 
here a soldier of the heavenly army; not the sort of dust we are. But remember, O 
Lord, "that we are dust"358 and that thou didst create man out of the dust,359 and 
that he "was lost, and is found."36o Of course, he [the apostle Paul] could not do all 
this by his own power. He was of the same dust--he whom I loved so much and who 
spoke of these things through the afflatus of thy inspiration: "I can," he said, "do all 
things through him who strengtheneth me." Strengthen me, that I too may be able. 
Give what thou commandest, and command what thou wilt. This man [Paul] 
confesses that he received the gift of grace and that, when he glories, he glories in 
the Lord. I have heard yet another voice praying that he might receive. 'Takefrom 
me," he said, "the greediness of the belly."36i And from this it appears, O my holy 
God, that thou dost give it, when what thou commandest to be done is done. 

46. Thou hast taught me, good Father, that "tothe pure all things are 
pure"362; but "it is evil for that man who gives offense in eating"363; and that "every 
creature of thine is good, and nothing is to be refused if it is received with 
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thanksgiving"364; and that "meat does not commend us to God''365; and that "no man 
should judge us in meat or in drink."366 "Let not him who eats despise him who eats 
not, and let him that does not eat judge not him who does eat.'^67 7^050 things | 
have learned, thanks and praise be to thee, O my God and Master, who knockest at 
my ears and enlightenest my heart. Deliver me from all temptation! 

It is not the uncleanness of meat that I fear, but the uncleanness of an 
incontinent appetite. I know that permission was granted Noah to eat every kind of 
flesh that was good for food; that Elijah wasted with flesh; that] ohn, blessed with 
a wonderful abstinence, was not polluted by the living creatures (that is, the 
locusts) on which he fed. And I also know that Esau was deceived by his hungering 
after lentils and that David blamed himself for desiring water, and that our King 
was tempted not by flesh but by bread. And, thus, the people in the wilderness truly 
deserved their reproof, not because they desired meat, but because in their desire 
for food they murmured against the Lord. 

47. Set down, then, in the midst of these temptations, I strive daily against 
my appetite for food and drink. For it is not the kind of appetite I am abletodeal 
with by cutting it off once for all, and thereafter not touching it, as I was abletodo 
with fornication. The bridle of the throat, therefore, must beheld in the mean 
between slackness and tightness. And who, O Lord, is he who is not in some degree 
carried away beyond the bounds of necessity? Whoever he is, he is great; let him 
magnify thy name. But I am not such a one, "for I am a sinful man."368 Yet I too 
magnify thy name, for he who hath "overcome the world"369 intercedeth with thee 
for my sins, numbering me among the weak members of his body; for thy eyes did 
see what was imperfect in him, and in thy book all shall be written down.370 

CHAPTER XXXII 

48.1 am not much troubled by the allurement of odors. When they are absent, 
I do not seek them; when they are present, I do not refuse them; and I am always 
prepared to go without them. At any rate, I appear thus to myself; it is quite 
possible that I am deceived. For there is a lamentable darkness in which my 
capabilities are concealed, sothat when my mind inquires into itself concerning its 
own powers, it does not readily venture to believe itself, because what already is in 
it is largely concealed unless experience brings it to light. Thus no man ought to feel 
secure in this life, the whole of which is called an ordeal, ordered sothat the man 
who could be made better from having been worse may not also from having been 
better become worse. Our sole hope, our sole confidence, our only assured promise, 
is thy mercy. 


CHAPTER XXXIII 

49. The delights of the ear drew and held me much more powerfully, but thou 
didst unbind and liberate me. In those melodies which thy words inspire when sung 
with a sweet and trained voice, I still find repose; yet not so as to cling to them, but 
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always so as to be able to free myself as I wish. But it is becauseof the words which 
aretheir life that they gain entry into me and strive for a pi ace of proper honor in 
my heart; and I can hardly assign them a fitting one. Sometimes, I seem to myself to 
give them more respect than is fitting, when I see that our minds are more devoutly 
and earnestly inflamed in piety by the holy words when they are sung than when 
they are not. And I recognize that all the diverse affections of our spirits have their 
appropriate measures in the voice and song, to which they are stimulated by I know 
not what secret correlation. But the pleasures of my flesh--to which the mind ought 
never to be surrendered nor bythem enervated--often beguile me while physical 
sense does not attend on reason, to follow her patiently, but having once gained 
entry to help the reason, it strives to run on b^oreher and be her leader. Thus in 
these things I sin unknowingly, but I come to know it afterward. 

50. On the other hand, when I avoid very earnestly this kind of deception, I 
err out of too great austerity. Sometimes I go to the point of wishing that all the 
melodies of the pleasant songs to which David's Psalter is adapted should be 
banished both from my ears and from those of the Church itself. I n this mood, the 
safer way seemed to me the one I remember was once related to me concerni ng 
Athanasius, bishop of Alexandria, who required the readers of the psalm to use so 
slight an inflection of the voice that it was more I ike speaking than singing. 

However, when I call to mind the tears I shed at the songs of thy Church at 
the outset of my recovered faith, and how even now I am moved, not by the singing 
but by what is sung (when they aresung with a clear and skillfully modulated 
voice), I then come to acknowl^ge the great utility of this custom. Thus I vacillate 
between dangerous pleasure and healthful exercise. I am inclined--though I 
pronounce no irrevocable opi nion on the subject--to approve of the use of singi ng i n 
the church, so that by the delights of the ear the weaker minds may be stimulated 
to a devotional mood.Yet when it happens that I am more moved by the singing 
than by what is sung, I confess myself to have sinned wickedly, and then I would 
rather not have heard the singing. See now what a condition I am in! Weep with me, 
and weep for me, those of you who can so control your inward feelings that good 
results always come forth. As for you who do not act this way at all, such things do 
not concern you. But do thou, O Lord, my God, give ear; look and see, and have 
mercy upon me; and heal me-thou, in whose sight I am become an enigma to 
myself; this itself is my weakness. 

CHAPTER XXXIV 

51. There remain the delights of these eyes of my flesh, about which I must 
make my confession in the hearing of the ears of thy temple, brotherly and pious 
ears. Thus I will finish the list of the temptations of carnal appetite which still 
assail me-groaning and desiring as I am to be clothed upon with my house from 

heaven. 372 

The eyes delight in fair and varied forms, and bright and pleasing colors. Let 
these not take possession of my soul! Rather let God possess it, he who didst make 
all these things very good inde^. He is still my good, and not these. The pleasures 
of sight affect me all the time I am awake. There is no rest from them given me, as 
there isfrom the voices of melody, which I can occasionally find in silence. For 
daylight, that queen of the colors, floods all that we look upon everywhere I go 
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during the day. It flits about me in manifold forms and soothes me even when I am 
busy about other things, not noticing it. And it presents itself so forcibly that if it is 
suddenly withdrawn it is looked for with longing, and if it is long absent the mind is 
saddened. 

52. O Light, which Tobit saw even with his eyes closed in blindness, when he 
taught his son the way of life-and went before him himself in the steps of love and 
never went astray373; or that Light which Isaac saw when hisfleshly "eyes were 
dim, so that he could not see"374 because of old age, and it was permitted him 
unknowingly to bless his sons, but in the blessing of them to know them; or that 
Light which] acob saw, when hetoo, blind in old age yet with an enlightened heart, 
threw light on the nation of men yet tocome-presignified in the persons of his own 
sons--and laid his hands mystically crossed upon his grandchildren byj oseph (not 
as thei r father, who saw them from without, but as though he were withi n them), 
and distinguished them aright^^S; this isthetrue Light; it is one, and all are one 
who see and love it. 

But that corporeal light, of which I was speaking, seasons the life of the world 
for her blind lovers with a tempting and fatal sweetness. Those who know how to 
praise thee for it, "O God, Creator of Us All,"take it up in thy hymn,376 and are not 
taken over by it in their sleep. Such a man I desire to be. I resist the seductions of 
my eyes, lest my feet be entangled as I go forward in thy way; and I raise my 
invisible eyes to thee, that thou wouldst be pleased to "pluck my feet out of the 
net."377Thou dost continually pluck them out, for they are easily ensnared. Thou 
ceasest not to pluck them out, but I constantly remain fast in the snares set all 
around me. However, thou who"keepest Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep."378 

53. What numberless things there are: products of the various arts and 
manufactures in our clothes, shoes, vessels, and all such things; besides such things 
as pictures and statuary--and all these far beyond the necessary and moderate use 
of them or their significance for the life of piety--which men have added for the 
delight of the eye, copying the outward forms of the things they make; but inwardly 
forsaking Him by whom they were made and destroying what they themselves have 
been made to be! 

And I, O my God and myj oy, I also raise a hymn to thee for all these things, 
and offer a sacrifice of praise to my Sanctifier, because those beautiful forms which 
passthrough the medium of the human soul into the artist's hands come from that 
beauty which is above our minds, which my soul sighs for day and night. But the 
craftsmen and devotees of these outward beauties discover the norm by which they 
judge them from that higher beauty, but not the measure of their use. Still, even if 
they do not see it, it is there nevertheless, to guard them from wandering astray, 
and to keep their strength for thee, and not dissipate it in delights that pass into 
boredom. And for myself, though I can see and understand this, I am still entangled 
in my own course with such beauty, but thou wilt rescue me, O Lord, thou wilt 
rescue me, "for thy loving-kindness is before my eyes."379 For I am captivated in my 
weakness but thou in thy mercy dost rescue me: sometimes without my knowing it. 
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because I had only lightly fallen; at other times, the rescue is painful because I was 
stuck fast. 


CHAPTER XXXV 

54. Besides this there is yet another form of temptation still more compiex in 
its peril. For in addition tothefleshly appetite which strives for the gratification of 
all senses and pleasures--in which its slaves perish because they separate 
themselves from thee-thereisalsoa certain vain and curious longing in the soul, 
rooted in the same bodily senses, which is cloaked under the name of knowledge and 
learning; not having pleasure in the flesh, but striving for new experiences through 
theflesh. This longing--since its origin is our appetite for learning, and sincethe 
sight isthechief of our senses in the acquisition of knowledge-is called in the divine 
language "the lust of the eyes. "38o For seeing is a function of the eyes; yet we also 
use this word for the other senses as well, when we exercise them in the search for 
knowledge. We do not say, "Listen how it glows," "Smell how it glistens,"'Taste how 
it shines," or "Feel how it flashes," si nee all of these are said to be seen. And we do 
not simply say, "See how it shines," which only the eyes can perceive; but we also 
say, "See how it sounds, see how it smells, see how it tastes, see how hard it is." 
Thus, as we said before, the whole round of sensory experience is called "the lust of 
theeyes" because the function of seeing, in which the eyes have the principal role, is 
applied by analogy to the other senses when they are seeking after any kind of 
knowledge. 

55. From this, then, one can the more clearly distinguish whether it is 
pleasure or curiosity that is being pursued by the senses. For pleasure pursues 
objects that are beautiful, melodious, fragrant, savory, soft. But curiosity, seeking 
new experiences, wi 11 even seek out the contrary of these, not with the purpose of 
experiencing the discomfort that often accompanies them, but out of a passion for 
experimenting and knowledge. 

For what pleasure is there in the sight of a lacerated corpse, which makes you 
shudder? And yet if there is one lying close by we flock to it, as if to be made sad and 
pale. Peoplefear lest they should see such a thing even in sleep, just as they would 
if, when awake, someone compelled them to go and see it or if some rumor of its 
beauty had attracted them. 

This is also the case with the other senses; it would be tedious to pursue a 
complete analysis of it. This malady of curiosity is the reason for all those strange 
sights exhibit^ in the theater. It is also the reason why we proceed to search out 
thesecret powers of nature-those which have nothing to do with our destiny--which 
do not profit us to know about, and concerning which men desire to know only for 
the sake of knowing. And it is with this same motive of perverted curiosity for 
knowledge that we consult the magical arts. Even in religion itself, this prompting 
drives us to make trial of God when signs and wonders are eagerly asked of him-- 
not desired for any saving end, but only to maketrial of him. 

56. In such a wilderness so vast, crammed with snares and dangers, behold 
how many of them I have lopped off and cast from my heart, as thou, O God of my 
salvation, hast enabled me to do. And yet, when would I dare to say, si nee so many 
things of this sort still buzz around our daily lives--when would I dare to say that no 
such motive prompts my seeing or creates a vain curiosity in me? It istruethat now 
the theaters never attract me, nor do I now care to inquire about the courses of the 
stars, and my soul has never sought answers from the departed spirits. All 
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sacrilegious oaths I abhor. And yet, O Lord my God, to whom I owe all humble and 
singlehearted service, with what subtle suggestion the enemy still influences me to 
require some sign from thee! But by our King, and byj erusalem, our pure and 
chaste homeland, I beseech thee that where any consenting to such thoughts is now 
far from me, so may it always be farther and farther. And when I entreat thee for 
the salvation of any man, the end I aim at is something more than the entreating: 
let it bethat as thou dost what thou wilt, thou dost also give methe grace willingly 
to follow thy lead. 

57. Now, really, in how many of the most minute and trivial things my 
curiosity is still daily tempted, and who can keep the tally on how often I succumb? 
How often, when people are tel ling idle tales, we begin by tolerating them lest we 
should give offense to the sensitive; and then gradually we come to I i sten willingly! I 
do not nowadays go to the circus to see a dog chase a rabbit, but if by chance I pass 
such a race in the fields, it quite easily distracts me even from some serious thought 
and draws me after it--not that I turn aside with my horse, but with the inclination 
of my mind. And unless, by showing me my weakness, thou dost speedily warn me 
to rise above such a sight to thee by a del i berate act of thought--or else to despise 
the whole thing and pass it by--then I become absorbed in the sight, vain creature 
that I am. 

How is it that when I am sitting at home a lizard catching flies, or a spider 
entangling them as they fly into her webs, oftentimes arrests me? Is the feeling of 
curiosity not the same just because these are such tiny creatures? From them I 
proceed to praise thee, the wonderful Creator and Disposer of all things; but it is not 
this that first attracts my attention. It is one thing to get up quickly and another 
thing not tofall--and of both such things my life is full and my only hope is in thy 
exceeding great mercy. For when this heart of ours is madethe depot of such things 
and is overrun by the throng of these abounding vanities, then our prayers are often 
interrupted and disturbed by them. Even while we are in thy presence and direct 
the voice of our hearts to thy ears, such a great business as this is broken off by the 
inroads of I know not what idle thoughts. 

CHAPTER XXXVI 

58. Shall we, then, also reckon this vain curiosity among the things that are 
to be but lightly esteemed? Shall anything restore us to hope except thy complete 
mercy si nee thou hast begun to change us? Thou knowest to what extent thou hast 
already changed me, for first of all thou didst heal meof the lust for vindicating 
myself, so that thou mi ghtest then forgive all my remaining iniquities and heal all 
my diseases, and "redeem my life from corruption and crown me with loving¬ 
kindness and tender mercies, and satisfy my desires with good things."38i it was 
thou who didst restrain my pride with thy fear, and bowed my neck to thy "yoke. "382 
And now I bear theyokeand it is "light"to me, becausethou didst promise it to be 
so, and hast made it to be so. And so in truth it was, though I knew it not when I 
feared to take it up. 

59. But, O Lord-thou who alone reignest without pride, becausethou alone 
art thetrue Lord, who hast no Lord-has this third kind of temptation left me, or 
can it leave me during this life: the desire to be feared and loved of men, with no 
other view than that I may find in it a joy that is no joy? It is, rather, a wretched life 
and an unseemly ostentation. It is a special reason why we do not love thee, nor 
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devotedly fear thee. Therefore "thou resistest the proud but givest grace to the 
humble."383 Thou thunderest down on the ambitious designs of the world, and "the 
foundations of the hills"tremble.384 

And yet certain offices in human society require the officeholder to be loved 
and feared of men, and through this the adversary of our true blessedness presses 
hard upon us, scattering everywhere his snares of "well done, well done"; so that 
while we are eagerly picking them up, we may be caught unawares and split off our 
joy from thy truth and fix it on the deceits of men. I n this way we come to take 
pleasure in being loved and feared, not for thy sake but in thy stead. By such means 
as this, the adversary makes men like himself, that he may have them as his own, 
not in the harmony of love, but in the fellowship of punishment--the one who 
aspired to exalt his throne in the north,385that in the darkness and the cold men 
might have to serve him, mimicking thee in perverse and distorted ways. 

But see, O Lord, we are thy little flock. Possess us, stretch thy wings above 
us, and let us take refuge under them. Be thou our glory; let us be loved for thy 
sake, and let thy word be feared in us. Those who desire to be commended by the 
men whom thou condemnest will not be defended by men when thou judgest, nor 
will they be delivered when thou dost condemn them. But when--not as a sinner is 
praised in the wicked desires of his soul nor when the unrighteous man is blessed in 
his unrighteousness--a man is praised for some gift that thou hast given him, and 
he is more gratified at the praise for himself than because he possesses the gift for 
which he is praised, such a one is praised whilethou dost condemn him. I n such a 
case the one who praised istruly better than the one who was praised. For the gift 
of God in man was pi easing to the one, while the other was better pleased with the 
gift of man than with the gift of God. 

CHAPTER XXXVII 

60. By these temptations we are daily tried, O Lord; wearetried unceasingly. 
Our daily "furnace" is the human tongue.386 And also in this respect thou 
commandest us to be continent. Give what thou commandest and command what 
thou wilt. In this matter, thou knowest the groans of my heart and the rivers of my 
eyes, for I am not able to know for certain how far I am clean of this plague; and I 
stand in great fear of my "secret faults,"387 which thy eyes perceive, though mine do 
not. For in respect of the pleasures of my flesh and of idle curiosity, I see how far I 
have been able to hold my mind in check when I abstain from them either by 
voluntary act of the will or because they simply are not at hand; for then I can 
inquire of myself how much more or I ess frustrating it is to me not to havethem. 
This is also true about riches, which are sought for in order that they may minister 
to one of these three "lusts," or two, or the whole complex of them. The mind is able 
to see clearly if, when it has them, it despises them so that they may be cast aside 
and it may prove itself. 

But if we desire to test our power of doing without praise, must we then live 
wickedly or lead a life so atrocious and abandoned that everyone who knows us will 
detest us? What greater madness than this can be either said or conceived? And yet 
if praise, both by custom and right, is the companion of a good life and of good 
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works, we should as littleforgo its companionship as the good life itself. But unless 
a thing is absent I do not know whether I should be contented or troubled at having 
to do without it. 

61. What is it, then, that I am confessing to thee, O Lord, concerning this sort 
of temptation? What else, than that I am delighted with praise, but more with the 
truth itself than with praise. For if I were to have any choice whether, if I were mad 
or utterly in the wrong, I would prefer to be praised by all men or, if I were steadily 
and fully confident in thetruth, would prefer to be blamed by all, I see which I 
should choose. Yet I wish I were unwilling that the approval of others should add 
anything to my joy for any good I have. Yeti admit that it does increase it; and, 
more than that, dispraise diminishes it. Then, when I am disturbed over this 
wretchedness of mine, an excuse presents itself to me, the value of which thou 
knowest, O God, for it renders me uncertain. For since it is not only continence that 
thou hast enjoined on us--that is, what things to hold back our lovefrom--but 
righteousness as well--that is, what to bestow our love upon--and hast wished us to 
love not only thee, but also our neighbor, it often turns out that when I am gratified 
by i ntel Iigent praise I seem to myself to be gratified by the competence or insight of 
my neighbor; or, on the other hand, I am sorry for the defect in him when I hear him 
dispraise either what he does not understand or what is good. For I am sometimes 
grieved at the praise I get, either when those things that displease me in myself are 
praised in me, or when lesser and trifling goods are valued more highly than they 
should be. But, again, how do I know whether I feel this way because I am unwilling 
that he who praises me should differ from me concerning myself not because I am 
moved with any consideration for him, but because the good things that please me 
in myself are more pleasing to me when they also please another? For in a way, I 
am not praised when my judgment of myself is not praised, si nee either those things 
which are displeasing to me are praised, or those things which are less pleasing to 
me are more praised. Am I not, then, quite uncertain of myself in this respect? 

62. Behold, O Truth, it is in thee that I see that I ought not to be moved at my 
own praises for my own sake, but for the sake of my neighbor's good. And whether 
this is actually my way, I truly do not know. On this score I know less of myself 
than thou dost. I beseech thee now, O my God, to reveal myself to me also, that I 
may confess to my brethren, who are to pray for mein those matters where I find 
myself weak. 

Let me once again examine myself the more diligently. If, in my own praise, I 
am moved with concern for my neighbor, why am I less moved if some other man is 
unjustly dispraised than when it happens to me? Why am I more irritated at that 
reproach which is cast on me than at one which is, with equal injustice, cast upon 
another in my presence? Am I ignorant of this also? Or is it still true that I am 
deceiving myself, and do not keep thetruth before thee in my heart and tongue? Put 
such madness far from me, O Lord, lest my mouth be to me "the oil of sinners, to 
anoint my head."388 


CHAPTER XXXVIII 

63. "I am needy and poor."389 still, | am better when in secret groanings I 
displease myself and seek thy mercy until what is lacking in me is renewed and 
made compiete for that peace which the eye of the proud does not know. The reports 
that come from the mouth and from actions known to men have in them a most 
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perilous temptation tothe love of praise. This love builds up a certain complacency 
in one's own excellency, and then goes around collecting solicited compliments. It 
tempts me, even when I inwardly reprove myself for it, and this precisely because it 
is reproved. For a man may often glory vainly in the very scorn of vainglory--and in 
this case it is not any longer the scorn of vainglory in which he glories, for he does 
not truly despise it when he inwardly glories in it. 

CHAPTER XXXIX 

64. Within usthereisyet another evil arising from the same sort of 
temptation. By it they become empty who please themselves in themselves, 
although they do not pi ease or displease or aim at pleasing others. But in pleasing 
themselves they displease thee very much, not merely taking pleasure in things 
that are not good as if they were good, but taking pleasure in thy good things as if 
they were their own; or even as if they were thine but still as if they had received 
them through their own merit; or even as if they had them through thy grace, still 
without this grace with their friends, but as if they envied that grace to others. In 
all these and similar perils and labors, thou perceivest the agitation of my heart, 
and I would rather feel my wounds being cured by thee than not inflicted by me on 
myself. 


CHAPTER XL 

65. Where hast thou not accompanied me, O Truth, teaching me both what to 
avoid and what to desire, when I have submitted to thee what I could understand 
about matters here below, and have sought thy counsel about them? 

With my external senses I have viewed the world as I was able and have 
noticed the life which my body derives from me and from these senses of mine. From 
that stage I advanced inwardly into the recesses of my memory--the manifold 
chambers of my mind, marvelously full of unmeasured wealth. And I reflected on 
this and was afraid, and could understand none of these things without thee and 
found thee to be none of them. Nor did I myself discover these things-l who went 
over them all and labored to distinguish and to value everything according to its 
dignity, accepting somethings upon the report of my senses and questioning about 
others which I thought to be related to my inner self, distinguishing and numbering 
the reporters themselves; and in that vast storehouse of my memory, investigating 
somethings, depositing other things, taking out still others. Neither was I myself 
when I did this--that is, that ability of mine by which I did it--nor was it thou, for 
thou art that never-failing light from which I took counsel about them all; whether 
they were what they were, and what was their real value. I n all this I heard thee 
teaching and commanding me. And this I often do-and this is a delight tome-and 
as far as I can get relief from my necessary duties, I resort to this kind of pleasure. 
But in all these things which I review when I consult thee, I still do not find a 
secure pi ace for my soul save in thee, in whom my scattered members may be 
gather^ together and nothing of me escape from thee. And sometimes thou 
introducest me to a most rare and inward feeling, an inexplicable sweetness. If this 
were to come to perfection in me I do not know to what point life might not then 
arrive. But still, by these wretched weights of mine, I relapse into these common 
things, and am sucked in by my old customs and am held. I sorrow much, yet I am 
still closely held. To this extent, then, the burden of habit presses us down. I can 
exist in this fashion but I do not wish to do so. I n that other way I wish I were, but 
cannot be-in both ways I am wretched. 



CHAPTER XLI 


66. And now I have thus considered the infirmities of my sins, under the 
headings of the three major "lusts," and I have called thy right hand to my aid. For 
with a wounded heart I have seen thy brightness, and having been beaten back I 
cried: "Who can attain to it? I am cut off from before thy eyes."390Thou art the 
Truth, who presidest over all things, but I, because of my greed, did not wish to lose 
thee. But still, along with thee, I wished also to possess a lie-just as no one wishes 
to lie in such a way as to be ignorant of what is true. By this I lost thee, for thou wilt 
not condescend to be enjoyed along with a lie. 

CHAPTER XLII 

67. Whom could I find to reconcile me to thee? Should I have approached the 
angels? What kind of prayer? What kind of rites? Many who were striving to return 
to thee and were not able of themselves have, I am told, tried this and have fallen 
into a longing for curious visions and deserved to be deceived. Being exalted, they 
sought thee in their pride of learning, and they thrust themselves forward rather 
than beating their breasts.391 And so by a likeness of heart, they drew to themselves 
the princes of the air,392 their conspirators and companions in pride, by whom they 
were deceived by the power of magic. Thus they sought a mediator by whom they 
might be cleansed, but there was none. For the mediator they sought was the devil, 
disguising himself as an angel of light.^93 And he allured their proud flesh the more 
because he had no fleshly body. 

They were mortal and sinful, but thou, O Lord, to whom they arrogantly 
sought to be reconciled, art immortal and sinless. But a mediator between God and 
man ought to have something in him I ike God and something in him like man, lest 
in being like man he should be far from God, or if only like God he should be far 
from man, and so should not be a mediator. That deceitful mediator, then, by whom, 
by thy secret judgment, human pride deserves to be deceived, had onethingin 
common with man, that is, his sin. In another respect, he would seem to have 
something in common with God, for not being clothed with the mortality of the 
flesh, he could boast that he was immortal. But si nee "the wages of sin isdeath,"394 
what he really has in common with men is that, together with them, he is 
condemned to death. 


CHAPTER XLIII 

68. But the true Mediator, whom thou in thy secret mercy hast revealed to 
the humble, and hast sent to them so that through his example they also might 
learn thesamehumility-that "Mediator between God and man, the man Christ 
J esus,"395 appeared between mortal sinners and the immortal J ust One. He was 
mortal as men are mortal; he was righteous as God is righteous; and because the 
reward of righteousness is life and peace, he could, through his righteousness united 
with God, cancel the death of justified sinners, which he was willing to have in 
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common with them. Hence he was manifested to holy men of old, to the end that 
they might be saved through faith in his Passion to come, even as we through faith 
in his Passion which is past. As man he was Mediator, but as the Word he was not 
someth! ng i n between the two; because he was equal to God, and God with God, 
and, with the Holy Spirit, one God. 

69. How hast thou loved us, O good Father, who didst not sparethy only Son, 
but didst deliver him up for us wicked ones!396 How hast thou loved us, for whom he 
who did not count it robbery to be equal with thee "became obedient unto death, 
even the death of thecross"397! He alone was "free among the dead."398 He alone 
had power to lay down his life and power to take it up again, and for us he became 
to thee both Victor and Victim; and Victor because he was the Victim. For us, he 
was to thee both Priest and Sacrifice, and Priest because he was the Sacrifice. Out 
of slaves, hemaketh us thy sons, because he was born of thee and did serve us. 
Rightly, then, is my hope fixed strongly on him, that thou wilt "heal all my 
diseases"399 through him, whositteth at thy right hand and maketh intercession for 
US.400 Otherwise I should utterly despair. For my infirmities are many and great; 
indeed, they are very many and very great. But thy medicine is still greater. 
Otherwise, we might think that thy word was removed from union with man, and 
despair of ourselves, if it had not been that he was "made flesh and dwelt among 

us. "401 

70. Terrified by my sins and the load of my misery, I had resolved in my heart 
and considered flight into the wilderness. But thou didst forbid me, and thou didst 
strengthen me, saying that "since Christ died for all, they who live should not 
henceforth live unto themselves, but unto him who died for them."402 Behold, O 
Lord, I cast all my care on thee, that I may live and "behold wondrous things out of 
thy law."403Thou knowest my incompetence and my infirmities; teach me and heal 
me. Thy only Son--he "in whom are hid all the treasures of wisdom and 
knowledge"404-hath redeemed me with his blood. Let not the proud speak evil of 
me, because I keep my ransom before my mind, and eat and drink and share my 
food and drink. For, being poor, I desire to be satisfied from him, together with 
those who eat and are satisfied: "and they shall praise the Lord that seek Him."405 
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BOOK ELEVEN 


Thedterna! Creator and theCreation in time Augustineties together his memory of 
his past iife his present o<perience and his ardent desire to comprehend the mystery 
of creation. This ieads him to thequestions ofthemodeand time of creation. He 
ponders the mode of creation and shows that it was de nihilo and invoived no 
aiteration in the being of God. Hethen considers the question of the begi nni ng of the 
worid and time and shows that time and creation arecotemporai. But what is time? 
To this A ugustine d&zotes a bri Hi ant anaiysi s of the subjecti vi ty of ti me and the 
relation ofaii temporai process to the abiding eternity of God. From this, he prepares 
to turn to a detaiied interpretation of Gen. 1:1, 2. 

CHAPTER I 

1. Is it possible, O Lord, that, si nee thou art in eternity, thou art ignorant of 
what I am saying to thee? Or, dost thou see in time an event at the time it occurs? If 
not, then why am I recounting such a tale of things to thee? Certainly not in order 
to acquaint thee with them through me; but, instead, that through them I may stir 
up my own love and the love of my readers toward thee, so that all may say, "Great 
is the Lord and greatly to be praised." I have said this before^o^ and will say it 
again: "For love of thy love I do it." So also we pray--and yet Truth tells us, 'Your 
Father knoweth what things you need before you ask him."407 Consequently, we lay 
bare our feelings before thee, that, through our confessing to thee our plight and thy 
mercies toward us, thou mayest goon to free us altogether, as thou hast already 
begun; and that we may cease to be wretched in ourselves and blessed inthee-since 
thou hast called us to be poor in spirit, meek, mourners, hungering and athirst for 
righteousness, merciful and pure in heart.^osThus I have told thee many things, as 
I could find ability and will to do so, since it was thy will in the first place that I 
should confess to thee, O Lord my God--for 'Thou art good and thy mercy endureth 
forever. "409 


CHAPTER II 

2. But how long would it take for the voice of my pen to tel I enough of thy 
exhortations and of all thy terrors and comforts and leadings by which thou didst 
bring me to preach thy Word and to administer thy sacraments to thy people? And 
even if I could do this sufficiently, the drops of time4io are very precious to me and I 
have for a long time been burning with the desire to meditate on thy law, and to 
confess in thy presence my knowledge and ignorance of it--from the first streaks of 
thy light in my mind and the remaining darkness, until my weakness shall be 
swallowed up in thy strength. And I do not wish to see those hours drained into 
anything else which I can find free from the necessary care of the body, the exercise 


406| n the very first sentence of Confessions, Bk. I, Ch. I. Here we have a basic and recurrent motif of 
the Confes/ons from beginning to end: the celebration and praise of the greatness and goodness of 
God--Creator and Redeemer. The repetition of it here connects this concluding section of the 
Confessions, Bks. XI-XIII, with the preceding part. 

407|viatt. 6:8. 

408j|-|e 

"virtues" of the Beatitudes, the reward for which is blessedness; cf. Matt. 5:1-11. 

409ps. 118:1; cf. Ps. 136. 

4i0An interesting symbol of time's ceaseless passage; the reference is to a water clock (depsydra). 



of the mind, and the service we owe to our fellow men--and what we give even if we 
do not owe it. 

3. O Lord my God, hear my prayer and let thy mercy attend my longing. It 
does not burn for itself alone but longs as well to serve the cause of fraternal love. 
Thou seest in my heart that this is so. Let me offer the service of my mind and my 
tongue-and give me what I may in turn offer back to thee. For "I am needy and 
poor"; thou art rich to all who cal I upon thee-thou who, in thy freedom from care, 
carest for us. Trim away from my lips, inwardly and outwardly, all rashness and 
lying. Let thy Scriptures be my chaste delight. Let me not be deceived in them, nor 
deceive others from them. O Lord, hear and pity! O Lord my God, light of the blind, 
strength of the weak--and also the light of those who see and the strength of the 
strong--hearken to my soul and hear it crying from the depths.^n U niess thy ears 
attend us even in the depths, where should we go? To whom should we cry? 

'Thine is the day and the night is thine as well."4i2 At thy bidding the 
moments fly by. Grant me in them, then, an interval for my meditations on the 
hidden things of thy law, nor close the door of thy law against us who knock. Thou 
hast not willed that the deep secrets of all those pages should have been written in 
vain. Those forests are not without their stags which keep retired within them, 
ranging and walking and feeding, lying down and ruminating.4i3 Perfect me, O 
Lord, and reveal their secrets to me. Behold, thy voice is my joy; thy voice surpasses 
in abundance of delights. Give me what I love, for I do love it. And thistoo isthy 
gift. Abandon not thy gifts and despise not thy "grass" which thirsts for thee.^i^ Let 
me confess to thee everything that I shall have found in thy books and "let me hear 
thevoiceof thy praise."415 Let me drink from thee and "consider the wondrous 
things out of thy law"4i6-from the very beginning, when thou madest heaven and 
earth, and thenceforward to the everlasting reign of thy Holy City with thee. 

4. O Lord, have mercy on me and hear my petition. For my prayer is not for 
earthly things, neither gold nor silver and precious stones, nor gorgeous apparel, 
nor honors and power, nor fleshly pleasures, nor of bodily necessities in this life of 
our pilgrimage: all of these things are "added" to those who seek thy Kingdom and 

thy righteousness.417 

Observe, O God, from whence comes my desire. The unrighteous have told me 
of delights but not such as those in thy law, O Lord. Behold, this is the spring of my 
desire. See, O Father, look and see-and approve! Let it be pleasing in thy mercy's 
sight that I should find favor with thee-that the secret things of thy Word may be 
opened to me when I knock. I beg this of thee by our Lord J esus Christ, thy Son, the 
Man of thy right hand, the Son of Man; whom thou madest strong for thy purpose as 
Mediator between thee and us; through whom thou didst seek us when we were not 
seeking thee, but didst seek us so that we might seek thee; thy Word, through whom 
thou madest all things, and me among them; thy only Son, through whom thou hast 
called thy faithful people to adoption, and me among them. I beseech it of thee 
through him whositteth at thy right hand and maketh intercession for us, "in whom 
are hid all treasures of wisdom and k n owl edge. "4i8 it is he I seek in thy books. 


4llCf. Ps. 130:1, Deprofundi5. 

412ps. 74:16. 

4l3This metaphor is probably from Ps. 29:9. 

414a repetition of the metaphor above, Bk. IX, Ch. VI1, 16. 
415ps. 26:7. 

416ps. 119:18. 

417cf. Matt. 6:33. 

418Col. 2:3. 



Moses wrote of him. He tel Is us so himself; the Truth tells us so. 


CHAPTER III 

5. Let me hear and understand how in the beginning thou madest heaven and 
earth.419 Moses wrote of this; hewroteand passed on-moving from thee to thee-- 
and he is now no longer before me. If he were, I would lay hold on him and ask him 
and entreat him solemnly that in thy name he would open out these things to me, 
and I would lend my bodily ears to the sounds that came forth out of his mouth. If, 
however, he spoke in the Hebrew language, the sounds would beat on my senses in 
vain, and nothing would touch my mind; but if bespoke in Latin, I would 
understand what he said. But how should I then know whether what he said was 
true? If I knew even this much, would it be that I knew it from him? I ndeed, within 
me, deep inside the chambers of my thought. Truth itself-neither Hebrew, nor 
Greek, nor Latin, nor barbarian, without any organs of voice and tongue, without 
the sound of syllabi es-wou Id say, "He speaks the truth," and I should be assured by 
this. Then I would confidently say to that man of thine, 'You speak the truth."420 
However, since I cannot inquire of Moses, I beseech thee, O Truth, from whose 
fullness he spoke truth; I beseech thee, my God, forgive my sins, and as thou gavest 
thy servant the gift to speak these thi ngs, grant me also the gift to understand 
them. 


CHAPTER IV 

6. Look around; there are the heaven and the earth. They cry aloud that they 
were made, for they change and vary. Whatever there is that has not been made, 
and yet has being, has nothing in it that was not there before. This having 
something not already existent is what it means to be changed and varied. Heaven 
and earth thus speak plainly that they did not make themselves: "We are, because 
we have been made; we did not exist before we came to be so that we could have 
made ourselves!" And the voice with which they speak is simply their visible 
presence. It was thou, O Lord, who madest these thi ngs. Thou art beautiful; thus 
they are beautiful. Thou art good, thus they are good. Thou art; thus they are. But 
they are not as beautiful, nor as good, nor as truly real as thou their Creator art. 
Compared with thee, they are neither beautiful nor good, nor do they even exist. 
These things we know, thanks be to thee. Yet our knowledge is ignorance when it is 
compared with thy knowledge. 


CHAPTER V 

7. But how didst thou make the heaven and the earth, and what was the tool 
of such a mighty work as thine? For it was not I ike a human worker fashioning body 
from body, according to the fancy of his mind, able somehow or other to impose on it 
a form which the mind perceived in itself by its inner eye (yet how should even he be 
able to do this, if thou hadst not made that mind?). He imposes the form on 


4^9/\ugustjnewas profoundly stirred, in mind and heart, by the great mystery of creation and the 
Scriptural testimony about it. I n addition to this long and involved analysis of time and creation 
which follows here, he returned to the story in Genesis repeatedly: e.g., DeGenesi contra Manicheos', 
DeGenesi ad litteram, liber imperfectus (both written beforethe Confessions)', DeGenesi ad litteram, 
libri XII and DedvitateDei, XI -XII (both written after the Confessions). 

4207he final test of truth, for Augustine, is self-evidence and the final source of truth isthe 
indwelling Logos. 



something already existing and having some sort of being, such as clay, or stone or 
wood or gold or such like (and where would these things come from if thou hadst not 
furnished them?). For thou madest his body for the artisan, and thou madest the 
mi nd which di rects the I i mbs; thou madest the matter from which he makes 
anything; thou didst create the capacity by which he understands his art and sees 
within his mind what he may do with the things before him; thou gavest him his 
bodily sense by which, as if he had an interpreter, he may communicate from mind 
to matter what he proposes to do and report back to his mind what has been done, 
that the mind may consult with the Truth which presideth over it as to whether 
what is done is wel I done. 

All these things praise thee, theCreator of them all. But how didst thou 
makethem? How, O God, didst thou makethe heaven and earth? For truly, neither 
in heaven nor on earth didst thou make heaven and earth--nor in the air nor in the 
waters, sinceall of these also belong to the heaven andtheearth. Nowherein the 
whole world didst thou makethe whole world, because there was no place where it 
could be made before it was made. And thou didst not hold anything in thy hand 
from which to fashion the heaven and the earth,42i for where couldst thou have 
gotten what thou hadst not made in order to make something with it? Is there, 
indeed, anything at all except because thou art? Thus thou didst speak and they 
were made,422 and by thy Word thou didst makethem all. 

CHAPTER VI 

8. But how didst thou speak? Was it in the same manner in which the voice 
came from the cloud saying, 'This is my beloved Son"423? por that voice sounded 
forth and died away; it began and ended. The syllables sounded and passed away, 
the second after the first, the third after the second, and thence in order, till the 
very last after all the rest; and silence after the last. From this it is clear and plain 
that it was the action of a creature, itself in time, which sounded that voice, obeying 
thy eternal wi 11. And what these words were whi ch were formed at that ti me the 
outer ear conveyed to the conscious mind, whose inner ear lay attentively open to 
thy eternal Word. But it compared those words which sound^ in time with thy 
eternal word sounding in silence and said: 'This is different; quite different! These 
words are far below me; they are not even real, for they fly away and pass, but the 
Word of my God remains above me forever." If, then, in words that sound and fade 
away thou didst say that heaven and earth should be made, and thus madest 
heaven and earth, then there was already some kind of corporeal creature before 
heaven and earth by whose motions in time that voice might have had its 
occurrence in time. But there was nothing corporeal before the heaven and the 
earth; or if there was, then it is certain that already, without a time-bound voice, 
thou hadst created whatever it was out of which thou didst make the time-bound 
voice by which thou didst say, "Let the heaven and the earth be made!" For 
whatever it was out of which such a voice was made simply did not exist at all until 
it was made by thee. Was it decreed by thy Word that a body might be made from 
which such words might come? 


the notion of creation in Plato's T/maeus (29D-30C; 48E-50C), in which the Demiurgos 
(craftsman) fashions the universe from pre-existent matter (to oTtoSoxri) and imposes as much form 
as the Receptacle will receive. The notion of the world fashioned from pre-existent matter of some 
sort was a universal idea in Greco-Roman cosmology. 

422cf. Ps. 33:9. 

423|V|att. 3:17. 



CHAPTER VII 


9. Thou dost call us, then, to understand the Word--theGod who is God with 
thee-which is spoken eternally and by which all things are spoken eternally. For 
what was first spoken was not finished, and then something else spoken until the 
whole series was spoken; but all things, at the same time and forever. For, 
otherwise, we should have time and change and not a true eternity, nor a true 
immortality. 

This I know, O my God, and I give thanks. I know, I confess to thee, O Lord, 
and whoever is not ungrateful for certain truths knows and blesses thee along with 
me. We know, O Lord, this much we know: that in the same proportion as anything 
is not what it was, and is what it was not, in that very same proportion it passes 
away or comes to be. But there is nothing in thy Word that passes away or returns 
to its place; for it istruly immortal and eternal. And, therefore, unto the Word 
coeternal with thee, at the same time and always thou sayest all that thou sayest. 
And whatever thou sayest shall be made is made, and thou makest nothing 
otherwise than by speaking. Still, not all thethingsthat thou dost make by 
speaking are made at the same time and always. 

CHAPTER VIII 

10. Why is this, I ask of thee, O Lord my God? I see it after a fashion, but I do 
not know how to express it, unless I say that everything that begins to be and then 
ceases to be begins and ceases when it is known in thy eternal Reason that it ought 
to begin or cease-in thy eternal Reason where nothing begins or ceases. And this is 
thy Word, which is also "the Beginning," because it also speaks to us.424Thus, in the 
gospel, he spoke through theflesh; and this sounded in the outward ears of men so 
that it might be believed and sought for within, and so that it might be found in the 
eternal Truth, in which the good and only Master teacheth all his disciples.425 
There, O Lord, I hearthy voice, the voice of one speaking to me, si nee he who 
teacheth us speaketh to us. But he that doth not teach us doth not really speak to us 
even when he speaketh. Yet who is it that teacheth us unless it betheTruth 
immutable? For even when we are instructed by means of the mutable creation, we 
arethereby led totheTruth immutable. There welearn truly as we stand and hear 
him, and we rejoice greatly "because of the bridegroom's voice,"426 restoring us to 
the source whence our being comes. And therefore, unless the Beginning remained 
immutable, therewould then not bea place to which we might return when we had 
wandered away. But when we return from error, it is through our gaining 
knowledge that we return. In order for us to gain knowledge he teacheth us, since 
he is the Beginning, and speaketh to us. 

CHAPTER IX 

11. In this Beginning, O God, thou hast made heaven and earth-through thy 
Word, thy Son, thy Power, thy Wisdom, thy Truth: all wondrously speaking and 
wondrously creating. Who shall comprehend such things and who shall tell of it? 
What is it that shineth through me and striketh my heart without injury, so that I 
both shudder and burn? I shudder because I am unlike it; I burn because I am like 


424cf. the Vulgate of J ohn 8:25. 

425cf. Augustine's emphasis on Christ as trueTeacher in DeMagistro. 
426cf.j ohn 3:29. 



it. It is Wisdom itself that shineth through me, clearing away my fog, which so 
readily overwhelms me so that I faint in it, in thedarkness and burden of my 
punishment. For my strength is brought down in neediness, so that I cannot endure 
even my blessings until thou, O Lord, who hast been gracious toall my iniquities, 
alsohealest all my infirmities--for it is thou who"shalt redeem my life from 
corruption, and crown me with loving-kindness and tender mercy, and shalt satisfy 
my desire with good things so that my youth shall be renewed liketheeagle's."427 
For by this hope we are saved, and through patience we await thy promises. Let 
him that is able hear thee speaking to his inner mind. I will cry out with confidence 
becauseof thy own oracle, "How wonderful are thy works, O Lord; in wisdom thou 
hast made them all."428 And this Wisdom is the Beginning, and in that Beginning 
thou hast made heaven and earth. 


CHAPTER X 

12. Now, are not those still full of their old carnal nature429 whoask us: 

"What was God doing before he made heaven and earth? For if he was idle," they 
say, "and doing nothing, then why did he not continue in that state forever-doing 
nothing, as he had always done? If any new motion has arisen in God, and a new 
will to form a creature, which he had never before formed, how can that be a true 
eternity in which an act of will occurs that was not there before? For the will of God 
is not a created thing, but comes before the creation-and this is true because 
nothing could be created unless the will of theCreator came before it. The will of 
God, therefore, pertains to his very Essence. Yet if anything has arisen in the 
Essence of God that was not there before, then that Essence cannot truly be called 
eternal. But if it was the eternal will of God that the creation should come to be, 
why, then, is not the creation itself also from eternity?"430 

CHAPTER XI 

13. Those who say these things do not yet understand thee, O Wisdom of God, 
O Light of souls. They do not yet understand how the things are madethat are 
made by and in thee. They endeavor to comprehend eternal things, but their heart 
still flies about in the past and future motions of created things, and is still 
unstable. Who shall hold it and fix it so that it may come to rest for a little; and 
then, by degrees, glimpse the glory of that eternity which abides forever; and then, 
comparing eternity with thetemporal process in which nothing abides, they may see 
that they are incommensurable? They would see that a long time does not become 
long, except from the many separate events that occur in its passage, which cannot 
be simultaneous. I n the Eternal, on the other hand, nothing passes away, but the 
whole is simultaneously present. But notemporal process is wholly simultaneous. 
Therefore, let it^Bi see that all time past is forced to move on by the incoming future; 


427cf. Ps. 103:4, 5 (mixed text). 

428ps. 104:24. 

429p/ar7/ vdtustatissuae I n Sermon CCLXVI I, 2 (PL 38, c. 1230), Augustine has a similar usage. 
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that all the future follows from the past; and that all, past and future, is created 
and issues out of that which is forever present. Who will hold the heart of man that 
it may stand still and see how the eternity which always stands still is itself neither 
future nor past but expresses itself in the times that are future and past? Can my 
hand do this, or can the hand of my mouth bring about so difficult a thing even by 
persuasion? 


CHAPTER XII 

14. How, then, shall I respond to him who asks, "What was God doing before 
he made heaven and earth?" I do not answer, as a certain one is reported to have 
done facetiously (shrugging off the force of the question). "He was preparing hell," 
he said, "for those who pry too deep." It is one thing to see the answer; it is another 
to laugh at thequestioner--and for myself I do not answer these things thus. More 
willingly would I have answered, "I do not know what I do not know," than cause 
one who asked a deep question to be ridiculed--and by such tactics gain praise for a 
worthless answer. 

Rather, I say that thou, our God, art the Creator of every creature. And if in 
theterm "heaven and earth" every creature is included, I make bold to say further: 
"Before God made heaven and earth, he did not make anything at all. For if he did, 
what did he make unless it were a creature?" I do indeed wish that I knew all that I 
desire to know to my profit as surely as I know that no creature was made before 
any creature was made. 


CHAPTER XIII 

15. But if the roving thought of someone should wander over the images of 
past time, and wonder that thou, the Almighty God, the All-creating and All- 
sustaining, the Architect of heaven and earth, didst for ages unnumbered abstain 
from so great a work before thou didst actually do it, let him awake and consider 
that he wonders at illusions. For in what temporal medium could the unnumbered 
ages that thou didst not make pass by, si nee thou art the Author and Creator of all 
the ages? Or what periods of time would those be that were not made by thee? Or 
how could they have already passed away if they had not already been? Since, 
therefore, thou art the Creator of al I ti mes, if there was any ti me beforethou madest 
heaven and earth, why is it said that thou wast abstaining from working? For thou 
madest that very time itself, and periods could not pass by beforethou madest the 
whole temporal procession. But if there was no time before heaven and earth, how, 
then, can it be asked, "What wast thou doing then?" For there was no "then" when 
there was no time. 

16. Nor dost thou precede any given period of time by another period of time. 
Elsethou wouldst not precede all periods of time. In the eminence of thy ever¬ 
present eternity, thou precedest all times past, and extendest beyond all future 

ti mes, for they are sti 11 to come-and when they have come, they wi 11 be past. But 
'Thou art always the Selfsame and thy years shal I have no end."432 Thy years 
neither go nor come; but ours both go and come in order that all separate moments 
may come to pass. All thy years stand together as one, si nee they are abiding. Nor 
do thy years past excl ude the years to come because thy years do not pass away. Al I 
these years of ours shall be with thee, when all of them shall have ceased to be. Thy 
years are but a day, and thy day is not recurrent, but always today. Thy "today" 


432cf. Ps. 102:27. 



yields not to tomorrow and does not follow yesterday. Thy "today" is eternity. 
Therefore, thou didst generate the Coeternal, to whom thou didst say, 'This day I 
have begotten thee."433 Thou madest all time and before all times thou art, and 
there was never a ti me when there was no ti me. 

CHAPTER XIV 

17. There was no time, therefore, when thou hadst not made anything, 
because thou hadst made ti me itself. And there are no ti mes that are coeternal with 
thee, because thou dost abide forever; but if times should abide, they would not be 
times. 

For what is time? Who can easily and briefly explain it? Who can even 
comprehend it in thought or put the answer i nto words? Yet is it not true that in 
conversation we refer to nothing more familiarly or knowingly than time? And 
surely we understand it when we speak of it; we understand it also when we hear 
another speak of it. 

What, then, istime? If nooneasks me, I know what it is. If I wish to explain 
it to him who asks me, I do not know. Yet I say with confidence that I know that if 
nothing passed away, there would be no past time; and if nothing were still coming, 
there would be nofuture time; and if there were nothing at all, there would be no 
present ti me. 

But, then, how is it that there are the two times, past and future, when even 
the past is now no longer and the future is now not yet? But if the present were 
always present, and did not pass into past time, it obviously would not betime but 
eternity. If, then, time present--if it betime-comes into existence only because it 
passes into time past, how can we say that even this is, si nee the cause of its being 
is that it will cease to be? Thus, can we not truly say that time/sonly as it tends 
toward non being? 


CHAPTER XV 

18. And yet we speak of a long time and a short time; but never speak this 
way except of time past and future. We cal I a hundred years ago, for example, a long 
time past. In like manner, we should call a hundred years hence a long time to 
come. But we call ten days ago a short time past; and ten days hence a short time to 
come. But in what sense is something long or short that is nonexistent? For the past 
is not now, and the future is not yet. Therefore, let us not say, "It is long"; instead, 
let us say of the past, "It was long," and of the future, "It will belong." And yet, O 
Lord, my Light, shall not thy truth make mockery of man even here? For that long 
time past: was it long when it was already past, or when it was still present? For it 
might have been long when there was a period that could be long, but when it was 
past, it no longer was. In that case, that which was not at all could not be long. Let 
us not, therefore, say, 'Time past was long,"for we shall not discover what it was 
that was long because, since it is past, it no longer exists. Rather, let us say that 

"ti me present was long, because when it was present it was long." For then it had 
not yet passed on so as not to be, and therefore it still was in a state that could be 
call^ long. But after it passed, it ceased to be long simply because it ceased to be. 

19. Let us, therefore, O human soul, see whether present time can be long, for 
it has been given you to feel and measure the periods of time. How, then, will you 
answer me? 


433ps. 2:7. 



Isa hundred years when present a longtime? But, first, see whether a 
hundred years can be present at once. For if the first year in the century is current, 
then it is present time, and the other ninety and nine are still future. Therefore, 
they are not yet. But, then, if the second year is current, one year is already past, 
the second present, and all the rest are future. And thus, if we fix on any middle 
year of this century as present, those before it are past, those after it are future. 
Therefore, a hundred years cannot be present all at once. 

Let us see, then, whether the year that is now current can be present. For if 
its first month is current, then the rest arefuture; if the second, the first is already 
past, and the remainder are not yet. Therefore, the current year is not present all at 
once. And if it is not present as a whole, then the year is not present. For it takes 
twelve months to make the year, from which each individual month which is 
current is itself present one at a time, but the rest are either past or future. 

20. Thus it comes out that time present, which we found was the only time 
that could be called "long," has been cut down to the space of scarcely a single day. 
But let us examine even that, for one day is never present as a whole. For it is made 
up of twenty-four hours, divided between night and day. Thefirst of these hours has 
the rest of them as future, and the last of them has the rest as past; but any of those 
between has those that preceded it as past and those that succeed it as future. And 
that one hour itself passes away in fleeting fractions. The part of it that has fled is 
past; what remains is still future. If any fraction of time be conceived that cannot 
now be divided even into the most minute momentary point, this alone is what we 
may call time present. But this flies so rapidly from future to past that it cannot be 
extended by any delay. For if it is extendi, it is then divided into past and future. 
But the present has no extension434 whatever. 

Where, therefore, is that time which we may call "long"? Is it future? Actually 
we do not say of the future, "It is long," for it has not yet come to be, so as to be long. 

I nstead, we say, "It will be long." When will it be? For since it is future, it will not be 
long, for what may be long is not yet. It will be long only when it passes from the 
future which is not as yet, and will have begun to be present, so that there can be 
something that may be long. But in that case, time present cries aloud, in the words 
we have already heard, that it cannot be "long." 

CHAPTER XVI 

21. And yet, O Lord, we do perceive intervals of time, and we compare them 
with each other, and we say that some are longer and others are shorter. We even 
measure how much longer or shorter this time may bethan that time. And we say 
that this time is twice as long, or threetimes as long, whilethis other time is only 
just as long as that other. But we measure the passageof time when we measure 
the intervals of perception. But who can measure times past which now are no 
longer, or times future which are not yet-unless perhaps someone will dare to say 
that what does not exist can be measured? Therefore, while time is passing, it can 
be perceived and measured; but when it is past, it cannot, since it is not. 

CHAPTER XVII 

22.1 am seeki ng the truth, O F ather; I am not affi rmi ng it. O my God, di rect 
and rule me. 

Who i s there who wi 11 tel I me that there are not three ti mes-as we I earned 


^^^Spatium, which means extension either in space or time. 



when boys and as we have also taught boys--time past, time present, and time 
future? Who can say that there is only time present because the other two do not 
exist? Or dothey also exist; but when, from thefuture, time becomes present, it 
proceeds from some secret place; and when, from times present, it becomes past, it 
recedes i nto some secret pi ace? F or where have those men who have foretol d the 
future seen the things foretold, if then they were not yet existing? For what does not 
exist cannot be seen. And those who tell of things past could not speak of them as if 
they were true, if they did not see them in their minds. These things could in noway 
be discerned if they did not exist. There are therefore times present and times past. 

CHAPTER XVIII 

23. Give me leave, O Lord, to seek still further. O my Hope, let not my 
purpose be confounded. For if there are times past and future, I wish to know where 
they are. But if I have not yet succeeded in this, I still know that wherever they are, 
they are not there as future or past, but as present. For if they are there as future, 
they are there as "not yet"; if they are there as past, they are there as "no longer." 
Wherever they are and whatever they are they exist therefore only as present. 
Although we tel I of past things as true, they are drawn out of the memory--not the 
things themselves, which have already passed, but words constructed from the 
images of the perceptions which were formed in the mind, I ike footprints in their 
passage through the senses. My childhood, for instance, which is no longer, still 
exists in time past, which does not now exist. But when I call to mind its image and 
speak of it, I see it in the present because it is still in my memory. Whether there is 
a similar explanation for the foretelling of future events--that is, of the images of 
things which are not yet seen as if they were already existing--! confess, O my God, 

I do not know. But this I certainly do know: that we generally think ahead about 
our future actions, and this premeditation is in time present; but that the action 
which we premeditate is not yet, because it is still future. When we shall have 
started the action and have begun to do what we were premeditating, then that 
action will be in time present, because then it is no longer in time future. 

24. Whatever may be the manner of this secret foreseeing of future things, 
nothing can be seen except what exists. But what exists now is not future, but 
present. When, therefore, they say that future events are seen, it is not the events 
themselves, for they do not exist as yet (that is, they are still in time future), but 
perhaps, instead, their causes and their signs are seen, which already do exist. 
Therefore, to those already beholding these causes and signs, they are not future, 
but present, and from them future things are predicted because they are conceived 
in the mind. These conceptions, however, exist now, and those who predict those 
things see these conceptions before them in time present. 

Let me take an example from the vast multitude and variety of such things. I 
see the dawn; I predict that the sun is about to rise. What I see is in time present, 
what I predict is in timefuture-not that the sun is future, for it already exists; but 
its rising is future, because it is not yet. Yet I could not predict even its rising, 
unless I had an image of it in my mind; as, indeed, I do even now as I speak. But 
that dawn which I see in the sky is not the rising of the sun (though it does precede 
it), nor is it a conception in my mind. These two435 are seen in time present, in order 
that the event which is in time future may be predicted. 

F uture events, therefore, are not yet. And if they are not yet, they do not 
exist. And if they do not exist, they cannot be seen at all, but they can be predicted 


435The breaking light and the image of the rising sun. 



from things present, which now are and are seen. 

CHAPTER XiX 

25. Now, therefore, O Ruier of thy creatures, what is the mode by which thou 
teachest sou is those things which arestiii future? For thou hast taught thy 
prophets. How dost thou, to whom nothing is future, teach future things--or rather 
teach things present from the signs of things future? For what does not exist 
certainiy cannot betaught. This way of thine is too far from my sight; it istoo great 
for me, i cannot attain toit.436 But i shaii beenabied by thee, when thou wiit grant 
it, O sweet Light of my secret eyes. 


CHAPTER XX 

26. But even now it is manifest and dear that there are neither times future 
nor times past. Thus it is not properiy said that there are three times, past, present, 
and future. Perhaps it might be said rightiy that there are three times: a time 
present of things past; a time present of things present; and a time present of things 
future. For thesethree do coexist somehow in the soui, for otherwise i couid not see 
them. The time present of things past is memory; the time present of things present 
is direct experience; thetime present of things future is expectation .437 if we are 
ai iowed to speak of these things so, i see three times, and i grant that there are 
three. Let it stiii be said, then, as our misappiied custom has it: 'There are three 
times, past, present, and future." i shaii not betroubied by it, nor argue, nor object-- 
aiways provided that what is said is understood, so that neither the future nor the 
past is said to exist now. There are but few things about which we speak properiy-- 
and many more about which we speak improperiy--though we understand one 
another's meaning. 


CHAPTER XXi 

27. i have said, then, that we measure periods of time as they pass so that we 
can say that this time is twice as iong as that one or that this is just as iong as that, 
and soon for the other fractions of time which we can count by measuring. 

So, then, as i was saying, we measure periods of time as they pass. And if 
anyone asks me, "How do you know this?", i can answer: "i know because we 
measure. Wecouid not measure things that do not exist, and things past and future 
do not exist." But how do we measure present time since it has no extension? it is 
measured whiie it passes, but when it has passed it is not measured; for then there 
is nothing that couid be measured. But whence, and how, and whither does it pass 
whiie it is being measured? Whence, but from the future? Which way, save through 
the present? Whither, but into the past? Therefore, from what is not yet, through 
what has no iength, it passes into what is now no ionger. But what do we measure, 
uniess it is a time of some iength? For we cannot speak of singie, and doubie, and 
tripie, and equai, and aii the other ways in which we speak of time, except in terms 
of the iength of the periods of time. But in what "iength," then, do we measure 
passing time? is it in the future, from which it passes over? But what does not yet 
exist cannot be measured. Or, is it in the present, through which it passes? But 


436cf. Ps. 139:6. 

^^^Memoria, contuitus, and expectatio: a pattern that corresponds vaguely to the movement of 
Augustine's thought in the Confessions: from direct experience back to the supporting memories and 
forward to the outreach of hope and confidence in God's provident grace. 



what has no length we cannot measure. Or is it in the past into which it passes? But 
what is no longer we cannot measure. 


CHAPTER XXII 

28. My soul burns ardently to understand this most intricate enigma. O Lord 
my God, O good Father, I beseech thee through Christ, do not close off these things, 
both the familiar and the obscure, from my desire. Do not bar it from entering into 
them; but let their light dawn by thy enlightening mercy, O Lord. Of whom shall I 
inquire about these things? And to whom shall I confess my ignorance of them with 
greater profit than to thee, to whom these studies of mine (ardently longing to 
understand thy Scriptures) are not a bore? Give me what I love, for I do love it; and 
this thou hast given me. O Father, who truly knowest how to give good gifts to thy 
children, givethisto me. Grant it, since I have undertaken to understand it, and 
hard labor is my lot until thou openest it. I beseech thee, through Christ and in his 
name, the Holy of Holies, let no man interrupt me. "For I have believed, and 
therefore do I speak."438 jhis is my hope; for this I live: that I may contemplate the 
joys of my Lord.439 Behold, thou hast made my days grow old, and they pass away-- 
and how I do not know. 

We speak of this time and that time, and these times and those times: "How 
long ago since he said this?" "How long ago since he did this?" "How long ago since I 
saw that?" 'This syllable is twice as long as that single short syllable."These words 
we say and hear, and we are understood and we understand. They are quite 
commonplace and ordinary, and still the meaning of these very somethings lies 
deeply hid and its discovery is still to come. 

CHAPTER XXIII 

29.1 once heard a learned man say that the motions of the sun, moon, and 
stars constituted time; and I did not agree. For why should not the motions of all 
bodies constitute time? What if the lights of heaven should cease, and a potter's 
wheel still turn round: would there be notime by which we might measure those 
rotations and say either that it turned at equal intervals, or, if it moved now more 
slowly and now more quickly, that some rotations were longer and others shorter? 
And while we were saying this, would we not also be speaking in time? Or would 
there not be in our words some syllables that were long and others short, because 
the first took a longer time to sound, and the others a shorter time? O God, grant 
men to see in a small thing the notions that arecommon440toall things, both great 
and small. Both the stars and the lights of heaven are "for signs and seasons, and 
for days and years."44i This is doubtless the case, but just as I should not say that 
the circuit of that wooden wheel was a day, neither would that learned man say that 
there was, therefore, no time. 

30.1 thirst to know the power and the nature of time, by which we measure 
the motions of bodies, and say, for example, that this motion is twice as long as that. 
For I ask, since the word "day" refers not only to the length of timethat thesun is 
above the earth (which separates day from night), but also refers to the sun's entire 


438cf. Ps. 116:10. 

439cf. Matt. 25:21, 23. 

^^Communes notitias, the universal principles of "common sense." This idea became a basic 
category in scholastic epistemology. 
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circuit from east all the way around toeast--on account of which we can say, "So 
many days have passed" (the nights being included when we say, "So many days," 
and their lengths not counted separately)--since, then, the day is ended by the 
motion of the sun and by his passage from east to east, I ask whether the motion 
itself is the day, or whether the day is the period in which that motion is completed; 
or both? For if the sun's passage istheday, then therewould bea day even if the 
sun should finish his course in as short a period as an hour. If the motion itself is 
the day, then it would not bea day if from one sunrise to another there were a 
period no longer than an hour. But the sun would have to go round twenty-four 
times to makejust one day. If it is both, then that could not be called a day if the 
sun ran his entire course in the period of an hour; nor would it bea day if, whilethe 
sun stood still, as much time passed as the sun usually covered during his whole 
course, from morning to morning. I shall, therefore, not ask any more what it is that 
is called a day, but rather what time is, for it is by time that we measure the circuit 
of the sun, and would be able to say that it was finished in half the period of time 
that it customarily takes if it were completed in a period of only twelve hours. If, 
then, we compare these periods, we could call one of them a single and the other a 
double period, as if the sun might run his course from east to east sometimes in a 
single period and sometimes in a double period. 

Let no man tell me, therefore, that the motions of the heavenly bodies 
constitute time. For when the sun stood still at the prayer of a certain man in order 
that he might gain his victory in battle, the sun stood still but time went on. For in 
as I ong a span of ti me as was suffi ci ent the batti e was fought and ended.442 

I see, then, that time is a certain kind of extension. But do I see it, or do I 
only seem to?Thou, O Light and Truth, wilt show me. 

CHAPTER XXIV 

31. Dost thou command that I should agree if anyone says that time is "the 
motion of a body"? Thou dost not so command. For I hear that no body is moved but 
in time; this thou tellest me. But that the motion of a body itself is time I do not 
hear; thou dost not say so. For when a body is moved, I measure by time how long it 
was moving from the time when it began to be moved until it stopped. And if I did 
not see when it began to be moved, and if it continued to move so that I could not 
see when it stopped, I could not measure the movement, except from the time when 
I began to see it until I stopped. But if I look at it for a long time, I can affirm only 
that the time is long but not how long it may be. This is because when we say, "How 
long?", we are speaking comparatively as: 'This is as long as that," or, 'This is twice 
as long as that"; or other such similar ratios. But if we were able to observe the 
point in space where and from which the body, which is moved, comes and the point 
to which it is moved; or if we can observe its parts moving as in a wheel, we can say 
how long the movement of the body took or the movement of its parts from this 
place to that. Since, therefore, the motion of a body is one thing, and the norm by 
which we measure how long it takes is another thing, we cannot see which of these 
two is to be called time. For, although a body is sometimes moved and sometimes 
stands still, we measure not only its motion but also its rest as well; and both by 
time! Thus we say, "It stood still as long as it moved," or, "It stood still twice or 
three times as long as it moved"-or any other ratio which our measuring has either 
determined or imagined, either roughly or precisely, according to our custom. 
Therefore, time is not the motion of a body. 


442cf.J osh. 10:12-14. 



CHAPTER XXV 


32. And I confess to thee, O Lord, that I am still ignorant as to what time is. 
And again I confess to thee, O Lord, that I know that I am speaking all these things 
in time, and that I have already spoken of time a longtime, and that "very long" is 
not long except when measured by the duration of time. How, then, do I know this, 
when I do not know what time is? Or, is it possible that I do not know how I can 
express what I do know? Alas for me! I do not even know the extent of my own 
ignorance. Behold, O my God, in thy presence I do not lie. As my heart is, so I speak. 
Thou Shalt light my candle; thou, O Lord my God, wilt enlighten my darkness.443 

CHAPTER XXVI 

33. Does not my soul most truly confess to thee that I do measure intervals of 
time? But what is it that I thus measure, O my God, and how is it that I do not 
know what I measure? I measure the motion of a body by time, but the time itself I 
do not measure. But, truly, could I measure the motion of a body-how long it takes, 
how long it is in motion from this placetothat-unless I could measure the time in 
which it is moving? 

How, then, do I measure this time itself? Do we measurea longer time by a 
shorter ti me, as we measure the length of a crossbeam i n terms of cubits?444 Thus, 
we can say that the length of a long syllable is measured by the length of a short 
syllable and thus say that the long syllable is double. So also we measure the length 
of poems by the length of the lines, and the length of the line by the length of the 
feet, and the length of the feet by the length of the syllable, and the length of the 
long syllables by the length of the short ones. We do not measure by pages-for in 
that way we would measure space rather than time-but when we speak the words 
as they pass by we say: "It is a long stanza, because it is made up of so many verses; 
they are long verses because they consist of so many feet; they are long feet because 
they extend over so many syllables; this is a long syllable because it is twice the 
length of a short one." 

But no certain measure of time is obtained this way; since it is possiblethat if 
a shorter verse is pronounced slowly, it may take up more time than a longer one if 
it is pronounced hurriedly. The same would hold for a stanza, or a foot, or a syllable. 
From this it appears to me that time is nothing other than extended ness;445 but 
extendedness of what I do not know. This is a marvel to me. The extendedness may 
be of the mind itself. For what is it I measure, I ask thee, O my God, when I say 
either, roughly, 'This time is longer than that," or, more precisely, 'This is twiceas 
long as that." I know that I am measuring time. But I am not measuring the future, 
for it is not yet; and I am not measuring the present because it is extended by no 
length; and I am not measuring the past because it no longer is. What is it, 
therefore, that I am measuring? I s it time in its passage, but not time past 
[praetereuntia tempora, non praetar/ta]?This is what I have been saying. 

CHAPTER XXVII 

34. Press on, O my mind, and attend with all your power. God is our Helper: 


443cf. Ps. 18:28. 

^Cubitum, literally the distance between the elbow and the tip of the middle finger; in the imperial 
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^^Distentionem, "spread-out-ness"; cf. Descartes' notion of resextensae, and its relation totime. 



"it is he that hath made us and not weourselves."446 Give heed where the truth 
begins to dawn.447 Suppose now that a bodily voice begins to sound, and continues 
tosound--on and on--and then ceases. Now there is silence. The voice is past, and 
there is no longer a sound. It was future before it sounded, and could not be 
measured because it was not yet; and now it cannot be measured because it is no 
longer. Therefore, while it was sounding, it might have been measured because then 
there was something that could be measured. But even then it did not stand still, 
for it was in motion and was passing away. Could it, on that account, be any more 
readily measured? For while it was passing away, it was being extended into some 
interval of time in which it might be measured, si nee the present has no length. 
Supposing, though, that it might have been measured-then also suppose that 
another voice had begun to sound and is still sounding without any interruption to 
break its continued flow. We can measure it only while it is sounding, for when it 
has ceased to sound it will be already past and there will not be anything there that 
can be measured. Let us measure it exactly; and let us say how much it is. But 
while it is sounding, it cannot be measured except from the instant when it began to 
sound, down tothefinal moment when it left off. For we measure the time interval 
itself from some beginning point to some end. This is why a voice that has not yet 
ended cannot be measured, so that one could say how long or how briefly it will 
continue. Nor can it be said to be equal to another voice or single or double in 
comparison to it or anything I ike this. But when it is ended, it is no longer. How, 
therefore, may it be measured? And yet we measure times; not those which are not 
yet, nor those which no longer are, nor those which are stretched out by some del ay, 
nor those which have no limit. Therefore, we measure neither times future nor 
times past, nor times present, nor times passing by; and yet we do measure times. 

35. Deus Creator omniurn^^-. this verse of eight syllables alternates between 
short and long syllables. Thefour short ones-that is, thefirst, third, fifth, and 
seventh-are single in relation tothefour long ones-that is, the second, fourth, 
sixth, and eighth. Each of the long ones is double the length of each of the short 
ones. I affirm this and report it, and common sense perceives that this indeed is the 
case. By common sense, then, I measure a long syllable by a short one, and I find 
that it istwiceas long. But when one sounds after another, if thefirst be short and 
the latter long, how can I hold the short one and how can I apply it to the long one 
as a measure, so that I can discover that the long one istwiceas long, when, in fact, 
the long one does not begin to sound until the short one leaves off sounding? That 
same long syllable I do not measure as present, since I cannot measure it until it is 
ended; but its ending is its passing away. 

What is it, then, that I can measure? Where is the short syllable by which I 
measure? Where is the long one that I am measuring? Both have sounded, have 
flown away, have passed on, and are no longer. And still I measure, and I 
confidently answer-asfar as a trained ear can betrusted-that this syllable is 
single and that syllable double. And I could not dothis unless they both had passed 
and were ended. Therefore I do not measure them, for they do not exist any more. 
But I measure something in my memory which remains fixed. 

36. It is in you, O mind of mine, that I measure the periods of time. Do not 
shout me down that it exists [objectively]; do not overwhelm yourself with the 
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turbulent flood of your impressions. I n you, as I have said, I measure the periods of 
time. I measure as time present the impression that things make on you as they 
pass by and what remains after they have passed by--l do not measure the things 
themselves which have passed by and left their impression on you. This is what I 
measure when I measure periods of time. Either, then, these are the periods of time 
or else I do not measure time at all. 

What are we doing when we measure silence, and say that this silence has 
lasted as long as that voice lasts? Do we not project our thought to the measure of a 
sound, as if it were then sounding, so that we can say something concerning the 
intervals of silence in a given span of time? For, even when both the voice and the 
tongue are still, we review--!n thought-poems and verses, and discourse of various 
kinds or various measures of motions, and we specify their time spans-how long 
this is in relation tothat-just as if we were speaking them aloud. If anyone wishes 
to utter a prolonged sound, and if, in forethought, he has decided how long it should 
be, that man has already in silence gone through a span of time, and committed his 
sound to memory. Thus he begins to speak and his voice sounds until it reaches the 
predetermined end. It has truly sounded and will goon sounding. But what is 
already finished has already sounded and what remains will still sound. Thus it 
passes on, until the present intention carries the future over into the past. The past 
increases by the diminution of the future until by the consumption of all the future 
all is past.449 


CHAPTER XXVIII 

37. But how is the future diminished or consumed when it does not yet exist? 
Or how does the past, which exists no longer, increase, unless it is that in the mind 
in which all this happens there are three functions? For the mind expects, it 
attends, and it remembers; so that what it expects passes into what it remembers 
by way of what it attends to. Who denies that future things do not exist as yet? But 
still there is already in the mind the expectation of things still future. And who 
denies that past things now exist no longer? Still there is in the mind the memory of 
things past. Who denies that time present has no length, since it passes away in a 
moment? Yet, our attention has a continuity and it is through this that what is 
present may proceed to become absent. Therefore, future time, which is nonexistent, 
is not long; but "a long future" is "a long expectation of the future." Nor is time past, 
which is now no longer, long; a "long past" is "a long memory of the past." 

38.1 am about to repeat a psalm that I know. Before I begin, my attention 
encompasses the whole, but once I have begun, as much of it as becomes past while 
I speak is still stretched out in my memory. The span of my action is divided 
between my memory, which contains what I have repeated, and my expectation, 
which contains what I am about to repeat. Yet my attention is continually present 
with me, and through it what was future is carri^ over so that it becomes past. The 
more this is done and repeated, the more the memory is enlarged-and expectation 
is shortened-until the whole expectation is exhaust^. Then the whole action is 
ended and passed into memory. And what takes place in the entire psalm takes 
place also in each individual part of it and in each individual syllable. This also 
holds in the even longer action of which that psalm is only a portion. The same 
holds in the whole life of man, of which all the actions of men are parts. The same 
holds in the whole age of the sons of men, of which all the lives of men are parts. 


4497hjstheory of time is worth comparing with its most notable restatement in modern poetry, in 
T.S. Eliot'sFour Ouartetsand especially "Burnt Norton." 



CHAPTER XXIX 


39. But "si nee thy loving-kindness is better than life itself,observe how 
my life is but a stretching out, and how thy right hand has upheld me in my Lord, 
the Son of Man, the Mediator between thee, the One, and us, the many-in so many 
ways and by so many means. Thus through him I may lay hold upon him in whom I 
am also laid hold upon; and I may be gathered up from my old way of life to follow 
that One and to forget that which is behind, no longer stretched out but now pulled 
together again-stretching forth not to what shall be and shall pass away but to 
those things that are before me. Not distractedly now, but intently, I follow on for 
the prize of my heavenly calling,45i where I may hear the sound of thy praise and 
contemplate tiny delights, which neither come to be nor pass away. 

But now my years are spent in mourning.452 And thou, O Lord, art my 
comfort, my eternal Father. But I have been torn between the times, the order of 
which I do not know, and my thoughts, even the inmost and deepest places of my 
soul, are mangled by various commotions until I shall flow together into thee, 
purged and molten in the fire of thy love. 

CHAPTER XXX 

40. And I will be immovable and fixed in thee, and thy truth will be my mold. 
And I shall not have to endure the questions of those men who, as if in a morbid 
disease, thirst for more than they can hold and say, "What did God make before he 
made heaven and earth?" or, "How did it come into his mind to make something 
when he had never before made anything?" Grant them, O Lord, to consider well 
what they are saying; and grant them to see that where there is notimethey cannot 
say "never." When, therefore, he is said "never to have made" something-what is 
this but to say that it was made in no time at all? Let them therefore see that there 
could be no time without a created world, and let them cease to speak vanity of this 
kind. Let them also be stretched out to those things which are before them, and 
understand that thou, the eternal Creator of all times, art before all times and that 
no times are coeternal with thee; nor is any creature, even ifthereisa creature 
"above time." 


CHAPTER XXXI 

41. O Lord my God, what a chasm there is in thy deep secret! How far short of 
it have the consequences of my sins cast me? Heal my eyes, that I may enjoy thy 
light. Surely, if there is a mind that so greatly abounds in knowledge and 
foreknowledge, to which all things past and future are as well known as one psalm 
is well known tome, that mind would bean exceeding marvel and altogether 
astonishing. For whatever is past and whatever is yet to come would be no more 
concealed from him than the past and future of that psalm were hidden from me 
when I was chanting it: how much of it had been sung from the beginning and what 
and how much still remained till the end. But far be it from thee, O Creator of the 
universe, and Creator of our souls and bodies-far be it from thee that thou shouldst 
merely know all things past and future. Far, far more wonderfully, and far more 
mysteriously thou knowest them. For it is not asthefeelings of one singing familiar 
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songs, or hearing a familiar song in which, because of his expectation of words still 
tocomeand his remem bra nee of those that are past, hisfeelings are varied and his 
senses are divided. This is not the way that anything happens to thee, who art 
unchangeably eternal, that is, the truly eternal Creator of minds. As in the 
beginning thou knewest both the heaven and the earth without any change in thy 
knowledge, so thou didst make heaven and earth in their beginnings without any 
division in thy action.453 Let him who understands this confess to thee; and let him 
who does not understand also confess to thee! Oh, exalted as thou art, still the 
humble in heart are thy dwelling place! For thou liftest them who are cast down and 
they fall not for whom thou art the Most High.454 


453|\iote here the preparation for the transition from this analysis of time in Bk. XI to the exploration 
of the mystery of creation in Bks. XII and XIII. 

454cefs/tudo, an honorific title, somewhat like "Your Highness." 



BOOK TWELVE 


The mode of creation and thetruth of Scripture. Augustineexpiores thereiation of 
thevisibieand formed matter of heaven and earth to the prior matrix from which it 
was formed. This ieads to an intricate anaiysis of "unformed matter" and theprimai 
"possibiiity"from which God created, itseif created de nihilo. Hefindsa referenceto 
this in the misconstrued Seri pturai phrase "the heaven of heavens." Reaii zing that 
his interpretation of Gen. 1:1, 2, isnotseif-&/identiytheoniypossibiiity, Augustine 
turns to an dabor ate discussion of the mu i tipi i city of perspectives in hermeneutics 
and, in the course of this, revi oa/s the various possibiiities of true interpretation of his 
Seripture text. H e emphasizes the importance of toierance where there are piurai 
options, and confidence where basic Christian faith is concerned. 

CHAPTER I 

1. My heart is deeply stirred, O Lord, when in this poor life of minethe words 
of thy Holy Seri pture strike upon it. This is why the poverty of the human intellect 
expresses itself in an abundance of language. Inquiry is more loquacious than 
discovery. Demanding takes longer than obtaining; and the hand that knocks is 
more active than the hand that receives. But we have the promise, and who shall 
break it? "If God be for us, who can be against us?"455 "Ask, and you shall receive; 
seek, and you shall find; knock, and it shall be opened unto you; for everyone that 
asks receives, and he who seeks fi nds, and to hi m that knocks, it shal I be 
opened."456 These are thy own promises, and who need fear to be deceived when 
truth promises? 


CHAPTER II 

2.1 n lowliness my tongue confesses to thy exaltation, for thou madest heaven 
and earth. This heaven which I see, and this earth on which I walk--from which 
came this "earth" that I carry about me-thou didst make. 

But where is that heaven of heavens, O Lord, of which we hear in the words 
of the psalm, 'The heaven of heavens is the Lord's, but the earth he hath given to 
the children of men"?457 where is the heaven that we cannot see, in relation to 
which all that we can see is earth? For this whole corporeal creation has been 
beautifully formed--though not everywhere in its entirety--and our earth isthe 
lowest of these levels. Still, compared with that heaven of heavens, even the heaven 
of our own earth is only earth. Indeed, it is not absurd to call each of those two great 
bodies458 "earth" in comparison with that ineffable heaven which isthe Lord's, and 


455Rom. 8:31. 

456|V|att. 7:7, 8. 

457vulgate, Ps. 113:16 (cf. Ps. 115:16, K.J see also Ps. 148:4, both Vulgate and K.J .): Caelum cadi 
domino, etc. Augustine finds a distinction here for which the Hebrew text gives no warrant. The 
Hebrew is a typical nominal sentence and means simply "The heavens are the heavens of Yahweh"; 
cf. the Bond no edition of The Psalms, edited by A. Cohen; cf. also R.S.V., Ps. 115:16. The LXX 
reading (o oiipavoC xot) oTipavoi)) seems to rest on a variant Hebrew text. This idiomatic construction 
does not mean "the heavens of the heavens" (as it is too literally translated in the LXX), but rather 
"highest heaven." This is a familiar way, in Hebrew, of emphasizing a superlative (e.g., "King of 
kings," "Song of songs"). The singular thing can be described superlatively only in terms of itself! 
458Earth and sky. 



not for the sons of men. 


CHAPTER III 

3. And truly this earth was invisible and unformed, ^59 and there was an 
inexpressibly profound abyss^^o above which there was no light since it had noform. 
Thou didst command it written that "darkness was on the face of the deep."461 what 
else is darkness except the absence of light? For if there had been light, where 
would it have been except by being over all, showing itself rising aloft and giving 
light? Therefore, where there was no light as yet, why was it that darkness was 
present, unless it was that light was absent? Darkness, then, was heavy upon it, 
because the light from above was absent; just as there is silence where there is no 
sound. And what is it to have silence anywhere but simply not to have sound? Hast 
thou not, O Lord, taught this soul which confesses to thee? Hast thou not thus 
taught me, O Lord, that before thou didst form and separate this formless matter 
there was nothing: neither color, nor figure, nor body, nor spirit? Yet it was not 
absolutely nothing; it was a certain formlessness without any shape. 

CHAPTER IV 

4. What, then, should that formlessness be called so that somehow it might be 
indicated to those of sluggish mind, unless we use some word in common speech? 

But what can be found anywhere in the world nearer to a total formlessness than 
the earth and the abyss? Because of their being on the lowest level, they are less 
beautiful than are the other and higher parts, all translucent and shining. 

Therefore, why may I not consider the formlessness of matter--which thou didst 
create without shapely form, from which to make this shapely world--as fittingly 
indicated to men by the phrase, 'The earth invisible and unformed"? 

CHAPTER V 

5. When our thought seeks something for our sense to fasten to [in this 
concept of unformed matter], and when it says to itself, "It is not an intelligible 
form, such as life or justice, since it is the material for bodies; and it is not a former 
perception, for there is nothing in the invisibleand unformed which can be seen and 
felt"--while human thought says such things to itself, it may be attempting either to 
know by being ignorant or by knowing how not to know. 

CHAPTER VI 

6. But if, O Lord, I am to confess to thee, by my mouth and my pen, the whole 
of what thou hast taught me concerning this unformed matter, I must say first of all 
that when I first heard of such matter and did not understand it--and those who 


469|t is interesting that Augustine should have preferred the invisibiliset incomposita of the Old 
Latin version of Gen. 1:2 over the inanisd: vacua of the Vulgate, which was surely accessible to him. 
Si nee this is to be a key phrase in the succeeding exegesis this reading can hardly have been the 
casual citation of the old and familiar version. Is it possiblethat Augustine may have had the 
sensibilities and associations of his readers in mind--for many of them may have not known J erome's 
version or, at least, not very well? 

^^Abyssus, literally, the unplumbed depths of the sea, and as a constant meaning here, "the depths 
beyond measure." 

46lGen. 1:2. 



told me of it could not understand it either-l conceived of it as having countless and 
varied forms. Thus, I did not think about it rightly. My mind in its agitation used to 
turn upall sorts of foul and horrible "forms"; but still they were "forms." And still I 
called it formless, not because it was unformed, but because it had what seemed to 
me a kind of form that my mind turned away from, as bizarre and incongruous, 
before which my human weakness was confused. And even what I did conceive of as 
unformed was so, not because it was deprived of all form, but only as it compared 
with more beautiful forms. Right reason, then, persuaded me that I ought to remove 
altogether all vestiges of form whatever if I wished to conceive matter that was 
wholly unformed; and this I could not do. For I could more readily imagine that 
what was deprived of all form simply did not exist than I could conceive of anything 
between form and nothing-something which was neither formed nor nothing, 
something that was unformed and nearly nothing. 

Thus my mind ceased to question my spirit-filled as it was with the images 
of formed bodies, changing and varying them according to its will. And so I applied 
myself to the bodies themselves and looked more deeply into their mutability, by 
which they cease to be what they had been and begin to be what they were not. This 
transition from form to form I had regarded as involving something I ike a formless 
condition, though not actual nothingness.462 

But I desired to know, not to guess. And, if my voice and my pen were to 
confess to thee all the various knots thou hast untied for me about this question, 
who among my readers could endure to grasp the whole of the account? Still, despite 
this, my heart will not cease to give honor to thee or to sing thy praises concerning 
those things which it is not abletoexpress.463 

For the mutability of mutablethings carries with it the possibility of all those 
forms into which mutablethings can be changed. But this mutability-what is it? Is 
it soul? Is it body? Is it the external appearance of soul or body? Could it be said, 
"Nothing was something," and 'That which is, is not"? If this were possible, I would 
say that this was it, and in some such manner it must have been in order to receive 
these visible and composite for ms.464 

CHAPTER VII 

7. Whence and how was this, unless it came from thee, from whom all things 
are, in so far as they are? But thefarther something is from thee, the more unlike 
thee it is-and this is not a matter of distance or place. 

Thus it was that thou, O Lord, who art not one thing in one place and another 
thing in another place but the Selfsame, and the Selfsame, and theSelfsame-"Holy, 
Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty"465-thus it was that in the beginning, and through 
thy Wisdom which is from thee and born of thy substance, thou didst create 
something and that out of nothing.466 por thou didst create the heaven and the 
earth-not out of thyself, for then they would be equal to thy only Son and thereby to 
thee. And there is no sense in which it would be right that anything should be equal 


462Augustine may not have known the Platonic doctrine of nonbeing (cf. Sophist, 236C-237B), but he 
clearly is deeply influenced here by Plotinus; cf. Enneads, II, 4:8f., where matter is analyzed as a 
substratum without quantity or quality; and 4:15: "Matter, then, must be described as to aTteipov 
(the indefinite).... Matter is indeterminateness and nothing else." I n short, materia informis is 
sheer possibility; not anything and not nothing! 

^^Dictare. was Augustine dictating his Confessions? It is very probable. 

^^Visibiies et composites, the opposite of "invisible and unformed." 

^®^lsa. 6:3; Rev. 4:8. 

^^Denihiio. 



to thee that was not of thee. But what else besides thee was there out of which thou 
mightest create these things, O God, oneTrinity, and trine Unity ?467 And, therefore, 
it was out of nothing at all that thou didst create the heaven and earth--sonnething 
great and something small--for thou art Almighty and Good, and ableto makeall 
things good: even the great heaven and the small earth. Thou wast, and there was 
nothing else from which thou didst create heaven and earth: these two things, one 
near thee, the other near to nothing; the oneto which only thou art superior, the 
other to which nothing else is inferior. 

CHAPTER VIII 

8. That heaven of heavens was thine, O Lord, but the earth which thou didst 
give to the sons of men to be seen and touched was not then in the same form as 
that in which we now see it and touch it. For then it was invisible and unformed 
and there was an abyss over which there was no light. The darkness was truly over 
the abyss, that is, more than just/n the abyss. For this abyss of waters which now is 
visible has even in its depths a certain light appropriate to its nature, percepti bl e i n 
some fashion to fishes and the things that creep about on the bottom of it. But then 
the entire abyss was almost nothing, since it was still altogether unformed. Yet 
even there, there was something that had the possibility of being formed. For thou, 

O Lord, hadst madethe world out of unformed matter, and this thou didst make out 
of nothing and didst make it into almost nothing. From it thou hast then made 
these great things which we, the sons of men, marvel at. For this corporeal heaven 
is truly marvelous, this firmament between the water and the waters which thou 
didst make on the second day after the creation of light, saying, "Let it be done," and 
it was done.468 This firmament thou didst call heaven, that is, the heaven of this 
earth and sea which thou madest on the third day, giving a visible shape to the 
unformed matter which thou hadst made before all the days. For even before any 
day thou hadst already made a heaven, but that was the heaven of this heaven: for 
in the beginning thou hadst made heaven and earth. 

But this earth itself which thou hadst made was unformed matter; it was 
invisible and unformed, and darkness was over the abyss. Out of this invisible and 
unformed earth, out of this formlessness which is almost nothing, thou didst then 
makeall these things of which the changeable world consists--and yet does not fully 
consist in itselH^Q-for its very changeableness appears in this, that its times and 
seasons can be observed and numbered. The periods of time are measured by the 
changes of things, while the forms, whose matter isthe invisible earth of which we 
have spoken, are varied and altered. 

CHAPTER IX 

9. And therefore the Spirit, the Teacher of thy servant,470 when he mentions 
that "in the beginning thou madest heaven and earth," says nothing about times 
and is silent as to the days. For, clearly, that heaven of heavens which thou didst 
create in the beginning is in someway an intellectual creature, although in noway 
coeternal with thee, O Trinity. Yet it is nonetheless a partaker in thy eternity. 
Because of the sweetness of its most happy contemplation of thee, it is greatly 


^^Trina unitas. 

468cf. Gen. 1:6. 

^^Constat et non constat, the created earth really exists but never is self-sufficient. 
470|\/| OSes. 



restrained in its own mutability and cleaves to thee without any lapse from thetime 
in which it was created, surpassing all therolling change of time. But this 
shapelessness--this earth invisible and unformed--was not numbered among the 
days itself. For where there is no shape or order there is nothing that either comes 
or goes, and where this does not occur there certainly are no days, nor any 
vicissitude of duration. 


CHAPTER X 

10. O Truth, O Light of my heart, let not my own darkness speak to me! I had 
fallen into that darkness and was darkened thereby. But in it, even in its depths, I 
came to love thee. I went astray and still I remembered thee. I heard thy voice 
behind me, bidding me return, though I could scarcely hear it for thetumults of my 
boisterous passions. And now, behold, I am returning, burning and thirsting after 
thy fountain. Let no one hinder me; here will I drink and so have life. Let me not be 
my own life; for of myself I have lived badly. I was death to myself; in thee I have 
revived. Speak to me; converse with me. I have believed thy books, and their words 
are very deep. 


CHAPTER XI 

11. Thou hast told me already, O Lord, with a strong voice in my inner ear, 
that thou art eternal and alone hast immortality. Thou art not changed by any 
shape or motion, and thy will is not altered by temporal process, because no will 
that changes is immortal. This is clear to me, in thy sight; let it become clearer and 
clearer, I beseech thee. In that light let meabidesoberly under thy wings. 

Thou hast also told me, O Lord, with a strong voice in my inner ear, that thou 
hast created all natures and all substances, which are not what thou art thyself; 
and yet they do exist. Only that which is nothing at all is not from thee, and that 
motion of the will away from thee, who art, toward something that exists only in a 
lesser degree-such a motion is an offense and a sin. No one's sin either hurts thee 
or disturbs the order of thy rule, either first or last. All this, in thy sight, is clear to 
me. Let it become clearer and clearer, I beseech thee, and in that light let me abide 
soberly under thy wings. 

12. Likewise, thou hast told me, with a strong voice in my inner ear, that this 
creation-whose delight thou alone art-is not coeternal with thee. With a most 
persevering purity it draws its support from thee and nowhere and never betrays its 
own mutability, for thou art ever present with it; and it cleaves to thee with its 
entire affection, having no future to expect and no past that it remembers; it is 
varied by no change and is extended by no time. 

O blessed one-if such there be-clinging to thy blessedness! It is blest in thee, 
its everlasting Inhabitant and its Light. I cannot find a term that I would judge 
more fitting for "the heaven of the heavens of the Lord" than 'Thy house"-which 
contemplates thy delights without any declination toward anything else and which, 
with a pure mind in most harmonious stability, joins all together in the peace of 
those saintly spirits who are citizens of thy city in those heavens that are above this 
visi ble heaven. 

13. From this let the soul that has wandered far away from thee understand- 
if now it thirsts for thee; if now its tears have become its bread, whiledaily they say 
to it, "Where is your Gocl?"47i; if now it requests of thee just one thing and seeks 
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after this: that it may dweii in thy house aii the days of its iife (and what is its iife 
but thee? And what are thy days but thy eternity, iikethy years which do not faii, 
since thou art the Seifsame?)--from this, i say, ietthesoui understand (as far as it 
can) how far above aii times thou art in thy eternity; and how thy house has never 
wandered away from thee; and, aithough it is not coeternai with thee, it continuaiiy 
and unfaiiingiy dings to thee and suffers no vicissitudes of time. This, in thy sight, 
is dear to me; may it become dearer and dearer to me, i beseech thee, and in this 
iight may i abide soberiy under thy wings. 

14. Now i do not know what kind of for mi essn ess there is in these mutations 
of these iast and iowest creatures. Yet who wiii teii me, uniess it is someone who, in 
theemptiness of his own heart, wanders about and begins to be dizzy in his own 
fancies? Who except such a one wouid teii me whether, if aii form were diminished 
and consumed, formiessness aione wouid remain, through which a thing was 
changed and turned from one species into another, so that sheer formiessness wouid 
then be characterized by temporai change? And sureiy this couid not be, because 
without motion there is no time, and where there is no form there is no change. 

CHAPTER Xii 

15. These things i have considered as thou hast given meabiiity, O my God, 
as thou hast excited me to knock, and as thou hast opened to me when i knock. Two 
things i find which thou hast made, not within intervais of time, aithough neither is 
coeternai with thee. One of them is so formed that, without any wavering in its 
contempiation, without any intervai of change-mutabiebut not changed--it may 
fuiiy enjoy thy eternity and immutabiiity. The other is soformiessthat it couid not 
change from one form to another (either of motion or of rest), and so time has no 
hoid upon it. But thou didst not ieavethisformiess, for, before any "day" in the 
beginning, thou didst create heaven and earth--these are the two things of which i 
spoke. 

But "the earth was invisibieand unformed, and darkness was over the 
abyss." Bythese words its formiessness is indicated tous--sothat by degrees they 
may be ied forward who cannot whoiiy conceive of the privation of aii form without 
arriving at nothing. From this for mi essn ess a second heaven might be created and a 
second earth--visibieand weii formed, with the ordered beauty of the waters, and 
whatever eise is recorded as created (though not without days) in the format!on of 
this worid. And aii this because such things are so ordered that in them the changes 
of time may take pi ace through the ordered processes of motion and form. 

CHAPTER Xiii 

16. Meanwhiiethis is what i understand, O my God, when i hear thy 
Scripture saying, "i n the beginning God made the heaven and the earth, but the 
earth was invisibieand unformed, and darkness was over the abyss." it does not say 
on what day thou didst create these things. Thus, for thetime being i understand 
that "heaven of heavens" to mean the inteiiigibie heaven, whereto understand is to 
know aii at once-not "in part," not "darkiy," not "through a giass"--but as a 
simuitaneous whoie, in fuii sight, "face to face. "472 it is not this thing now and then 
another thing, but (as we said) knowiedge aii at once without any temporai change. 
And by the invisibieand unformed earth, i understand that which suffers no 
temporai vicissitude. Temporai change customariiy means having one thing now 
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and another later; but where there is no form there can be no distinction between 
this or that. It is, then, by means of these two-one thing well formed in the 
beginning and another thing wholly unformed, the one heaven (that is, the heaven 
of heavens) and theother one earth (but the earth invisibleand unformed)-it is by 
means of these two notions that I am able to understand why thy Seri pture said, 
without mention of days, "In the beginning God created the heaven and the earth." 
For it immediately indicated which earth it was speaking about. When, on the 
second day, the firmament is recorded as having been created and called heaven, 
this suggests to us which heaven it was that he was speaking about earlier, without 
specifying a day. 


CHAPTER XIV 

17. Marvelous is the depth of thy oracles. Their surface is before us, inviting 
the little ones; and yet wonderful is their depth, O my God, marvelous is their 
depth! It is a fearful thing to look into them: an awe of honor and a tremor of love. 
Their enemies I hate vehemently. Oh, if thou wouldst slay them with thy two-edged 
sword, so that they should not be enemies! For I would prefer that they should be 
slain to themselves, that they might live to thee. But see, there are others who are 
not critics but praisers of the book of Genesis; they say: 'The Spirit of God who 
wrote these things by his servant Moses did not wish these words to be understood 

I ike this. He did not wish to have it understood as you say, but as we say." To them, 
O God of us all, thyself being the judge, I give answer. 

CHAPTER XV 

18. "Will you say that these things are false which Truth tells me, with a loud 
voice in my inner ear, about the very eternity of theCreator: that his essence is 
changed in no respect by time and that his will is not distinct from his essence? 
Thus, he doth not will one thing now and another thing later, but he willeth once 
and for all everything that he willeth-not again and again; and not now this and 
now that. Nor does he will afterward what he did not will before, nor does he cease 
to will what he had willed before. Such a will would be mutable and no mutable 
thing is eternal. But our God is eternal. 

"Again, he tells me in my inner ear that the expectation of future things is 
turned to sight when they have come to pass. And this same sight is turned into 
memory when they have passed. Moreover, all thought that varies thus is mutable, 
and nothing mutable is eternal. But our God is eternal."Thesethings I sum up and 
put together, and I conci ude that my God, the eternal God, hath not made any 
creature by any new will, and his knowledge does not admit anything transitory. 

19. "What, then, will you say to this, you objectors? Are these things false?" 
"No," they say. "What then? Is it false that every entity already formed and all 
matter capable of receiving form isfrom him alone who is supremely good, because 
he is supreme?" "We do not deny this, either," they say. "What then? Do you deny 
this: that there is a certain sublime created order which cleaves with such a chaste 
lovetothetrueand truly eternal God that, although it is not coeternal with him, yet 
it does not separate itself from him, and does not flow away intoany mutation of 
change or process but abides in true contemplation of him alone?" If thou, O God, 
dost show thyself to him who loves thee as thou hast commanded-and art sufficient 
for him-then, such a one will neither turn himself away from thee nor turn away 
toward himself. This is "thehouseof God." It is not an earthly house and it is not 
made from any celestial matter; but it is a spiritual house, and it partakes in thy 



eternity because it is without blemish forever. For thou hast made it steadfast 
forever and ever; thou hast given it a law which will not be removed. Still, it is not 
coeternal with thee, O God, since it is not without beginning--it was created. 

20. For, although we can find no time before it (for wisdom was created before 
all things),473 this is certainly not that Wisdom which is absolutely coeternal and 
equal with thee, our God, its Father, the Wisdom through whom all things were 
created and in whom, in the beginning, thou didst create the heaven and earth. This 
istruly the created Wisdom, namely, the intelligible nature which, in its 
contemplation of light, is light. For this is also called wisdom, even if it is a created 
wisdom. But the difference between the Light that lightens and that which is 
enlightened is as great as is the difference between the Wisdom that creates and 
that which is created. So also is the difference between the Righteousness that 
justifies and the righteousness that is made by justification. For we also are called 
thy righteousness, for a certain servant of thine says, 'That we might be made the 
righteousness of God in him."474 Therefore, there is a certain created wisdom that 
was created before all things: the rational and intelligible mind of that chaste city of 
thine. It is our mother which is above and isfree^^Sand "eternal in the heavens"476- 
but in what heavens except those which praisethee, the "heaven of heavens"?This 
also is the "heaven of heavens" which isthe Lord's--although we find notime before 
it, si nee what has been created before all things also precedes the creation of time. 
Still, theeternity of theCreator himself is before it, from whom it took its beginning 
as created, though not in time (si nee time as yet was not), even though time belongs 
to its created nature. 

21. Thus it is that the intelligible heaven cameto be from thee, our God, but 
in such a way that it is quite another being than thou art; it is not the Selfsame. Yet 
we find that time is not only not beforeit, but not even in it, thus making it ableto 
behold thy face forever and not ever be turned aside. Thus, it is varied by no change 
at all. But there is still in it that mutability in virtue of which it could become dark 
and cold, if it did not, by cleaving to thee with a supernal love, shine and glow from 
thee I ike a perpetual noon. O house full of light and splendor! "I have loved your 
beauty and the place of the habitation of the glory of my Lord,"477 your builder and 
possessor. In my wandering let me sigh for you; this I ask of him who made you, 
that he should also possess mein you, seeing that he hath also made me. "I have 
gone astray like a lost sheep478; yet upon the shoulders of my Shepherd, who is your 
builder, I have hoped that I may be brought back to you."479 

22. "What will you say to me now, you objectors to whom I spoke, who still 
believe that Moses was the holy servant of God, and that his books were the oracles 
of the Holy Spirit? Is it not in this 'house of God'--not coeternal with God, yet in its 
own mode 'eternal in the heavens'--that you vainly seek for temporal change? You 
will not find it there. It rises above all extension and every revolving temporal 
period, and it rises to what is forever good and cleaves fast to God." 

"It is so," they reply. "What, then, about those things which my heart cried 
out to my God, when it heard, within, the voice of his praise? What, then, do you 
contend is false in them? Is it because matter was unformed, and si nee there was no 


473cf. Ecdus. 1:4. 

4742 Cor. 5:21. 

475cf. Gal. 4:26. 

4762 Cor. 5:1. 

477cf. Ps. 26:8. 

478ps. 119:176. 

47970 "the house of God." 



form there was no order? But where there was no order there could have been no 
temporal change. Yet even this 'almost nothing,' since it was not altogether nothing, 
was truly from him from whom everything that exists is in whatever state it is." 
'This also," they say, "we do not deny." 

CHAPTER XVI 

23. Now, I would like to discuss a little further, in thy presence, O my God, 
with those who admit that all these things are true that thy Truth has indicated to 
my mind. Let those who deny these things bark and drown their own voices with as 
much clamor as they please. I will endeavor to persuade them to be quiet and to 
permit thy word to reach them. But if they are unwilling, and if they repel me, I ask 
of thee, O my God, that thou shouldst not be silent to me.^so Speak truly in my 
heart; if only thou wouldst speak thus, I would send them away, blowing up the 
dust and raising it in their own eyes. As for myself I will enter into my closet^si 0 nd 
there sing to thee the songs of love, groaning with groanings that are unutterable 
now in my pilgrimage,482 and remembering] erusalem with my heart uplifted to 

J erusalem my country,] erusalem my mother^SB; and to thee thyself, the Ruler of 
the source of Light, its Father, Guardian, Husband; its chaste and strong delight, its 
solid joy and all its goods ineffable-and all of this at the same time, sincethou art 
the one supreme and true Good! And I will not be turned away until thou hast 
brought back together all that I am from this dispersion and deformity to the peace 
of that dearest mother, where the first fruits of my spirit are to be found and from 
which all these things are promised me which thou dost conform and confirm 
forever, O my God, my Mercy. But as for those who do not say that all these things 
which are true are false, who still honor thy Scripture set before us by the holy 
Moses, whojoin us in placing it on the summit of authority for us to follow, and yet 
who oppose us in some particulars, I say this: "Bethou, O God, the judge between 
my confessions and their gainsaying." 

CHAPTER XVII 

24. For they say: "Even if these things are true, still Moses did not refer to 
these two things when hesaid, by divine revelation, 'In the beginning God created 
the heaven and the earth.' By theterm 'heaven' he did not mean that spiritual or 

i ntel I i gi bl e created order which always beholds the face of God. And by theterm 
'earth' he was not referri ng to unformed matter." 

"What then do these terms mean?" 

They reply, 'That man [Moses] meant what we mean; this is what he was 
saying in those terms." "What is that?" 

"By the terms of heaven and earth," they say, "he wished first to indicate 
universally and briefly this whole visible world; then after this, by an enumeration 
of the days, he could point out, one by one, all thethingsthat it has pleased the 
Holy Spirit to reveal in this way. For the people to whom bespoke were rude and 
carnal, so that hejudged it prudent that only those works of God which were visible 


480cf. Ps. 28:1. 

^^^Cubile, i.e., the heart. 

482cf. Rom. 8:26. 

483The heavenly] erusalem of Gal. 4:26, which had become a favorite Christian symbol of the peace 
and blessedness of heaven; cf. the various versions of the hymn "J erusalem, My Happy Home" in 
J uWan's Dictionary of Hymnology, pp. 580-583. The original text isfound in theLiber meditationum, 
erroneously ascribed to Augustine himself. 



should be mentioned to them." 

But they do agree that the phrases, 'The earth was invisible and unformed," 
and 'The darkened abyss," may not inappropriately be understood to refer to this 
unformed matter--and that out of this, as it is subsequently related, all the visible 
things which are known to all were made and set in order during those specified 
"days." 

25. But now, what if another one should say, 'This same formlessness and 
chaos of matter was first mentioned by the name of heaven and earth because, out 
of it, this visible world--with all its entities which clearly appear in it and which we 
are accustomed to be cal led by the name of heaven and earth--was created and 
perfected"? And what if still another should say: 'The invisible and visible nature is 
quite fittingly called heaven and earth. Thus, the whole creation which God has 
made in his wisdom--that is, in the beginning--was included under these two terms. 
Yet, si nee all things have been made, not from the essence of God, but from nothing; 
and because they are not the same reality that God is; and because there is in them 
all a certain mutability, whether they abide as the eternal houseof God abides or 
whether they are changed as the soul and body of man are changed--then the 
common matter of all things invisible and visible (still formless but capable of 
receiving form) from which heaven and earth were to be created (that is, the 
creature already fashioned, invi si ble as well as visible)--all this was spoken of in the 
same terms by which the invi si ble and unformed earth and the darkness over the 
abyss would be called. There was this difference, however: that the invisible and 
unformed earth is to be understood as having corporeal matter before it had any 
manner of form; but the darkness over the abyss was spiritual matter, before its 
unlimited fluidity was harnessed, and before it was enlightened by Wisdom." 

26. And if anyone wished, he might also say, 'The entities already perfected 
and formed, invi si ble and visible, are not signified by the terms 'heaven and earth,' 
when it reads, 'I n the beginning God created the heaven and the earth'; instead, the 
unformed beginning of things, the matter capable of receiving form and being made 
was called by these terms--because the chaos was contained in it and was not yet 
distinguished by qualities and forms, which have now been arranged in their own 
orders and are called heaven and earth: the former a spiritual creation, the latter a 
physical creation." 


CHAPTER XVIII 

27. When all these things have been said and considered, I am unwilling to 
contend about words, for such contention is profitablefor nothing but thesubverting 
of the hearer.484 But the law is profitablefor edification if a man use it lawfully: for 
the end of the law "is love out of a pure heart, and a good conscience, and faith 
unfeigned."485 And our Master knew it well, for it was on these two commandments 
that he hung all the Law and the Prophets. And how would it harm me, O my God, 
thou Light of my eyes in secret, if while I am ardently confessing these things--sinee 
many different things may be understood from these words, all of which maybe 
true-what harm would be done if I should interpret the meaning of the sacred 
writer differently from the way some other man interprets? Indeed, all of us who 
read are trying to trace out and understand what our author wished to convey; and 
since we believe that he speaks truly we dare not suppose that he has spoken 
anythi ng that we either know or suppose to be false. Therefore, si nee every person 


484cf. 2Tim. 2:14. 
485iTim. 1:5. 



tries to understand in the Holy Scripture what the writer understood, what harm is 
done if a man understands what thou, the Light of all truth-speaking minds, 
showest him to be true, although the author he reads did not understand this aspect 
of the truth even though he did understand the truth in a different meaning?486 

CHAPTER XIX487 

28. For it is certainly true, O Lord, that thou didst createthe heaven and the 
earth. It is alsotruethat "the beginning" is thy wisdom in which thou didst create 
all things. It is likewise true that this visible world has its own great division (the 
heaven and the earth) and these two terms include all entities that have been made 
and created. It is further true that everything mutable confronts our minds with a 
certain lack of form, whereby it receives form, or whereby it is capable of taking 
form. It is true, yet again, that what cleaves to the changeless form so closely that 
even though it is mutable it is not changed is not subject to temporal process. It is 
truethat the formlessness which is almost nothing cannot have temporal change in 
it. It is true that that from which something is made can, in a manner of speaking, 
be cal led by the same name as the thing that is made from it. Thus that 
formlessness of which heaven and earth were made might be called "heaven and 
earth." It is truethat of all things having form nothing is nearer tothe unformed 
than the earth andtheabyss. It istruethat not only every created and formed thing 
but also everyth! ng capable of creation and of form were created by Thee, from 
whom all things are.488 it is true, finally, that everything that is formed from what 
is formless was formless before it was formed. 

CHAPTER XX 

29. From all these truths, which are not doubted by those to whom thou hast 
granted insight in such things in their inner eye and who believe unshakably that 
thy servant M oses spoke i n the spi rit of truth-from al I these truths, then, one man 
takes the sense of "I n the beginning God created the heaven and the earth" to mean, 
"I n his Word, coeternal with himself, God made both the intelligibleand the 
tangible, the spiritual and the corporeal creation." Another takes it in a different 
sense, that "I n the beginning God created the heaven and the earth" means, "I n his 
Word, coeternal with himself, God made the universal mass of this corporeal world, 
with all the observable and known entities that it contains." Still another finds a 
different meaning, that "I n the beginning God created the heaven and the earth" 
means, "In his Word, coeternal with himself, God made the unformed matter of the 
spiritual and corporeal creation." Another can take the sense that "In the beginning 
God created the heaven and the earth" means, "I n his Word, coeternal with himself, 
God made the unformed matter of the physical creation, in which heaven and earth 
were as yet indistinguished; but now that they have come to be separated and 


486Thjs is the basis of Augustine's defense of allegory as both legitimate and profitable in the 
interpretation of Scripture. He did not mean that there is a plurality of literal truths in Scripture but 
a multiplicity of perspectives on truth which amounted to different levels and interpretations of 
truth. This gave Augustine the basis for a positive tolerance of varying interpretations which did 
hold fast to the essential common premises about God's primacy as Creator; cf. M. Pontet, L'Ex^ese 
de Saint Augustin predicateur (Lyons, 1944), chs. 11 and III. 

487| n this chapter, August! ne summarizes what he takes to be the Christian consensus on the 
questions he has explored about the relation of the intellectual and corporeal creations. 

488cf. 1 Cor. 8:6. 



formed, we can now perceive them both in the mighty mass of this world."489 
Another takes still a further meaning, that "In the beginning God created heaven 
and earth" means, "In the very beginning of creating and working, God made that 
unformed matter which contained, undifferentiated, heaven and earth, from which 
both of them were formed, and both now stand out and are observable with all the 
things that are in them." 


CHAPTER XXI 

30. Again, regarding the interpretation of the foil owing words, one man 
selects for himself, from all the various truths, the interpretation that "the earth 
was invisible and unformed and darkness was over the abyss" means, 'That 
corporeal entity which God made was as yet the formless matter of physical things 
without order and without light." Another takes it in a different sense, that "But the 
earth was invisible and unformed, and darkness was over the abyss" means, 'This 
totality called heaven and earth was as yet unformed and lightless matter, out of 
which the corporeal heaven and the corporeal earth were to be made, with all the 
things in them that are known to our physical senses." Another takes it still 
differently and says that "But the earth was invisible and unformed, and darkness 
was over the abyss" means, 'This totality called heaven and earth was as yet an 
unformed and lightless matter, from which were to be made that intelligible heaven 
(which is also cal led 'the heaven of heavens') and the earth (which refers to the 
whole physical entity, under which term may be included this corporeal heaven)-- 
that is. He made the intelligible heaven from which every invisible and visible 
creature would be created." He takes it in yet another sense who says that "But the 
earth was invisible and unformed, and darkness was over the abyss" means, 'The 
Scripture does not refer to that formlessness by the term 'heaven and earth'; that 
formlessness itself already existed. This it called the invisible 'earth' and the 
unformed and lightless 'abyss,'from which--as it had said before-God made the 
heaven and the earth (namely, the spiritual and the corporeal creation)." Still 
another says that "But the earth was invisible and formless, and darkness was over 
the abyss" means, 'There was already an unformed matter from which, as the 
Scripture had already said, God made heaven and earth, namely, the entire 
corporeal mass of the world, divided into two very great parts, one superior, the 
other inferior, with all those familiar and known creatures that are in them." 

CHAPTER XXII 

31. Now suppose that someonetried to argue against these last two opinions 
as follows: "If you will not admit that this formlessness of matter appears to be 
called by the term 'heaven and earth,'then there was something that God had not 
made out of which he did make heaven and earth. And Scripture has not told us 
that God made t/i/s matter, unless we understand that it is implied in the term 
'heaven and earth' (or the term 'earth' alone) when it is said, 'I n the beginning God 
created the heaven and earth.'Thus, in what follows-'the earth was invisible and 
unformed'-even though it pleased M oses thus to refer to unformed matter, yet we 
can only understand by it that which God himself hath made, as it stands written in 
the previous verse, 'GcxJ made heaven and earth."'Those who maintain either one or 
the other of these two opinions which we have set out above will answer to such 
objections: "Wedo not deny at all that this unformed matter was created by God, 
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from whom all things are, and are very good--because we hold that what is created 
and endowed with form is a higher good; and we also hold that what is made 
capable of being created and endowed with form, though it is a lesser good, is still a 
good. But the Scripture has not said specifically that God madethisformlessness-- 
any morethan it has said it specifically of many other things, such as the orders of 
'cherubim' and 'seraphim' and those others of which the apostle distinctly speaks: 
'thrones,' 'dominions,' 'principalities,' 'powers'490-yet it is clear that God made all of 
these. If in the phrase 'He made heaven and earth' all things are included, what are 
we to say about the waters upon which the Spirit of God moved? For if they are 
understood as included in theterm 'earth,'then how can unformed matter be meant 
by the term 'earth'when we see the waters so beautifully formed? Or, if it betaken 
thus, why, then, is it written that out of the same formlessness the firmament was 
made and called heaven, and yet is it not specifically written that the waters were 
made? For these waters, which we perceive flowing in so beautiful a fashion, are not 
formless and invisible. But if they received that beauty at thetimeGod said of 
them, 'Let the waters which are under the firmament be gathered together,'49i thus 
indicating that their gathering together was the same thing as their reception of 
form, what, then, istobesaid about the waters that are abovethe firmament? 
Because if they are unformed, they do not deserve to have a seat so honorable, and 
yet it is not written by what specific word they were formed. If, then. Genesis is 
silent about anything that God hath made, which neither sound faith nor unerring 
understanding doubts that God hath made, let not any sober teaching dare to say 
that these waters were coeternal with God because we fi nd them mentioned in the 
book of Genesis and do not find it mentioned when they were created. If Truth 
instructs us, why may we not interpret that unformed matter which the Scripture 
cal Is the earth-invisible and unformed-and the lightless abyss as having been 
made by God from nothing; and thus understand that they are not coeternal with 
him, although the narrative fails to tel I us precisely when they were made?" 

CHAPTER XXIII 

32.1 have heard and considered these theories as well as my weak 
apprehension allows, and I confess my weakness to Thee, O Lord, though already 
thou knowest it. Thus I see that two sorts of disagreements may arise when 
anything is related by signs, even by trustworthy reporters. There is one 
disagreement about the truth of the things involved; the other concerns the 
meani ng of the one who reports them. 11 i s one thi ng to i nqui re as to what i s true 
about the formation of the Creation. It is another thing, however, to ask what that 
excellent servant of thy faith, Moses, would have wished for the reader and hearer 
to understand from these words. As for the first question, let all those depart from 
me who imagine that Moses spoke things that arefalse. But let me beunited with 
them in thee, O Lord, and delight myself in thee with those who feed on thy truth in 
the bond of love. Let us approach together the words of thy book and make diligent 
inquiry in them for thy meaning through the meaning of thy servant by whose pen 
thou hast given them to us. 


CHAPTER XXIV 

33. But in the midst of so many truths which occur to the interpreters of 
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these words (understood as they can be in different ways), which one of us can 
discover that single interpretation which warrants our saying confidently that 
Moses thought thus and that in this narrative he wishes this to be understood, as 
confidently as he would say that this is true, whether Moses thought the one or the 
other. For see, O my God, I am thy servant, and I have vowed in this book an 
offering of confession tothee,492 and I beseech thee that by thy mercy I may pay my 
vow to thee. Now, see, could I assert that Moses meant nothing else than this [i.e., 
my interpretation] when he wrote, "I n the beginning God created the heaven and 
the earth," as confidently as I can assert that thou in thy immutable Word hast 
created all things, invisible and visible? No, I cannot do this because it is not as 
clear to me that th/s was in his mind when he wrote these things, as I see it to be 
certain in thy truth. For histhoughts might beset upon the very beginning of the 
creation when he said, "In the beginning"; and he might have wished it understood 
that, in this passage, "heaven and earth" refers to no formed and perfect entity, 
whether spiritual or corporeal, but each of them only newly begun and still 
formless. Whichever of these possibilities has been mentioned I can see that it 
might have been said truly. But which of them he did actually intend to express in 
these words I do not clearly see. However, whether it was one of these or some other 
meaning which I have not mentioned that this great man saw in his mind when he 
used these words I have no doubt whatever that he saw it truly and expressed it 
suitably. 


CHAPTER XXV 

34. Let no man fret me now by saying, "M oses did not mean what you say, but 
what / say." Now if he asks me, "How do you know that Moses meant what you 
deduce from his words?", I ought to respond calmly and reply as I have already 
done, or even more fully if he happens to be untrained. But when he says, "Moses 
did not mean what you say, but what / say," and then does not deny what either of 
us says but allows that both are true-then, O my God, life of the poor, in whose 
breast there is no contradiction, pour thy soothing balm into my heart that I may 
patiently bear with people whotalk likethis! It is not becausethey are godly men 
and have seen in the heart of thy servant what they say, but rather they are proud 
men and have not considered Moses' meaning, but only love their own-not because 
it is true but because it is their own. Otherwise they could equally love another true 
opinion, as I love what they say when what they speak istrue-not because it is 
theirs but because it is true, and therefore not theirs but true. And if they love an 
opinion because it is true, it becomes both theirs and mine, si nee it is the common 
property of al I lovers of the truth.493 But I neither accept nor approve of it when 
they contend that Moses did not mean what I say but what they say-and this 
because, even if it were so, such rashness is born not of knowledge, but of 
impudence. It comes not from vision but from vanity. 

And therefore, O Lord, thy judgments should beheld in awe, because thy 
truth is neither mine nor his nor anyone else's; but it belongs to all of us whom thou 
hast openly called to have it in common; and thou hast warned us not to hold on to 
it as our own special property, for if we do we lose it. For if anyone arrogates to 
himself what thou hast bestowed on all to enjoy, and if he desires something for his 
own that bel ongs to al I , he i s forced away from what i s common to al I to what i s. 


492|\iote how this reiterates a constant theme in the Confessions as a whole; a further indication that 
Bk. XII is an integral part of the single whole. 

493cf. Deliberoarbitrio, 11,8:20, 10:28. 



indeed, his very own--that is, from truth to falsehood. For he who tel Is a lie speaks 
of his own thought.494 

35. Hear, O God, best judge of all! O Truth itself, hear what I say to this 
disputant. Hear it, because I say it in thy presence and before my brethren who use 
thelaw rightly tothe end of love. Hear and give heed to what I shall saytohim, if it 
pleases thee. 

For I would return this brotherly and peaceful word to him: "If we both see 
that what you say is true, and if we both say that what I say is true, where is it, I 
ask you, that weseethis? Certainly, I do not see it in you, and you do not see it in 
me, but both of us see it in the unchangeable truth itself, which is above our 
minds."495 |f^ then, we do not disagree about the true light of the Lord our God, why 
do we disagree about the thoughts of our neighbor, which we cannot see as clearly 
as the immutable Truth is seen? If Moses himself had appeared to us and said, 

'This is what I meant," it would not be in order that we should see it but that we 
should believe him. Let us not, then, "go beyond what is written and be puffed up 
for the one against the other."496 Let us, instead, "love the Lord our God with all our 
heart, with all our soul, and with all our mind, and our neighbor as ourself."497 
Unless we believe that whatever Moses meant in these books he meant to be 
ordered by these two precepts of love, we shall makeGod a liar, if we judge of the 
soul of his servant in any other way than as he has taught us. See now, how foolish 
it is, in the face of so great an abundanceof true opinions which can be elicited from 
these words, rashly to affirm that Moses especially intended only one of these 
interpretations; and then, with destructive contention, to violate love itself, on 
behalf of which he had said all the things we are endeavoring to explain! 

CHAPTER XXVI 

36. And yet, O my God, thou exaltation of my humility and rest of my toil, 
who hearest my confessions and forgivest my sins, si nee thou commandest me to 
love my neighbor as myself, I cannot believe that thou gavest thy most faithful 
servant Moses a lesser gift than I should wish and desire for myself from thee, if I 
had been born in his time, and if thou hadst placed me in the position where, by the 
use of my heart and my tongue, those books might be produced which so long after 
were to profit all nations throughout the whole world--from such a great pinnacle of 
authority-and were to surmount the words of all false and proud teachings. If I had 
been Moses--and we all come from the same mass,498 and what is man that thou art 
mindful of him?499-if | had been Moses at the time that he was, and if I had been 
ordered by thee to write the book of Genesis, I would surely have wished for such a 
power of expression and such an art of arrangement to be given me, that those who 
cannot as yet understand how God createth would still not reject my words as 
surpassing their powers of understanding. And I would have wished that those who 
are already able to do this would find fully contained in the laconic speech of thy 
servant whatever truths they had arrived at in their own thought; and if, in the 
light of theTruth, some other man saw some further meaning, that too would be 


494cf. J ohn 8:44. 
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found congruent to my words. 


CHAPTER XXVII 

37. For just as a spring dammed up is more plentiful and affords a larger 
supply of water for more streams over wider fields than any single stream led off 
from the same spring over a I ongcourse-so also is the narration of thy minister: it 
is intended to benefit many who are likely to discourse about it and, with an 
economy of language, it overflows into various streams of clear truth, from which 
each one may draw out for himself that particular truth which he can about these 
topics--this one that truth, that one another truth, by the broader survey of various 
interpretations. For some people, when they read or hear these words,^^^ think that 
God, I i ke some sort of man or I i ke some sort of huge body, by some new and sudden 
decision, produced outside himself and at a certain distance two great bodies: one 
above, the other below, within which all created things were to be contained. And 
when they hear, "God said, 'Let such and such be done,' and it was done," they think 
of words begun and ended, sounding in time and then passing away, followed by the 
coming into being of what was commanded. They think of other things of the same 
sort which their familiarity with the world suggests to them. 

In these people, who are still little children and whose weakness is borne up 
by this humble language as if on a mother's breast, their faith is built up healthfully 
and they come to possess and to hold as certain the conviction that God made all 
entities that their senses perceive all around them in such marvelous variety. And if 
one despises these words as if they were trivial, and with proud weakness stretches 
himself beyond his fostering cradle, he will, alas, fall away wretchedly. Have pity, O 
Lord God, lest those who pass by trample on the unfledged bird,50i and send thy 
angel who may restore it to its nest, that it may live until it can fly. 

CHAPTER XXVIII 

38. But others, to whom these words are no longer a nest but, rather, a shady 
thicket, spy the fruits concealed in them and fly around rejoicing and search among 
them and pluck them with cheerful chirpings: For when they read or hear these 
words, O God, they see that al I ti mes past and ti mes future are transcended by thy 
eternal and stable permanence, and they see also that there is no temporal creature 
that is not of thy making. Bythy will, since it is the same as thy being, thou hast 
created all things, not by any mutation of will and not by any will that previously 
was nonexistent--and not out of thyself, but in thy own likeness, thou didst make 
from nothing the form of all things. This was an unlikeness which was capable of 
being formed bythy likeness through its relation to thee, the One, as each thing has 
been given form appropriate to its kind according to its preordained capacity. Thus, 
all things were made very good, whether they remain around thee or whether, 
removed in time and place by various degrees, they cause or undergo the beautiful 
changes of natural process. 

They see these things and they rejoice in the light of thy truth to whatever 
degree they can. 

39. Again, one of these men502 directs his attention to the verse, "I n the 
beginning God made the heaven and the earth," and he beholds Wisdom as the true 


500"! n beginning God created," etc. 
^^^An echo of J ob 39:13-16. 
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"beginning," because it also speaks to us. Another man directs his attention to the 
same words, and by "beginning" he understands simply the commencement of 
creation, and interprets it thus: "In the beginning he made," as if it were the same 
thing as to say, "At the first moment, God made.. ."And among those who interpret 
"In the beginning" to mean that in thy wisdom thou hast created the heaven and 
earth, one believes that the matter out of which heaven and earth were to be 
created is what is referred to by the phrase "heaven and earth." But another 
bell eves that these entities were already formed and distinct. Still another will 
understand it to refer to one formed entity--a spiritual one, designated by the term 
"heaven"--and to another unformed entity of corporeal matter, designated by the 
term "earth." But those who understand the phrase "heaven and earth" to mean the 
yet unformed matter from which the heaven and the earth were to be formed do not 
take it in a simple sense: one man regards it as that from which the intelligible and 
tangible creations are both produced; and another only as that from which the 
tangible, corporeal world is produced, containing in its vast bosom these visible and 
observable entities. Nor are they in simple accord who bell eve that "heaven and 
earth" refers to the created things already set in order and arranged. One believes 
that it refers to the invi si ble and visible world; another, only tothe visible world, in 
which we admire the luminous heavens and the darkened earth and all thethings 
that they contain. 


CHAPTER XXIX 

40. But he who understands "In the beginning he made" as if it meant, "At 
first he made," can truly interpret the phrase "heaven and earth" as referring only 
to the "matter" of heaven and earth, namely, of the prior universal, which isthe 
intelligible and corporeal creation. For if he would try to interpret the phrase as 
applying tothe universe already formed, it then might rightly be asked of him, "If 
God first made this, what then did he do afterward?" And, after the universe, he will 
find nothing. But then he must, however unwillingly, face the question. How is this 
the first if there is nothing afterward? But when he said that God made matter first 
formless and then formed, he is not being absurd if he is able to discern what 
precedes by eternity, and what proceeds in time; what comes from choice, and what 
comes from origin. In eternity, God is before all things; in the temporal process, the 
flower is before the fruit; in the act of choice, the fruit is before the flower; in the 
case of origin, sound is before the tune. Of these four relations, thefirst and last 
that I have referred to are understood with much difficulty. The second and third 
are very easily understood. For it is an uncommon and lofty vision, O Lord, to 
behold thy eternity immutably making mutable things, and thereby standing 
always b^orethem. Whose mind is acute enough to be able, without great labor, to 
discover how the sound comes before the tune? For a tune is a formed sound; and an 
unformed thing may exist, but a thing that does not exist cannot be formed. In the 
same way, matter is prior to what is made from it. It is not prior because it makes 
its product, for it is itself made; and its priority is not that of a time interval. For in 
time we do not first utter formless sounds without singing and then adapt or 
fashion them intotheform of a song, as wood or silver from which a chest or vessel 
is made. Such materials precede in timetheforms of thethings which are made 
from them. But in singing this is not so. For when a song is sung, its sound is heard 
at the same time. There is not first a formless sound, which afterward is formed into 
a song; but just as soon as it has sounded it passes away, and you cannot find 
anything of it which you could gather up and shape. Therefore, the song is absorbed 
in its own sound and the "sound" of the song is its "matter." But the sound is formed 



in order that it may be a tune. This is why, as I was saying, the matter of the sound 
is prior to the form of the tune. It is not "before" in thesensethat it has any power 
of making a sound or tune. Nor is the sound itself the composer of the tune; rather, 
thesound issent forth from the body and isordered bythesoul of the singer, so that 
from it he may form a tune. Nor is the sound first in time, for it is given forth 
together with thetune. Nor is it first in choice, because a sound is no better than a 
tune, since a tune is not merely a sound but a beautiful sound. But it is first in 
origin, because the tune is not formed in order that it may become a sound, but the 
sound is formed in order that it may become a tune. 

From this example, let him who is able to understand see that the matter of 
things was first made and was called "heaven and earth" because out of it the 
heaven and earth were made. This primal formlessness was not made first in time, 
because the form of things gives rise to time; but now, in time, it is intuited together 
with its form. And yet nothing can be related of this unformed matter unless it is 
regarded as if it werethe first in the time series though the last in value-because 
things formed are certainly superior to things unformed--and it is preceded by the 
eternity of the Creator, so that from nothing there might be made that from which 
something might be made. 


CHAPTER XXX 

41. In this discord of true opinions let Truth itself bring concord, and may our 
God have mercy on us all, that we may use the law rightly to the end of the 
commandment which is pure love. Thus, if anyone asks me which of these opinions 
was the meaning of thy servant Moses, these would not be my confessions did I not 
confess to thee that I do not know. Yet I do know that those opinions aretrue-with 
the exception of the carnal ones--about which I have said what I thought was 
proper. Yet those little ones of good hope are not frightened by these words of thy 
Book, for they speak of high things in a lowly way and of a few basic things in many 
varied ways. But let all of us, whom I acknowledge to see and speak the truth in 
these words, love one another and also love thee, our God, O Fountain ofTruth--as 
we will if we thirst not after vanity but for the Fountain of Truth. Indeed, let us so 
honor this servant of thine, the dispenser of this Scripture, full of thy Spirit, so that 
we will believethat when thou didst reveal thyself to him, and hewrotethese 
things down, he intended through them what will chiefly minister both for the light 
of truth and to the increase of our fruitfulness. 

CHAPTER XXXI 

42. Thus, when one man says, "Moses meant what I mean," and another says, 
"No, he meant what I do," I think that I speak more faithfully when I say, "Why 
could he not have meant both if both opinions are true?" And if there should be still 
a third truth or a fourth one, and if anyone should seek a truth quite different in 
those words, why would it not be right to believethat Moses saw all these different 
truths, sincethrough him the one God has tempered the Holy Scriptures to the 
understanding of many different people, who should see truths in it even if they are 
different? Certainly--and I say this fearlessly and from my heart--if I wereto write 
anything on such a supreme authority, I would prefer to write it sothat, whatever 
of truth anyone might apprehend from the matter under discussion, my words 
should re-echo in the several minds rather than that they should set down onetrue 
opinion so clearly on one point that I should excludethe rest, even though they 
contained no falsehood that offended me. Therefore, I am unwilling, O my God, to be 



so headstrong as not to believe that this man [Moses] has received at least this 
much from thee. Surely when he was writing these words, he saw fully and 
understood all thetruth we have been abletofind in them, and also much besides 
that we have not been able to discern, or are not yet abletofind out, though it is 
there in them still to be found. 


CHAPTER XXXII 

43. Finally, O Lord--whoart God and not flesh and blood--if any man sees 
anything less, can anything lie hid from "thy good Spirit" who shall "lead me into 
the land of uprightness,"^^^ which thou thyself, through those words, wast revealing 
to future readers, even though he through whom they were spoken fixed on only one 
among the many interpretations that might have been found? And ifthisisso, let it 
be agreed that the meaning he saw is more exalted than the others. But to us, O 
Lord, either point out the same meaning or any other true one, as it pleases thee. 
Thus, whether thou makest known to us what thou madest known to that man of 
thine, or some other meaning by the agency of the same words, still do thou feed us 
and let error not deceive us. Behold, O Lord, my God, how much we have written 
concerning these few words--how much, indeed! What strength of mind, what length 
of time, would suffice for all thy books to be i nterpreted in this fashion 7^04 Allow me, 
therefore, in these concluding words to confess more briefly to thee and select some 
one, true, certain, and good sense that thou shalt inspire, although many meanings 
offer themselves and many indeed are possible.^o^This is the faith of my confession, 
that if I could say what thy servant meant, that is truest and best, and for that I 
must strive. Yet if I do not succeed, may it bethat I shall say at least what thy 
Truth wished to say to me through its words, just as it said what it wished to Moses. 


503cf. Ps. 143:10. 

^^4something of an understatement! It is interesting to note that Augustine devotes more time and 
space to these opening verses of Genesis than to any other passage in the entire Bible-and he never 
commented on the full text of Genesis. Cf. Karl Barth's 274 pages devoted to Gen., chs. 1;2, in the 
KIrchllcheDogmatIk, 111,1, pp. 103-377. 

ransition, in preparation for the concluding book (XI11), which undertakes a constructive 
resolution to the problem of the analysis of the mode of creation made here in Bk. XII. 



BOOK THIRTEEN 


The mysteries and allegories ofthedays of creation. August! ne undertakes to 
interpret Gen. 1:2-31 in a mystical and allegorical fashion so as to CKhibitthe 
profundities of God's power and wisdom and love He is also interested in de/eloping 
his theories of hermeneutics on his favorite topic: creation. HefindstheTrinity in the 
account of creation and he ponders the work of the Spirit moving over the waters. In 
thefirmament he finds theallegoryofHolyScriptureand in thedryland and bitter 
sea he finds the division between the people of God and the conspiracy of the 
unfaithful. Hedevdops the theme of man's being made in theimageand likeness of 
God. He brings his survey to a climax and his confessions to an end with a 
meditation on the good ness of all creation and the promised rest and blessedness of 
theeternal Sabbath, on which God, who is eternal rest, "rested." 

CHAPTER I 

1.1 call on thee, my God, my Mercy, who madest me and didst not forget me, 
though I was forgetful of thee. I call thee into my soul, which thou didst prepare for 
thy reception by the desire which thou inspirest in it. Do not forsake me when I call 
on thee, who didst anticipate me before I called and who didst repeatedly urge with 
manifold calling that I should hear thee afar off and be turned and call upon thee, 
who cal lest me. For thou, O Lord, hast blotted out all my evil deserts, not punishing 
me for what my hands have done; and thou hast anticipated all my good deserts so 
as to recompense me for what thy hands have done-the hands which made me. 
Before I was, thou wast, and I was not anything at all that thou shouldst grant me 
being. Yet, see how I exist by reason of thy goodness, which made provision for all 
that thou madest me to be and all that thou madest me from. For thou didst not 
stand in need of me, nor am I the kind of good entity which could be a help to thee, 
my Lord and my God. It is not that I may serve thee as if thou wert fatigued in 
working, or as if thy power would be the less if it lacked my assistance. Nor is the 
service I pay thee I ike the cultivation of afield, so that thou wouldst go untended if I 
did not tend thee.^o® | nstead, it is that I may serve and worship thee to the end that 
I may have my wel l-bei ng from thee, from whom comes my capacity for wel l-bei ng. 

CHAPTER II 

2. Indeed, it is from the full ness of thy goodness that thy creation exists at all: 
to the end that the created good might not fail to be, even though it can profit thee 
nothing, and is nothing of thee nor equal tothee-since its created existence comes 
from thee. 

For what did the heaven and earth, which thou didst make in the beginning, 
ever deserve from thee? Let them declare-these spiritual and corporeal entities, 
which thou madest in thy wisdom-let them declare what they merited at thy hands, 
so that the inchoate and theformless, whether spiritual or corporeal, would deserve 
to be held in being in spite of the fact that they tend toward disorder and extreme 
unlikeness to thee? An unformed spiritual entity is more excel lent than a formed 
corporeal entity; and the corporeal, even when unformed, is more excel Ient than if it 
were simply nothing at all. Still, these formless entities are held in their state of 


^O^This is a compound--and untranslatable-Latin pun: nequeut sic te col am quasi terram, utsis 
uncuitussi non teed am. 



being by thee, until they are recalled to thy unity and receive form and being from 
thee, the one sovereign Good. What have they deserved of thee, si nee they would not 
even be unformed entities except from thee? 

3. What has corporeal matter deserved of thee-even in its invisible and 
unformed state-since it would not exist even in this state if thou hadst not made it? 
And, if it did not exist, it could not merit its existence from thee. 

Or, what has that formless spiritual creation deserved of thee-that it should 
flow lightlessly liketheabyss--since it is so unlike thee and would not exist at all if 
it had not been turned by the Word which made it that same Word, and, illumined 
by that Word, had been "made light"507 although not as thy equal but only as an 
image of that Form [of Light] which is equal to thee? For, in the case of a body, its 
being is not the something as its being beautiful; else it could not then bea 
deformed body. Likewise, in the case of a created spirit, living is not the same state 
as living wisely; else it could then be immutably wise. But thetruegood of every 
created thing is always to cleave fast to thee, lest, in turning away from thee, it lose 
thelight it had received in being turned bythee, and so relapse into a lifelikethat 
of the dark abyss. 

As for ourselves, who are a spiritual creation by virtue of our souls, when we 
turned away from thee, O Light, we were in that former life of darkness; and we toil 
amid the shadows of our darkness until--through thy only Son--we become thy 
righteousness,508 like the mountains of God. For we, I ike the great abyss,^^^ have 
been the objects of thy judgments. 


CHAPTER III 

4. Now what thou saidst in the beginning of the creation--'!et there be light: 
and there was light"-l interpret, not unfitly, as referring to the spiritual creation, 
because it already had a kind of life which thou couldst illuminate. But, since it had 
not merited from thee that it should bea life capable of enlightenment, so neither, 
when it already began to exist, did it merit from thee that it should be enlightened. 
For neither could its formlessness please thee until it became I ight-and it became 
light, not from the bare fact of existing, but by the act of turning its face to the light 
which enlightened it, and by cleaving to it. Thus it owed the fact that it lived, and 
lived happily, to nothing whatsoever but thy grace, since it had been turned, by a 
change for the better, toward that which cannot be changed for either better or 
worse. Thou alone art, because thou alone art without complication. For thee it is 
not one thing to live and another thing to live in blessedness; for thou art thyself thy 
own blessedness. 


CHAPTER IV 

5. What, therefore, would there have been lacking in thy good, which thou 
thyself art, even if these things had never been made or had remained unformed? 
Thou didst not create them out of any lack but out of the plenitude of thy goodness. 


Cf. Enneads, I, 2:4: "What the soul now sees, it certainly always possessed, but as lying in the 
darkness.... To dispel the darkness and thus come to knowledge of its inner content, it must thrust 
toward the light." Comparethenotionsof the/n/t/at;Veof such movements in the soul in Plotinus 
and Augustine. 

508cf. 2 Cor. 5:21. 

589cf. Ps. 36:6 and see also Augustine's Exposition on thePsaims, XXXVI, 8, where he says that "the 
great preachers [receivers of God's illumination] are the mountains of God," for they first catch the 
light on their summits. The abyss he called "the depth of sin" into which the evil and unfaithful fall. 



ordering them and turning them toward form,5io but not because thy joy had to be 
perfected by them. For thou art perfect, and their imperfection is displeasing. 
Therefore were they perfected by thee and became pleasing to thee-but not as if 
thou wert before that imperfect and had to be perfected in their perfection. For thy 
good Spirit which moved over thefaceof the waters^ii was not borne up by them as 
if he rested on them. For those in whom thy good Spirit is said to rest he actually 
causes to rest in himself. But thy incorruptible and immutable will--in itself all- 
sufficient for itself-moved over that life which thou hadst made: in which living is 
not at all the same thing as living happily, since that life still lives even as it flows 
in its own darkness. But it remains to be turned to him by whom it was made and to 
live more and more like "thefountain of life," and in his light "tosee light,and to 
be perfected, and enlightened, and made blessed. 

CHAPTER V 

6. Seenow,5i3 how theTrinity appears to mein an enigma. And thou art the 
Trinity, O my God, si nee thou, O Father-in the beginning of our wisdom, that is, in 
thy wisdom born of thee, equal and coeternal with thee, that is, thy Son-created the 
heaven and the earth. Many things we have said about the heaven of heavens, and 
about the earth invisible and unformed, and about the shadowy abyss-speaking of 
the aimless flux of its being spiritually deformed unless it is turned to him from 
whom it has its life (such as it is) and by his Light comes to be a life suffused with 
beauty. Thus it would be a [lower] heaven of that [higher] heaven, which afterward 
was made between water and water.^14 

And now I came to recognize, in the name of God, the Father who made all 
these things, and in theterm "the Beginning" to recognize the Son, through whom 
he made all these things; and si nee I did believe that my God was the Trinity, I 
sought still further in his holy Word, and, behold, 'Thy Spirit moved over the 
waters." Thus, see the Trinity, O my God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, the Creator 
of all creation! 


CHAPTER VI 

7. But why, O truth-speaking Light?Tothee I lift up my heart-let it not 
teach me vain notions. Disperse its shadows and tell me, I beseech thee, by that 
Love which is our mother; tell me, I beseech thee, the reason why-after the 
reference to heaven and to the invisible and unformed earth, and darkness over the 
abyss-thy Scripture should then at long last refer tothy Spirit? Was it because it 
was appropriate that he should first be shown to us as "movi ng over"; and this could 
not have been said unless something had already been mentioned over which thy 
Spirit could be understood as "moving"? For he did not "move over" the Father and 
the Son, and he could not properly be said to be "moving over" if he were "moving 
over" nothing. Thus, what it was he was "moving over" had to be mentioned first 


Timaeus, 29D-30A, "He [the Demiurge-Creator] was good: and in the good no jealousy ... can 
ever arise. So, being without jealousy, he desired that all things should corneas near as possible to 
being like himself.... He took over all that is visible... and brought it from order to order, since he 
judged that order was in every way better" (F. M. Cornford, Plato's Cosmology, New York, 1937, p. 
33). Cf. Enneads, V, 4:1, and Athanasius, On thelncarnatlon, 111,3. 

5llCf. Gen. 1:2. 

512cf. Ps. 36:9. 

^^^In this passage in Genesis on the creation. 

5l4cf. Gen. 1:6. 



and he whom it was not proper to mention otherwise than as "moving over" could 
then be mentioned. But why was it not fitting that he should have been introduced 
in some other way than in this context of "moving over"? 

CHAPTER VII 

8. Now let him who is ablefollow thy apostle with his understanding when he 
says, 'Thy love is shed abroad in our hearts by the Holy Spirit, who is given to 
us"5i5 and whoteacheth us about spiritual gifts^i® and showeth us a more excel lent 
way of love; and who bows his knee unto thee for us, that we may come to the 
surpassing knowledge of the love of Christ.^i^ Thus, from the beginning, he who is 
above al I was "movi ng over" the waters. 

To whom shall I tell this? How can I speak of the weight of concupiscence 
which drags us downward into the deep abyss, and of the love which lifts us up by 
thy Spirit who moved over the waters? To whom shall I tell this? How shall I tell it? 
For concupiscence and loveare not certain "places" into which we are plunged and 
out of which we are lifted again. What could be more like, and yet what more 
unlike? They are both feelings; they are both loves. The uncleanness of our own 
spirit flows downward with the love of worldly care; and the sanctity of thy Spirit 
raises us upward by the love of release from anxiety--that we may lift our hearts to 
thee where thy Spirit is "moving over the waters." Thus, we shall have come to that 
supreme rest where our souls shall have passed through the waters which give no 

standing ground. 


CHAPTER VIII 

9. The angels fell, and the soul of man fell; thus they indicate to us the deep 
darkness of the abyss, which would have still contained the whole spiritual creation 
if thou hadst not said, in the beginning, "Let there be light: and there was light"-- 
and if every obedient mind in thy heavenly city had not adhered to thee and had not 
reposed in thy Spirit, which moved immutable over all things mutable. Otherwise, 
even the heaven of heavens itself would have been a dark shadow, instead of being, 
as it is now, light in the Lord.^iQ For even in the restless misery of thefallen spirits, 
who exhibit their own darkness when they are stripped of the garments of thy light, 
thou showest clearly how noble thou didst make the rational creation, for whose rest 
and beatitude nothing suffices save thee thyself. And certainly it is not itself 
sufficient for its beatitude. For it isthou, O our God, who wilt enlighten our 
darkness; from thee shall come our garments of light; and then our darkness shall 
be as the noonday. Givethyself to me, O my God, restorethyself to me! See, I love 
thee; and if it betoo little, let me love thee still more strongly. I cannot measure my 
love so that I may come to know how much there is still lacking in me before my life 
can run to thy embrace and not be turned away until it is hidden in "the covert of 
thy presence."520 only this I know, that my existence is my woe except in thee-not 
only in my outward life, but also within my inmost self--and all abundance I have 
which is not my God is poverty. 


515Rom. 5:5. 

516i Cor. 12:1. 

517cf. Eph. 3:14, 19. 

5l8cf. the Old Latin version of Ps. 123:5. 
519cf. Eph. 5:8. 

520cf. Ps. 31:20. 



CHAPTER IX 


10. But was neither the Father nor the Son "moving over the waters"? If we 
understand this as a motion in space, as a body moves, then not even the Holy 
Spirit "moved." But if we understand the changeless supereminence of the divine 
Being above every changeable thing, then Father, Son, and Holy Spirit "moved over 
the waters." 

Why, then, is this said of thy Spirit alone? Why is it said of him only--as if he 
had been in a "place" that is not a place-about whom alone it is written, "He is thy 
gift"? It is in thy gift that we rest. It is there that we enjoy thee. Our rest is our 
"place." Love lifts us up toward that place, and thy good Spirit lifts our lowliness 
from the gates of death .^21 Our peace rests in the goodness of will. The body tends 
toward its own place by its own gravity. A weight does not tend downward only, but 
moves to its own place. Fire tends upward; a stone tends downward. They are 
propelled by their own mass; they seek their own places. Oil poured under the water 
rises above the water; water poured on oil sinks under the oil. They are moved by 
their own mass; they seek their own places. If they are out of order, they are 
restless; when their order is restored, they are at rest. My weight is my love. By it I 
am carried wherever I am carried. By thy gift,522 we are enkindled and are carried 
upward. We burn inwardly and move forward. We ascend thy ladder which is in our 
heart, and we sing a canticle of degrees^^S; we glow inwardly with thy fire-with thy 
good fire524-and we go forward because we go up to the peace of J erusalem525; for I 
was glad when they said to me, "Let us go into the house of the Lord."526 7herethy 
good pleasure will settle us so that we will desire nothing more than to dwell there 

forever.527 


CHAPTER X 

11. Happy would be that creature who, though it was in itself other than 
thou, still had known no other state than this from the time it was made, so that it 
was never without thy gift which moves over everything mutable-who had been 
borne up by the call in which thou saidst, "Let there be light: and there was 
light."528 For in us there is a distinction between the time when we were darkness 
and thetime when we were made light. But weare not told what would have been 
the case with that creature if the light had not been made. It is spoken of as though 
there had been something of flux and darkness in it beforehand so that the cause by 
which it was made to be otherwise might be evident. This is to say, by being turned 
to the unfailing Light it might become light. Let him who is able understand this; 
and let him who is not ask of thee. Why trouble me, as if I could "enlighten every 
man that comes intothe world"529? 


521cf. Ps. 9:13. 

522T|-ie Holy Spirit. 

523cant/cum graduum. Psalms 119 to 133 as numbered in the Vulgate were regarded as a single 
series of ascending steps by which the soul moves up toward heaven; cf. TheExposition on the 
Psalms, loc. cit. 

524Tongues of fire, symbol of the descent of the Holy Spirit; cf. Acts 2:3, 4. 

525cf. Ps. 122:6. 

526ps. 122:1. 

527cf. Ps. 23:6. 

528Gen. 1:3. 

529j ohn 1:9. 



CHAPTER XI 


12. Who can understand the omnipotent Trinity? And yet who does not speak 
about it, if indeed it is of it that bespeaks? Rare is the soul who, when bespeaks of 
it, also knows of what he speaks. And men contend and strive, but no man sees the 
vision of it without peace. 

I could wish that men would consider three things which are within 
themselves. These three things are quite different from the Trinity, but I mention 
them in order that men may exercise their minds and test themselves and come to 
realize how different from it they are.^^o 

The three things I speak of are: to be, to know, and to will. For I am, and I 
know, and I will. I am a knowing and a willing being; I know that I am and that I 
will; and I will to be and to know. In these three functions, therefore, let him who 
can see how integral a lifeis; for there is one life, one mind, one essence. Finally, the 
distinction does not separate the things, and yet it is a distinction. Surely a man has 
this distinction before his mind; let him look into himself and see, and tell me. But 
when he discovers and can say anything about any one of these, let him not think 
that he has thereby discovered what is immutable above them all, which is 
immutably and knows immutably and w/7/s immutably. But whether there is a 
Trinity there because these three functions exist in the one God, or whether all 
three are in each Person so that they are each threefold, or whether both these 
notions are true and, in some mysterious manner, the I nfinite is in itself its own 
Selfsame object--at once one and many, so that by itself it is and knows itself and 
suffices to itself without change, so that the Selfsame is the abundant magnitude of 
its Unity--whocan readily conceive? Who can in any fashion express it plainly? Who 
can in anyway rashly make a pronouncement about it? 

CHAPTER XII 

13. Go forward in your confession, O my faith; say to the Lord your God, 

"Holy, holy, holy, O Lord my God, in thy name we have been baptized, in the name 
of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit." In thy name we baptize, in the name of the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. For among us also God in his Christ made 
"heaven and earth," namely, the spiritual and carnal members of his Church. And 
true it is that before it received "theform of doctrine," our "earth"53i ^35 "invisible 
and unformed," and we were covered with the darkness of our ignorance; for thou 
dost correct man for his iniquity,532 and "thyjudgments area great abyss."533 But 
because thy Spirit was moving over these waters, thy mercy did not forsakeour 
wretchedness, and thou saidst, "Let there be light; repent, for the kingdom of 
heaven is at hand."534 Repent, and let there be light. Because our soul was troubled 
within us, we remembered thee, O Lord, from the land of J ordan, and from the 
mountain535-and as we became displeased with our darkness we turned to thee, 
"and there was light." And behold, we were heretofore in darkness, but now we are 

light in the Lord. 536 


530cf. the detailed analogy from self to Trinity in DeTrinitate, IX-XII. 
53l| .e., the Church. 

532cf. Ps. 39:11. 

533ps. 36:6. 

534Gen. 1:3 and Matt. 4:17; 3:2. 

535cf. Ps. 42:5, 6. 

536cf. Eph. 5:8. 



CHAPTER XIII 


14. But even so, we still live by faith and not by sight, for we are saved by 
hope; but hopethat is seen is not hope. Thus far deep calls unto deep, but now in 
"thenoiseof thy waterfall s." 537 And thus far he who said, "I could not speak to you 
as if you were spiritual ones, but only as if you were carnal"538-thus far even he 
does not count himself to have apprehended, but forgetting thethings that are 
behind and reaching forth to the things that are before, he presses on to those 
things that areahead,539 0nd he groans under his burden and his soul thirsts after 
the living God as the stag pants for the water brooks,540 0 nd says, "When shall I 
come?"54i._''desiring to be further clothed by his house which isfrom heaven."542 
And he called to this lower deep, saying, "Be not conformed to this world, but be 
transformed by the renewing of your mind."543 And "be not children in 
understanding, although in malice be children," in order that "in understanding you 
may become perfect."544 "o foolish Galatians, who has bewitched you?"545 But this is 
not now only in his own voice but in thy voice, who sent thy Spirit from above 
through Him who both "ascended up on high"546 0 nd open^ up the floodgates of his 
gifts, that the force of his streams might make glad the city of God.547 

For that city and for him sighs the Bridegroom's friend,548 who has now the 
first fruits of the Spirit laid up with him, but who is still groaning within himself 
and waiting for adoption, that is, the redemption of his body.549To Him he sighs, for 
he is a member of the Bride550; for him he is jealous, not for himself, but because not 
in his own voice but in the voice of thy waterfalls he cal Is on that other deep, of 
which he is jealous and in fear; for hefears lest, as the serpent seduced Eve by his 
subtlety, his mind should be corrupted from the purity which is in our Bridegroom, 
thy only Son. What a light of beauty that will be when "we shall see him as he 
is"55i!-and when these tears shall pass away which "have been my meat day and 
night, while they continually say unto me, 'Where is your God?'"552 

CHAPTER XIV 

15. And I myself say: "O my God, where art thou? See now, where art thou?" 
In thee I take my breath for a little while, when I pour out my soul beyond myself in 
thevoiceof joy and praise, in the voice of him that keeps holyday.553 And still it is 


537ps. 42:7. 

538cf. 1 Cor. 3:1. 

539cf. Phil. 3:13. 

540cf. Ps. 42:1. 

541ps. 42:2. 

542cf. 2 Cor. 5:1-4. 
543Rom. 12:2. 

544i Cor. 14:20. 

545Gal. 3:1. 

546Eph. 4:8, 9. 

547cf. Ps. 46:4. 

548cf.j ohn 3:29. 

549cf. Rom. 8:23. 

550| e., the Body of Christ. 
551ij ohn 3:2. 

552ps. 42 : 3 . 

553cf. Ps. 42:4. 



cast down because it relapses and becomes an abyss, or rather it feels that it still is 
an abyss. Myfaith speaks to my soul--the faith that thou dost kindleto light my 
path in the night: "Why are you cast down, O my soul, and why are you disquieted 
in me? Hope in God."^^^ por his word is a lamp to your feet.^ss Hope and persevere 
until the night passes--that mother of the wicked; until the Lord's wrath subsides-- 
that wrath whose children once we were, of whom we were beforehand in darkness, 
whose residue we still bear about us in our bodies, dead because of sin.556 Hope and 
endure until the day breaks and the shadows flee a way. 557 Hope in the Lord: in the 
morning I shall stand in his presence and keep watch558; | shall forever give praise 
to him. I n the morning I shall stand and shall see my God, who is the health of my 
countenance,559 who also will quicken our mortal bodies by the Spirit that dwells in 
us,560 because in mercy he was moving over our lightless and restless inner deep. 
From this we have received an earnest, even now in this pilgrimage, that weare 
now in the light, si nee already we are saved by hope and are children of the light 
and children of theday--not children of the night, nor of the darkness, 56i which we 
have been hitherto. Between those children of the night and ourselves, in this still 
uncertain state of human knowledge, only thou canst rightly distinguish--thou who 
dost test the heart and who dost call the light day, and the darkness night.562 por 
who can see us clearly but thee? What do we have that we have not received from 
thee, who madest from the same lump some vessels to noble, and others to ignoble, 

use563? 


CHAPTER XV 

16. Now who but thee, our God, didst make for us that firmament of the 
authority of thy divine Scripture to be over us? For "the heaven shall be folded up 
like a scroll"564; but now it is stretched over us like a skin. Thy divine Scripture is of 
more sublime authority now that those mortal men through whom thou didst 
dispense it to us have departed this life. And thou knowest, O Lord, thou knowest 
how thou didst clothe men with skins when they became mortal because of sin.565 | n 
something of the same way, thou hast stretched out the firmament of thy Book as a 
skin--that is to say, thou hast spread thy harmonious words over us through the 
ministry of mortal men. For by their very death that solid firmament of authority in 
thy sayings, spoken forth by them, stretches high over all that now drift under it; 
whereas while they lived on earth their authority was not so widely extended. Then 
thou hadst not yet spread out the heaven like a skin; thou hadst not yet spread 
abroad everywhere the fame of their death. 

17. Let us see, O Lord, "the heavens, the work of thy fingers,"566 and clear 
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away from our eyes thefog with which thou hast covered them. I n them567 is that 
testimony of thine which gives wisdom even to the little ones. O my God, out of the 
mouth of babes and sucklings, perfect thy praise. For we know no other books 
that so destroy man's pride, that so break down the adversary and the self-defender 
who resists thy reconciliation by an effort to justify his own sins. I do not know, O 
Lord, I do not know any other such pure words that so persuade me to confession 
and make my neck submissive to thy yoke, and invite me to serve thee for nothing 
else than thy own sake. Let me understand these things, O good Father. Grant this 
to me, since I am placed under them; for thou hast established these things for 
those placed under them. 

18. There are other waters that are above this firmament, and I believe that 
they are immortal and removed from earthly corruption. Let them praise thy name-- 
this super-celestial society, thy angels, who have no need to look up at this 
firmament or to gain a knowl^geof thy Word by reading it-letthem praise thee. 
For they always behold thy face and read therein, without any syllables in time, 
what thy eternal will intends. They read, they choose, they love.^^^They are always 
reading, and what they read never passes away. For by choosing and by loving they 
read the very immutability of thy counsel. Their book is never closed, nor is the 
scroll folded up, because thou thyself art this to them, and art this to them 
eternally; becausethou didst range them above this firmament which thou madest 
firm over the infirmities of the people below the heavens, where they might look up 
and learn thy mercy, which proclaims in time thee who madest all times. "For thy 
mercy, O Lord, is in the heavens, and thy faithfulness reaches to the clouds."5^o The 
clouds pass away, but the heavens remain. The preachers of thy Word pass away 
from this life into another; but thy Scripture is spread abroad over the people, even 
to the end of the world. Indeed, both heaven and earth shall pass away, but thy 
words shall never pass away.^^i The scroll shall be rolled together, and the "grass" 
over which it was spread shall, with all its good I i ness, pass away; but thy Word 
remainsforever572-thy Word which now appears to us in the dark image of the 
clouds and through the glass of heaven, and not as it really is. And even if we are 
the well-beloved of thy Son, it has not yet appeared what we shall be.573 He hath 
seen us through the entanglement574 of our flesh, and he is fair-speaking, and he 
hath enkindled us, and we run after his fragrance.But "when heshall appear, 
then we shall be I ike him, for we shall see him as he is."576 As he is, O Lord, we 
shall see him-although that time is not yet. 

CHAPTER XVI 

19. For just as thou art the utterly Real, thou alone dost fully know, since 
thou art immutably, and thou knowest immutably, and thou wiliest immutably. 
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And thy Essence knows and wills immutably. Thy Knowledge is and wills 
immutably. Thy Will is and knows immutably. And it does not seem right to thee 
that the immutable Light should be known by the enlightened but mutable creature 
in the same way as it knows itself. Therefore, to thee my soul is as a land where no 
water is^^^; for, just as it cannot enlighten itself by itself, so it cannot satisfy itself 
by itself. Thus the fountain of life is with thee, and "in thy light shall we see 

light. "578 


CHAPTER XVII 

20. Who has gathered the "embittered ones"579 into a single society? For they 
all have the same end, which is temporal and earthly happiness. This is their 
motive for doing everything, although they may fluctuate within an innumerable 
diversity of concerns. Who but thee, O Lord, gathered them together, thou who 
saidst, "Let the waters be gathered together into one place and let the dry land 
appear"--athirst for thee? For the sea also is thine, and thou madest it, and thy 
hands formed the dry land.580 por it is not the bitterness of men's wills but the 
gathering together of the waters which is called "the sea"; yet thou dost curb the 
wicked lusts of men's souls and fix their bounds: howfar they are allowed to 
advance, and where their waves will be broken against each other--and thus thou 
makest it "a sea," by the providence of thy governance of all things. 

21. But as for the souls that thirst after thee and who appear beforethee-- 
separated from "the society of the [bitter] sea" by reason of their different ends-- 
thou waterest them by a secret and sweet spring, so that "the earth" may bring 
forth her fruit and--thou, O Lord, commanding it--our souls may bud forth in works 
of mercy after their kind.58i Thus we shall love our neighbor in ministering to his 
bodily needs, for in this way the soul has seed in itself after its kind when in our 
own infirmity our compassion reaches out totherelief of the needy, helping them 
even as we would desire to be helped ourselves if wewerein similar ne^.Thus we 
help, not only in easy problems (as is signified by "the herb yielding its seed") but 
also in the offering of our best strength in affording them the aid of protection (such 
as "thetree bearing its fruit"). This is to say, we seek to rescue him who is suffering 
injury from the hands of the powerful-furnishing him with the sheltering protection 
which comes from the strong arm of a righteous judgment.582 

CHAPTER XVIII 

22. Thus, O Lord, thus I beseech thee: let it happen as thou hast prepared it, 
as thou givest joy and thecapacity for joy. Let truth spring up out of the earth, and 
let righteousness look down from heaven,583 and let there be lights in the 
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firmament .584 

Let us break our bread with the hungry, let us bring the shelterless poor to 
our house; let us clothe the naked, and never despise those of our own flesh.585 see 
from the fruits which spring forth from the earth how good it is. Thus let our 
temporal light break forth, and let us from even this lower level of fruitful action 
cometothejoy of contemplation and hold on high the Word of Life. And let us at 
length appear like "lights in the world,"586 cleaving to the firmament of thy 
Scripture. 

For in it thou makest it plain to us how we may distinguish between things 
intelligible and things tangible, as if between the day and the night--and to 
distinguish between souls who givethemselves to things of the mind and others 
absorbed in things of sense. Thus it is that now thou art not alone in the secret of 
thy judgment as thou wast before the firmament was made, and before thou didst 
divide between the light and the darkness. But now also thy spiritual children, 
placed and ranked in this samefirmament--thy grace being thus manifest 
throughout the world-may shed light upon the earth, and may divide between the 
day and night, and may be for the signs of thetimes587; because old things have 
passed away, and, lo, all things are become new^ss; and because our salvation is 
nearer than when we believed; and because "the night is far spent and the day is at 
hand"589; and because "thou crownest the year with blessing,"590 sending the 
laborers into thy harvest, in which others have labored in the sowing and sending 
laborers also to make new sowings whose harvest shall not be until theend of time. 
Thus thou dost grant the prayers of him who seeks, and thou dost bless the years of 
the righteous man. But thou art always the Selfsame, and in thy years which fail 
not thou preparest a granary for our transient years. For by an eternal design thou 
spreadest the heavenly blessings on the earth in their proper seasons. 

23. For "to one there is given by thy Spirit the word of wisdom"59i (which 
resembi es the greater I i ght-whi ch i s for those whose del i ght i s i n the cl ear I i ght of 
truth-as the light which is given for the ruling of theday592). But to another the 
word of knowledge is given by the same Spirit (as it were, the "lesser light"); to 
another, faith; to another, the gift of healing; to another, the power of working 
miracles; to another, the gift of prophecy; to another, the discerning of spirits; to 
another, other kinds of tongues-and all these gifts may be compared to "the stars." 
For in them all the one and selfsame Spirit is at work, dividing to every man his 
own portion, as He wills, and making stars to appear in their bright splendor for the 
profit of souls. But the word of knowledge, scientia, in which is contained all the 
mysteries593 which change in their seasons likethe moon; and all the other 
promises of gifts, which when counted are likethestars-all of these fall short of 
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that splendor of Wisdom in which the day rejoices and are only for the ruling of the 
night. Yet they are necessary for those to whom thy most prudent servant could not 
speak as to the spiritually mature, but only as if to carnal men--even though he 
could speak wisdom among the perfect.^94 stjn the natural man--asa babe in 
Christ, and a drinker of milk, until he is strong enough for solid meat, and his eye is 
abletolook intothesun--donot leave him in a lightless night. Instead, let him be 
satisfied with the light of the moon and the stars. I n thy book thou dost discuss 
these things with us wisely, our God--in thy book, which is thy "firmament"--!n 
order that we may beableto view all things in admiring contemplation, although 
thus far we must do so through signs and seasons and in days and years. 

CHAPTER XIX 

24. But, first, "wash yourselves and make you clean; put away iniquity from 
your souls and from before my eyes"595-sothat "the dry land" may appear. "Learn 
todo well, judge the fatherless, plead for the widow,"596 that the earth may bring 
forth the green herb for food and fruit-bearing trees. "And come, let us reason 
together, saith the Lord"597..that there may be lights in thefirmament of heaven 
and that they may shine upon the earth. 

There was that rich man who asked of the good Teacher what he should do to 
attain eternal life. Let the good Teacher (whom the rich man thought a man and 
nothing more) give him an answer-he is good for he is God. Let him answer him 
that, if he would enter into life, he must keep the commandments: let him put away 
from himself the bitterness of malice and wickedness; let him not kill, nor commit 
adultery, nor steal, nor bear false witness^QS-that "the dry land" may appear and 
bring forth the honoring of fathers and mothers and the love of neighbor. "All 
these," he replied, "I have kept." Where do so many thorns come from, if the earth is 
really fruitful? uproot the brier patch of avarice; "sell what you have, and be filled 
with fruit by giving to the poor, and you shall have treasure in heaven; and follow" 
the Lord if you would be perfect and joined with those in whose midst hespeaketh 
wisdom-who know how to give rightly to the day and to the night-and you will also 
understand, so that for you also there may be lights in thefirmament of heaven- 
which will not be there, however, unless your heart is there also. And your heart 
will not be there unless your treasure is there,599 05 you have heard from the good 
Teacher. But "the barren earth"600 was grieved, and the briers choked the word. 

25. But you, O elect people, set in thefirmament of the world, who have 
forsaken all that you may follow the Lord: follow him now, and confound the 
mighty! Follow him, O beautiful feet,603 and shine in thefirmament, that the 
heavens may declare his glory, dividing the light of the perfect ones604-though not 
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yet so perfect as the angels-from the darkness of the little ones--who are 
nevertheless not utterly despised. Shine over all theearth, and let the day be 
lighted by the sun, utter the Word of wisdom to the day ("day untoday utters 
speech''605) and let the night, lighted by the moon, display the Word of knowledge to 
the night. The moon and the stars give light for the night; the night does not put 
them out, and they illumine in its proper mode. For Io, it is as if God were saying, 
"Let there be lights in the firmament of the heaven": and suddenly there came a 
sound from heaven, as if it were a rushing mighty wind, and there appeared cloven 
tongues of fi re, and they sat on each of them.^os And then they were made to be 
lights in the firmament of heaven, having the Word of life. Run to and fro 
everywhere, you holy fires, you lovely fires, for you are the light of the world and 
you are not to be hid under a peck measure. ^07 He to whom you cleave is raised on 
high, and he hath raised you on high. Run to and fro; make yourselves known 
among all the nations! 


CHAPTER XX 

26. Also let the sea conceive and bring forth your works, and let the waters 
bear the moving creatures that have life. por by separating the precious from the 
vile you are made the mouth of God^oQ by whom he said, "Let the waters bring 
forth." This does not refer to the living creatures which theearth brings forth, but to 
thecreeping creatures that have life and thefowlsthat fly over theearth. For, by 
the ministry of thy holy ones, thy mysteries have made their way amid the buffeting 
billows of the world, to instruct the nations in thy name, in thy Baptism. And 
among these things many great and marvelous works have been wrought, which are 
analogous to the huge whales. The words of thy messengers have goneflying over 
theearth, high in the firmament of thy Book which is spread over them as the 
authority beneath which they are to fly wheresoever they go. For "there is no speech 
nor language where their voice is not heard," because "their sound has gone out 
through all theearth, and their words to theend of the world"®iO--and this because 
thou, O Lord, hast multiplied thesethings by thy blessing. 

27. Am I speakingfalsely? Am I mingling and confounding and not rightly 
distinguishing between the knowledge of thesethings in the firmament of heaven 
and those corporeal works in the swelling sea and beneath the firmament of 
heaven? For there are those things, the knowledge of which is solid and defined. It 
does not increase from generation to generation and thus they stand, as it were, as 
lights of wisdom and knowledge. But there are many and varied physical processes 
that manifest these selfsame principles. And thus one thing growing from another is 
multiplied by thy blessing, O God, who dost so refresh our easily wearied mortal 
senses that in our mental cognition a singlething may befigur^ and signified in 
many different ways by different bodily motions. 

'The waters" have brought forth these mysteries, but only at thy word. The 
needs of the people who were alien to the eternity of thy truth have called them 
forth, but only in thy gospel, since it was these "waters" which cast them up--the 
waters whose stagnant bitterness was the reason why they came forth through thy 
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Word. 


28. Now all the things that thou hast made are fair, and yet, lo, thou who 
didst make all things art inexpressibly fairer. And if Adam had not fallen away from 
thee, that brackish sea--the human race-so deeply prying, so boisterously swelling, 
so restlessly moving, would never have flowed forth from his belly. Thus, there 
would have been no need for thy ministers to use corporeal and tangible signs in the 
midst of many "waters" in order to show forth their mystical deeds and words. For 
this is the way I interpret the phrases "creeping creatures" and "flying fowl." Still, 
men who have been instructed and initiated and made dependent on thy corporeal 
mysteries would not beableto profit from them if it were not that their soul has a 
higher life and unless, after the word of its admission, it did not look beyond toward 
its perfection. 


CHAPTER XXI 

29. And thus, in thy Word, it was not the depth of the sea but "theearth,"6ii 
separated from the brackishness of the water, that brought forth, not "the creeping 
and theflying creature that has life," but "the living soul" itself!®!^ 

And now this soul no longer has need of baptism, as the heathen had, or as it 
did when it was covered with the waters--and there can be no other entrance into 
the Kingdom of Heaven, sincethou hast appointed that baptism should be the 
entrance. Nor does it seek great, miraculous works by which to buttress faith. For 
such a soul does not refuse to believe uni ess it sees signs and marvels, now that "the 
faithful earth" is separated from "the waters" of the sea, which have been made 
bitter by infidelity. Thus, for them, "tongues are for a sign, not to those who believe 
but to those who do not believe."6i3 

And the earth which thou hast founded above the waters does not stand in 
need of those flying creatures which the waters brought forth at thy word. Send 
forth thy word into it by the agency of thy messengers. For we only tell of their 
works, but it is thou who dost the works in them, so that they may bring forth "a 
living soul" in the earth. 

The earth brings forth "the living soul" because "the earth" is the cause of 
such things being done by thy messengers, just as the sea was the cause of the 
production of the creeping creatures having life and theflying fowl under the 
firmament of heaven. 'The earth" no longer needs them, although it feeds on the 
Fish which was taken out of the deep, out on that table which thou preparest 
in the presenceof those who believe. To this end he was raised from the deep: that 
he might feed "the dry I and." And "the fowl," even though they were bred in the sea, 
will yet be multiplied on the earth. The preaching of the first evangelists was called 
forth by reason of man's infidelity, but thefaithful also are exhorted and blessed by 
them in manifold ways, day by day. 'The living soul" has its origin from "the earth," 
because only to the faithful is there any profit in restraining themselves from the 
love of this world, so that their soul may live to thee. This soul was dead while it 
was living in pleasures--in pleasures that bear death in them--whereas thou, O 
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Lord, art the living delight of the pure heart. 

30. Now, therefore, let thy ministers do their work on "the earth"--not as they 
did formerly in "the waters" of infidelity, when they had to preach and speak by 
miracles and mysteries and mystical expressions, in which ignorance-the mother of 
wonder--gives them an attentive ear because of its fear of occult and strange things. 
For this isthe entry into faith for the sons of Adam who are forgetful of thee, who 
hidethemselves from thy face, and who have become a darkened abyss. I nstead, let 
thy ministers work even as on "the dry land," safe from the whirlpools of the abyss. 
Let them bean example unto the faithful by living before them and stirring them 
up to imitation. 

For in such a setting, men will heed, not with the mere intent to hear, but 
also to act. Seek the Lord and your soul shall live^i^ and "the earth" may bring forth 
"the living soul." Be not conformed tothis world;6i6 separate yourselves from it. The 
soul lives by avoiding those things which bring death if they are loved. Restrain 
yourselves from the unbridled wildness of pride, from the indolent passions of 
luxury, and from what is falsely called knowledge.®!^ Thus may the wild beast be 
tamed, the cattle subdued, and the serpent made harmless. For, in allegory, these 
figures are the motions of our mind: that is to say, the haughtiness of pride, the 
delight of lust, and the poison of curiosity are motions of the dead soul--not so dead 
that it has lost all motion, but dead because it has deserted the fountain of life, and 
so has been taken up by this transitory world and conformed to it. 

31. But thy Word, O God, is a fountain of life eternal, and it does not pass 
away. Therefore, this desertion is restrained by thy Word when it says to us, "Be not 
conformed to this world," to the end that "the earth" may bring forth a "living soul" 
in thefountain of life-a soul disciplined bythy Word, by thy evangelists, by the 
following of the followers of thy Christ. For this isthe meaning of "after his kind." A 
man tends to follow the example of his friend. Thus, he [Paul] says, "Become as I 
am, because I have become as you are."®i8 

Thus, in this "living soul" there shall be good beasts, acting meekly. For thou 
hast commanded this, saying: "Doyour work in meekness and you shall be loved by 
all men."6i9 And the cattle will be good, for if they eat much they shall not suffer 
from satiety; and if they do not eat at all they will suffer no lack. And the serpents 
will be good, not poisonous to do harm, but only cunning in their watchfulness- 
exploring only as much of this temporal nature as is necessary in order that the 
eternal nature may "be clearly seen, understood through thethingsthat have been 
made. "620 For all these animal swill obey reason when, having been restrained from 
their death-dealing ways, they live and become good. 

CHAPTER XXII 

32. Thus, O Lord, our God, our Creator, when our affections have been turned 
from the loveof the world, in which we died by living ill; and when we began to be 
"a living soul" by living well; and when the word, "Be not conformed to this world," 
which thou didst speak through thy apostle, has been fulfilled in us, then will follow 
what thou didst immediately add when thou saidst, "But be transformed by the 
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renewing of your mind."62i jhis will not now be "after their kind," as if we were 
following the neighbor who went before us, or as if we were living after the example 
of a better man--for thou didst not say, "Let man be made after his kind," but 
rather, "Let us make man in our own image and our own likeness ,"®22 so that then 
we may be able to prove what thy wi 11 is. 

Thisiswhythy minister-begetting children bythe gospel so that he might 
not always have them babes whom he would have to feed with milk and nurse as 
children-this is why he said, "Be transformed bythe renewing of your minds, that 
you may prove what is the good and acceptable and perfect will of God. "623 
Therefore thou didst not say, "Let man be made," but rather, "Let us make man." 
And thou didst not say, "After his kind," but after "our image" and "likeness." 
Indeed, it is only when man has been renewed in his mind, and comes to behold and 
apprehend thy truth, that he does not need another man as his director, to show 
him how to imitate human examples. Instead, by thy guidance, he proves what is 
thy good and acceptable and perfect will. And thou dost teach him, now that he is 
able to understand, to see the trinity of the Unity and the unity of the Trinity. 

This is why the statement in the plural, "Let us make man," is also connected 
with the statement in the singular, "And God made man."Thus it is said in the 
plural, "After our likeness," and then in the singular, "After the image of God." Man 
is thus transformed in the knowledge of God, according to the image of Him who 
created him. And now, having been made spiritual, hejudges all things-that is, all 
things that are appropriate to bejudged-and he himself is judged of no man.624 

CHAPTER XXIII 

33. Now this phrase, "hejudges all things," means that man has dominion 
over the fish of the sea, and over the fowl of the air, and over all cattle and wild 
beasts, and over all the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps on the 
earth. And he does this bythe power of reason in his mind by which he perceives 
"the things of the Spirit of God. "625 But, when man was put in this high office, he 
did not understand what was involved and thus was reduced to the level of the 
brute beasts, and made I ike them.626 

Therefore in thy Church, O our God, by the grace thou hast given us-since 
we are thy workmanship, created in good works (not only those who are in spiritual 
authority but alsothosewho are spiritually subject tothem)-thou madest man 
male and female. Here all are equal in thy spiritual grace where, as far as sex is 
concerned, there is neither male nor female, just as there is neither] ew nor Greek, 
nor bond nor free. Spiritual men, therefore, whether those who are in authority or 
those who are subject to authority, judge spiritually. They do not judge by the light 
of that spiritual knowledge which shines in thefirmament, for it is inappropriate for 
them to judge by so sublime an authority. Nor does it behoove them to judge 
concerning thy Book itself, although there are some things in it which are not clear. 
Instead, we submit our understanding to it and believe with certainty that what is 
hidden from our sight is still rightly and truly spoken. In this way, even though a 
man is now spiritual and renewed bythe knowledge of God according to the image 
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of him who created him, he must bea doer of the iaw rather than itsjudge.627 
Neither does the spirituai man judge concerning that division between spirituai and 
carnai men which is known to thy eyes, O God, and which may not, as yet, be made 
manifest to us by their externai works, so that we may know them by their fruits; 
yet thou, O God, knowest them aiready and thou hast divided and caiied them 
secretiy, before the firmament was made. Nor does a man, even though he is 
spirituai, judge the disordered state of society in this worid. For what business of 
his is it tojudgethose who are without, since he cannot know which of them may 
iater on come into the sweetness of thy grace, and which of them may continuein 
theperpetuai bitterness of their impiety? 

34. Man, then, even if he was made after thy own image, did not receive the 
power of dominion over the iights of heaven, nor over the secret heaven, nor over 
the day and the night which thou caiiedst forth before the creation of the heaven, 
nor over the gathering together of the waters which is the sea. instead, he received 
dominion over the fish of the sea, and thefowis of the air; and over aii cattie, and aii 
theearth; and over aii creeping things which creep on the earth. 

i ndeed, he judges and approves what he fi nds right and disapproves what he 
finds amiss, whether in theceiebration of those mysteries by which are initiated 
those whom thy mercy hast sought out in the midst of many waters; or in that 
sacrament in which is exhibited the Fish itseif^^s which, being raised from the 
depths, the pious "earth"629 feeds upon; or, in the signs and symbois of words, which 
are subject to the authority of thy Book--such signs as burst forth and sound from 
the mouth, asif it were "fiying" under the firmament, interpreting, expounding, 
discoursing, disputing, biessing, invoking thee, so that the peopie may answer, 

"A men. ”630 The reason that aii these words have to be pronounced vocaiiy is because 
ofthe abyss of this worid and the biindness of our fiesh in which thoughts cannot be 
seen directiy,63i but have to bespoken aioud in our ears. Thus, aithough the fiying 
fowi are muiti piled on theearth, they stiii taketheir origins from the waters. 

The spirituai man aiso judges by approving what is right and reproving what 
he finds amiss in the works and morals of the faithful, such as in their almsgiving, 
which is signified by the phrase, 'Theearth bringing forth its fruit."And hejudges 
ofthe "living soul," which is then made to live by the disciplining of her affections in 
chastity, in fasting, and in holy meditation. And healsojudges concerning all those 
things which are perceived by the bodily senses. For it can be said that he should 
judge in all matters about which he also has the power of correction. 

CHAPTER XXIV 

35. But what is this; what kind of mystery is this? Behold, O Lord, thou dost 
bless men in order that they may be "fruitful and multiply, and replenish theearth." 
I n this art thou not making a sign to us that we may understand something 
[allegorically]? Why didst thou not also bless the light, which thou caiiedst "the 
day," nor the firmament of heaven, nor the lights, nor the stars, nor theearth, nor 
the sea? I might reply, O our God, that thou in creating us after thy own image-l 
might reply that thou didst will to bestow this gift of blessing upon man alone, if 
thou hadst not similarly blessed the fishes and the whales, sothat they too should 
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be fruitful and multiply and replenish the waters of the sea; and also the fowls, so 
that they should be multiplied on the earth. I n like fashion, I might say that this 
blessing properly belonged only to such creatures as are propagated from their own 
kind, if I could find it given also as a blessing to trees, and plants, and the beasts of 
the earth. But this "increase and multiply" was not said to plants or trees or beasts 
or serpents-although all of these, along with fishes and birds and men, do actually 
increase by propagation and so preserve their species. 

36. What, then, shall I say, O Truth, O my Life: that it was idly and vainly 
said? Surely not this, O Father of piety; far be it from a servant of thy Word to say 
anything like this! But if I do not understand what thou meanest by that phrase, let 
those who are better than l--that is, those more intelligent than l--interpret it 
better, in the degree that thou hast given each of us the ability to understand. 

But let also my confession be pleasing in thy eyes, for I confess to thee that I 
believe, O Lord, that thou hast not spoken thus in vain. Nor will I be silent as to 
what my reading has suggested to me. For it is valid, and I do not seeanything to 
prevent me from thus interpreting thefigurative sayings in thy books. For I know 
that a thing that is understood in only oneway in the mind may be expressed in 
many different ways by the body; and I know that a thing that has only one manner 
of expression through the body may be understood in the mind in many different 
ways. For consider this single example-the love of God and of our neighbor--by how 
many different mysteries and countless languages, and, in each language, by how 
many different ways of speaking, this is signified corporeally! I n similar fashion, the 
"young fish" in "the waters" increase and multiply. On the other hand, whoever you 
are who reads this, observe and behold what Scripture declares, and how the voice 
pronounces it in only oneway, "I n the beginning God created heaven and earth."632 
Is this not understood in many different ways by different kinds of true 
interpretations which do not involve the deceit of error? Thus the offspring of men 
arefruitful and do multiply.^^B 

37. If, then, we consider the nature of things, in their strictly literal sense, 
and not allegorically, the phrase, "Befruitful and multiply," applies to all things 
that are begotten by seed. But if we treat these words figuratively, as I judge that 
the Scripture intended them to be-since it cannot be for nothing that this blessing 
is attributed only to the offspring of marine life and man-then we discover that the 
characteristicof fecundity belongs also to the spiritual and physical creations 
(which are signified by "heaven and earth"), and also in righteous and unrighteous 
souls (which aresignified by "light and darkness") and in the sacred writers through 
whom the law is uttered (who are signified by "thefirmament established between 
the waters and the waters"); and in the earthly commonwealth still steeped in their 
bitterness (which is signified by "the sea"); and in the zeal of holy souls (signified by 
"the dry land"); and the works of mercy done in this present life (signified by "the 
seed-bearing herbs and fruit-bearing trees"); and in spiritual gifts which shine out 
for our edification (signified by "the lights of heaven"); and to human affections 
ruled by temperance (signified by "the living soul"). In all these instances we meet 
with multiplicity and fertility and increase; but the particular way in which "Be 
fruitful and multiply" can be exemplified differs widely. Thus a single category may 
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include many things, and we cannot discover them except through their signs 
displayed corporeally and by thethings being excogitate by the mind. 

We thus interpret the phrase, 'The generation of the waters," as referring to 
the corporeally expressed signs [of fecundity], si nee they are made necessary by the 
degree of our involvement in the flesh. But the power of human generation refers to 
the process of mental conception; this we see in the fruitful ness of reason. 

Therefore, we believe that to both of these two kinds it has been said by thee, O 
Lord, "Be fruitful and multiply." In this blessing, I recognize that thou hast granted 
us the faculty and power not only to express what we understand by a single idea in 
many different ways but also to understand in many ways what we find expressed 
obscurely in a single statement. Thus the waters of the sea are replenished, and 
their waves are symbols of diverse meanings. And thus also the earth is also 
replenished with human offspring. Its dryness is the symbol of its thirst for truth, 
and of the fact that reason rules over it. 

CHAPTER XXV 

38.1 also desire to say, O my Lord God, what thefollowing Scripture suggests 
tome. Indeed, I will speak without fear, for I will speak the truth, as thou inspirest 
me to know what thou dost will that I should say concerning these words. For I do 
not believe I can speak thetruth by any other inspiration than thine, since thou art 
the Truth, and every man a liar.634 Hence, he that speaks a lie, speaks out of 
himself. Therefore, if I am to speak thetruth, I must speak of thy truth. 

Behold, thou hast given us for our food every seed-bearing herb on thefaceof 
theearth, and all trees that bear in themselves se^ of their own kind; and not to us 
only, but to all thefowls of theair and the beasts of thefield and all creeping 
things.635 still, thou hast not given these things to the fishes and great whales. We 
have said that by these fruits of theearth the works of mercy were signified and 
figured forth in an allegory: thus, from the fruitful earth, things are provided for the 
necessities of life. Such an "earth" was the godly Onesiphorus, to whose house thou 
gavest mercy because he often refreshed Paul and was not ashamed of his bonds.636 
This was also the way of the brethren from Macedonia, who bore such fruit and 
supplied to him what he lacked. But notice how he grieves for certain "trees," which 
did not give him thefruit that was due, when he said, "At my first answer no man 
stood with me, but all men forsook me: I pray God, that it be not laid up to their 
charge. "^37 por we owe "fruits" to those who minister spiritual doctrine to us 
through their understanding of the divine mysteries. We owe these to them as men. 
We owe these fruits, also, to "the living souls" since they offer themselves as 
examples for us in their own continence. And, finally, we owe them likewise to "the 
flying creatures" because of their blessings which are multiplied on theearth, for 
"their sound has gone forth into all the earth."638 

CHAPTER XXVI 

39. Those who find their joy in it are fed by these "fruits"; but those whose 
god is their belly find nojoy in them. For in those who offer these fruits, it is not the 
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fruit itselfthat matters, but the spirit in which they give them. Therefore, he who 
serves God and not his own belly may rejoice in them, and I plainly see why. I see it, 
and I rejoice with him greatly. For he [Paul] had received from the Philippiansthe 
things they had sent by Epaphroditus; yet I see why he rejoiced. He was fed by what 
he found hisjoy in; for, speaking truly, hesays, "I rejoice in the Lord greatly, that 
now at the last your care of me has flourished again, in which you were once so 
careful, but it had becomea weariness to you.639 These Philippians, in their 
extended period of weariness in well-doing, had become weak and were, so to say, 
dried up; they were no longer bringing forth the fruits of good works. And now Paul 
rejoices in them-and not just for himself alone-because they were flourishing again 
in ministering to his needs. Therefore he adds: "I do not speak in respect of my 
want, for I have learned in whatsoever state I am therewith to be content. I know 
both how to be abased and how to abound; everywhere and in all things I am 
instructed both to be full and to be hungry, both to abound and to suffer need. I can 
do all things through Christ who strengtheneth me.’'®40 

40. Where do you find joy in all things, O great Paul? What is the cause of 
your joy? On what do you feed, O man, renewed now in the knowledge of God after 
theimageof him who created you, O living soul of such great continence-O tongue 
like a winged bird, speaking mysteries? What food is owed such creatures; what is it 
that feeds you? It is joy! For hear what follows: "Nevertheless, you have done well in 
that you have shared with me in my affliction."64iThis is what he finds hisjoy in; 
this is what he feeds on. They have done well, not merely because his need had been 
relieved-for he says to them, 'You have opened my heart when I was in distress"- 
but because he knew both how to abound and how to suffer need, in thee who didst 
strengthen him. And so he said, 'You [Philippians] know alsothat in the beginning 
of the gospel, when I departed from Macedonia, no church shared with mein regard 
to giving and receiving, except you only. For even in Thessalonica you sent timeand 
time again, according to my ne^."642 He now finds hisjoy in thefact that they have 
returned once again to these good works, and he is made glad that they are 
flourishing again, as a fruitful field when it recovers its fertility. 

41. Was it on account of his own needs alone that he said, 'You have sent me 
gifts according to my needs?" Does he find joy in that? Certainly not for that alone. 
But how do we know this? We know it because he himself adds, "Not becausel 
desire a gift, but becausel desire fruit."643 

Now I have learned from thee, O my God, how to distinguish between the 
terms "gift" and "fruit."A "gift" isthething itself, given by one who bestows life's 
necessities on another-such as money, food, drink, clothing, shelter, and aid. But 
"the fruit" is the good and right will of the giver. For the good Teacher not only said, 
"He that receives a prophet," but he added, "In the name of a prophet." And he did 
not say only, "He who receives a righteous man," but added, "I n the name of a 
righteous man."644Thus, surely, the former shall receive the reward of a prophet; 
the latter, that of a righteous man. Nor did he say only, "Whoever shall give a cup of 
cold water tooneof these little ones to drink," but added, "I n the name of a disciple"; 
and concluded, 'Truly I tell you he shall not lose his reward."The "gift" involves 
receiving a prophet, receiving a righteous man, handing a cup of cold water to a 
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disciple: but the "fruit" is to do all this in the name of a prophet, in the name of a 
righteous man, in the name of a disciple. Elijah was fed by the widow with "fruit," 
for she knew that she was feeding a man of God and this is why she fed him. But he 
wasted by the raven with a "gift." The inner man of Elijah was not fed by this "gift," 
but only the outer man, which otherwise might have perished from the lack of such 
food. 


CHAPTER XXVII 

42. Therefore I will speak before thee, O Lord, what is true, in order that the 
uninstructed^^ and the infidels, who require the mysteries of initiation and great 
works of miracles--which we believe are signified by the phrase, "Fishes and great 
whales"--may be helped in being gained [for the Church] when they endeavor to 
provide that thy servants are refreshed in body, or otherwise aided in this present 
life. For they do not really know why this should be done, and to what end. Thus the 
former do not feed the latter, and the latter do not feed the former; for neither do 
the former offer their "gifts" through a holy and right intent, nor do the others 
rejoice in the gifts of those who do not as yet seethe "fruit." For it is on the "fruit" 
that the mind is fed, and by which it is gladdened. And, therefore, fishes and whales 
are not fed on such food as the earth alone brings forth when they have been 
separated and divided from the bitterness of "the waters" of the sea. 

CHAPTER XXVIII 

43. And thou, O God, didst see everything that thou hadst made and, behold, 
it was very good.646 We also see the whole creation and, behold, it is all very good. 

I n each separate kind of thy work, when thou didst say, "Let them be made," and 
they were made, thou didst see that it was good. I have counted seven times where 
it is written that thou didst see what thou hadst made was "good." And there is the 
eighth time when thou didst see a// things that thou hadst made and, behold, they 
were not only good but also vary good; for they were now seen as a totality. 
Individually they were only good; but taken as a totality they were both good and 
very good. Beautiful bodies express this truth; for a body which consists of several 
parts, each of which is beautiful, is itself far more beautiful than any of its 
individual parts separately, by whose well-ordered union the whole is completed 
even though these parts are separately beautiful. 

CHAPTER XXIX 

44. And I looked attentively to find whether it was seven or eight times that 
thou didst seethy works were good, when they were pleasing to thee, but I found 
that there was no "time" in thy seeing which would help me to understand in what 
sense thou hadst looked so many "times" at what thou hadst made. And I said: "O 
Lord, is not thisthy Scripture true, since thou art true, and thy truth doth set it 
forth? Why, then, dost thou say to me that in thy seeing there are no times, while 
this Scripture tel Is me that what thou madest each day thou didst see to be good; 
and when I counted them I found how many times'?" To these things, thou didst 
reply to me, for thou art my God, and thou dost speak to thy servant with a strong 
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voice in his inner ear, my deafness, and crying: "O man, what my Scripture says, I 
say. But it speaks in terms of ti me, whereas ti me does not affect my Word--my Word 
which exists coeternal ly with myself. Thus the things you see through my Spirit, I 
see; just as what you say through my Spirit, I say. But while you see those things in 
ti me, I do not see them i n ti me; and when you speak those thi ngs i n ti me, I do not 
speak them in time." 


CHAPTER XXX 

45. And I heard this, O Lord my God, and drank up a drop of sweetness from 
thy truth, and understood that there are some men to whom thy works are 
displeasing, who say that many of them thou didst make under the compulsion of 
necessity-such as the pattern of the heavens and the courses of the stars-and that 
thou didst not make them out of what was thine, but that they were already created 
elsewhere and from other sources. It was thus [they say] that thou didst collect and 
fashion and weave them together, as if from thy conquered enemies thou didst raise 
up the walls of the universe; so that, built intothe ramparts of the building, they 
might not be able a second time to rebel against thee. And, even of other things, 
they say that thou didst neither make them nor arrange them-for example, all flesh 
and all the very small living creatures, and all thi ngs fastened to the earth by their 
roots. But [they say] a hostile mind and an alien nature-not created by thee and in 
everyway contrary to thee-begot and framed all these thi ngs in the nether parts of 
the world.647 They who speak thus are mad [insani], si nee they do not see thy works 
through thy Spirit, nor recognize thee in them. 

CHAPTER XXXI 

46. But for those who see these thi ngs through thy Spirit, it isthou whoseest 
them in them. When, therefore, they see that these thi ngs are good, it is thou who 
seest that they are good; and whatsoever things are pleasing because of thee, it is 
thou who dost give us pleasure in those thi ngs. Those thi ngs which please us 
through thy Spirit are pleasing to thee in us. "For what man knows the thi ngs of a 
man except the spirit of a man which is in him? Even so, no man knows the thi ngs 
of God, but the Spirit of God. Now we have not received the spirit of the world, but 
theSpirit of God, that we might know the thi ngs that are freely given to us from 
God."648 And I am admonished to say: 'Yes, truly. No man knows the thi ngs of God, 
but theSpirit of God: but how, then, do we also know what things are given us by 
God?" The answer isgiven me: "Because we know these thi ngs by hisSpirit; for no 
one knows but theSpirit of God." But just as it is truly said tothose who wereto 
speak through theSpirit of God, "It is not you who speak," so it is also truly said to 
them who know through theSpirit of God, "It is not you yourselves who know," and 
just as rightly it may be said tothose who perceive through theSpirit of God that a 
thing is good; it is not they who see, but God who seeth that it is good. 

It is, therefore, onething to think like the men whojudge something to be 
bad when it is good, as do those whom we have already mentioned. It is quite 
another thing that a man should see as good what isgood-as is the case with many 
whom thy creation pleases because it is good, yet what pleases them in it is not 
thee, and so they would prefer to find their joy in thy creatures rather than to find 
their joy in thee. It is still another thing that when a man sees a thing to be good. 
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God should see in him that it is good--that truly he may beloved in what he hath 
made, he who cannot be loved except through the Holy Spirit which he hath given 
us: "Because the love of God is shed abroad in our hearts by the Holy Spirit who is 
given to us.''®49 it is by him that we see whatever we see to be good in any degree, 
since it is from him, who doth not exist in any particular degree but who simply is 
what he is.^^o 


CHAPTER XXXII 

47. Thanks be to thee, O Lord! We see the heaven and the earth, either the 
corporeal part--higher and lower--or the spiritual and physical creation. And we see 
the light made and divided from the darkness for the adornment of these parts, 
from which the universal mass of the world or the universal creation is constituted. 
We see the firmament of heaven, either the original "body"of the world between the 
spiritual (higher) waters and the corporeal (lower) waters^^i or the expanse of air-- 
which is also called "heaven"--through which thefowls of heaven wander, between 
the waters which move in clouds above them and which drop down in dew on clear 
nights, and those waters which are heavy and flow along the earth. We seethe 
waters gathered together in the vast plains of the sea; and the dry land, first bare 
and then formed, so as to be visible and well-ordered; and the soil of herbs and 
trees. We see the light shining from above-thesun to serve the day, the moon and 
the stars to give cheer in the night; and we see by all these that the intervals of time 
are marked and noted. We see on every sidethe watery elements, fruitful with 
fishes, beasts, and birds-and we notice that the density of the atmosphere which 
supports the flights of birds is increased by the evaporation of the waters. We see 
the face of the earth, replete with earthly creatures; and man, created in thy image 
and likeness, in the very image and likeness of thee-that is, having the power of 
reason and understanding-by virtue of which he has been set over all irrational 
creatures. And just as there is in his soul one element which controls by its power of 
reflection and another which has been made subject so that it should obey, so also, 
physically, the woman was made for the man; for, although she had a like nature of 
rational intelligence in the mind, still in the sex of her body she should be similarly 
subject to the sex of her husband, as the appetite of action is subjected to the 
deliberation of the mind in order to conceive the rules of right action. Thesethings 
we see, and each of them is good; and the whole is very good! 

CHAPTER XXXIII 

48. Let thy works praise thee, that we may love thee; and let us love thee that 
thy works may praisethee-those works which have a beginning and an end in time- 
-a rising and a setting, a growth and a decay, a form and a privation. Thus, they 
have their successions of morning and evening, partly hidden, partly plain. For they 
were made from nothing by thee, and not from thyself, and not from any matter 
that is not thine, or that was created beforehand. They were created from 
concreated matter-that is, matter that was created by thee at the same time that 
thou didst form its formlessness, without any interval of time. Yet, since the matter 
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of heaven and earth is one thing and the form of heaven and earth is another thing, 
thou didst create matter out of absolutely nothing {deomnino nihilo), but theform 
of the world thou didst form from formless matter {deinform! materia). But both 
were done at the same time, so that form followed matter with nodelaying interval. 

CHAPTER XXXIV 

49. We have also explored the question of what thou didst desire to figure 
forth, both in the creation and in the description of things in this particular order. 
And we have seen that things taken separately are good, and all things taken 
together are very good, both in heaven and earth. And we have seen that this was 
wrought through thy Word, thy only Son, the head and the body of the Church, and 
it signifies thy predestination beforeall times, without morning and evening. But 
when, in time, thou didst begin to unfold thethings destined beforetime, so that 
thou mightest make hidden things manifest and mightest reorder our disorders-- 
sinceour sins were over us and we had sunk into profound darkness away from 
thee, and thy good Spirit was moving over us to help us in due season--thou didst 
justify the ungodly and also didst divide them from the wicked; and thou madest the 
authority of thy Book a firmament between thoseabove who would beamenableto 
thee and those beneath who would be subject to them. And thou didst gather the 
society of unbelievers652 intoa conspiracy, in order that the zeal of thefaithful 
might become manifest and that they might bring forth works of mercy unto thee, 
giving their earthly riches to the poor to obtain heavenly riches. Then thou didst 
kindlethe lights in the firmament, which arethy holy ones, who have the Word of 
Life and who shine with an exalted authority, warranted to them by their spiritual 
gifts. And then, for the instruction of the unbelieving nations, thou didst out of 
physical matter produce the mysteries and the visible miracles and the sounds of 
words in harmony with the firmament of thy Book, through which thefaithful 
should be blessed. After this thou didst form "the living soul" of thefaithful, through 
the ordering of their passions by the strength of continence. And then thou didst 
renew, after thy image and likeness, the mind which is faithful to thee alone, which 
needs to imitate no human authority. Thus, thou didst subordinate rational action 
to the higher excellence of intelligence, as the woman is subordinate to the man. 
Finally, in all thy ministries which were needed to perfect thefaithful in this life, 
thou didst will that these same faithful ones should themselves bring forth good 
things, profitable for their temporal use and fruitful for the life to come. We see all 
these things, and they are very good, because thou seest them thus in us--thou who 
hast given us thy Spirit, by which we may seethem soand love thee in them. 

CHAPTER XXXV 

50. O Lord God, grant us thy peace-for thou hast given us all things. Grant 
us the peace of quietness, the peace of the Sabbath, the peace without an evening. 

All this most beautiful array of things, all so very good, will pass away when all 
their courses arefinished--for in them there is both morning and evening. 

51. But the seventh day is without an evening, and it has no setting, for thou 
hast sanctified it with an everlasting duration. After all thy works of creation, 
which were very good, thou didst rest on the seventh day, although thou hadst 
created them all in unbroken rest--and this so that the voice of thy Book might 
speak to us with the prior assurance that after our works--and they also are very 


6525ge above, amaricantes, Ch. XVI1,20. 



good because thou hast given them tous--we may find our rest in thee in the 
Sabbath of life eternal.6^3 


CHAPTER XXXVII 

52. For then also thou shalt so rest in us as now thou workest in us; and, 
thus, that will be thy rest through us, as these are thy works through us. But thou, 
O Lord, workest evermore and art always at rest. Thou seest not in time, thou 
movest not in time, thou restest not in time. And yet thou makest all those things 
which are seen in time-indeed, the very times themselves--and everything that 
proceeds i n and from ti me. 


CHAPTER XXXVIII 

53. We can see all those things which thou hast made because they are-but 
they are because thou seest them.654 And we see with our eyes that they are, and we 
see with our minds that they are good. But thou sawest them as made when thou 
sawest that they would be made. 

And now, in this present time, we have been moved to do well, now that our 
heart has been quickened by thy Spirit; but in the former time, having forsaken 
thee, we were moved to do evi 1.655 But thou, O the one good God, hast never ceased 
to do good! And we have accompli shed certain good works by thy good gifts, and 
even though they are not eternal, still we hope, after these things here, to find our 
rest in thy great sanctification. But thou art the Good, and needest no rest, and art 
always at rest, because thou thyself art thy own rest. 

What man will teach men to understand this? And what angel will teach the 
angels? Or what angels will teach men? We must ask it of thee; we must seek it in 
thee; we must knock for it at thy door. Only thus shall we receive; only thus shall 
we find; only thus shall thy door be opened.6^6 


663cf. this requiescamusin tewith the requiescatin te\r\ Bk. I, Ch. I. 

664cf. TheCity of God, XI, 10, on Augustine's notion that the world exists as a thought in the mind 
of God. 

665Another conscious connection between Bk. XI11 and Bks. I-X. 

656Thjs final ending is an antiphon to Bk. XII, Ch. 1, 1 above. 



